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PREFACE. 



" A great poet belongs to no country ; 
his works are public property, and his 
Memoirs the inheritance of the public." 
Such were the sentiments of Lord Byron ; 
and have they been attended to ? Has 
not a manifest injustice been done to the 
world, and an injury to his memory, by the 
destruction of his Memoirs ? These are 
questions which it is now late, perhaps 
needless, to ask ; but I will endeavour to 
lessen, if not to remedy, the evil. 

I am aware that in publishing these 
reminiscences I shall have to contend with 
much obloquy from some parts of his 
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family, — that I shall incur the animosity of 
many of his friends. There are authors, 
too, who will not be pleased to find their 
names in print-to hear his real opinion 
of themselves, or of their works. There 

are others But I have the satisfaction 

of feeling that I have set about executing^ 
the task I have undertaken, conscientious- 
ly: I mean neither to throw a veil over 
his errors, nor a gloss over his virtues. 

My sketch will be an imperfect and a 
rough one, it is true, but it will be from 
the life ; and slight as it is, may prove 
more valuable, perhaps, than a finished 
drawing from memory. It will be any 
thing but a panegyric : my aim is to paint 
him as he was. That his passions were 
violent and impetuous, cannot be denied ; 
but his feelings and affections were equally 
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strong. Both demanded continual em- 
ployment; and he had an impatience of 
repose, a " restlessness of rest," that kept 
them in constant activity. It is satisfactory 
too, at least it is some consolation, to 
reflect, that the last energies of his nature 
were consumed in the cause of Uberty, and 
for the benefit of mankind. 



How I became acquainted with so many 
particulars of his history, so many incidents 
of his fife, so many of his opinions, is easi- 
ly explained. They were communicated 
during a period of many months' famiUar 
intercourse, without any injunctions to 
secrecy, and committed to paper for the 
sake of reference only. They have not 
been shewn to any one individual, and but 
for the fate of his MS. would never have 
appeared before the public. 



PREFACE. 



I despise mere writing for the sake of 
book-making, and have disdained to swell 
out my materials into volumes. I have 
given his ideas as I noted them down at 
the time,-m his own words, as for as my 
recollection served. 



They are however, in many cases, the 
substance without the form. The bril* 
liancy of his wit, the flow of his eloquence, 
the sallies of his imagination^ who pould 
do justice to? His voice, his nianner, 
which gave a charm to the whole, who 
could forget ? 

" His subtle talk would cheer the winter night, 
And make me know myself ; and the fire-light 
Would flash upon our faces, till the day 
Might dawn, and make me wonder at my stay." 

Shelley's Julian and Maddalo. 

Geneva, Ist August, 1824. 
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I WENT to Italy late in the Autumn of 1821, 
finr the benefit of my health. Lord Bjron, ac- 
companied by Mr. Rogers as far as Florence, 
had passed on a few days before me, and was 
already at Pisa when I arrived. 

His travelling equipage was rather a singular 
one, and afforded a strange catalogue for the 
Dogana : seven servants, five carriages, nine 
horses, a monkey, a buU-dog and a mastiff, two 
cats, three pearfowls and some hens, (I do not 

B 
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know' whether I have classed them m order of 
rank,) formed part of his live stock; and all 
his books, consisting of a very large library of 
modem. works^ (for he bought aU the best that 
came out,) together with a vast quantity of 
fiimiture, might well be termed, with Csesar, 
" impediments." 

I had long formed a wish to see and 
be acquainted with Lord Byron ; but his 
known reftisal at that time to receive the 
visits of ' strangers, e^n of sbrcie who brought 
him letters of introduction .fifoni 4he most 4nti» 
mate Mend he had, and > a prejudice excelled 
against his own couhttymen by a late insidti 
would have deterred me froni deekiiig an iM^« 
view with him, had not the proposal come from 
himself, in consequence oi his hearing ^elley 
speak of me. 

20th NovEMKEat.— *^ This ifi the .Lung' 
Amo. He has hired the Lanfrancbi paliaice tos 
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a year': — dt fe one of . those marUe piles that, 
seem buflt for eternity, whilst the family whose 
name it bears no longer exists/' said Shelley, as 
we enftered a hall th^t seeined built for giants. 
** I remiember the lines in the * Inferno/ " said I : 
** a Lanfranchi was one( of the persecutors of 
Ugdino." — ^'^ The saime/' answered Shelly; 
** you H¥ill,s^ a picture of UgpUno aB4 his sons- 
in his room.' Fletcher, his valet^ is a3 supi^-^ 
stitious as! Us. ma^ter^ and says the housie 13^ 
haunted, so that he catmpt sleep for rumbling 
noises overhead,, which he compares to tibi^ 
rolling of b() wis* • No wonder ; ojd L^franchi's 
ghost is unquiet, and walk^ at,nigl^t/' 

The pallice was of such si2e> that Lord Byron 
only occupied the first floor ; and at the top of 
the staircase leading to it w^ the English bull* 
dog, whojBe chain wad long enough to guard the 
didor, ai^ prevent the entiupoe of strangei^'s.; 
he, however, loiew Shelley, grQwkd* and let us 
pass. In the anti-room we ^fou^d several seu^ 

b2 
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vants in livery, and Fletcher, (wl^ora Slleley 
mentioned, and of whom I shall hwe oi5caiaoa 
to speak,) who had been in his service from the 
lime he left Harrow. "Like many- 'did. ser- 
vants, he is a privil^ed persott," wlli^pdlred 
Shelley. *^Don Juan had not a b^ffter Lftpd- 
rello, for imitating his master. 'He'' say^ ^ttilit 
he is a Lainrel stilick by a M6tr6, ^tebA^wl^tmiin 
Greece remarked upon one of the bas-reliefs of 
the Parthenon, * La ! what mantel-pieces these 
would make, my Lord !' " When we were 
announced^ we found his Lordship writing. 
His reception was frank and kind ; he tookime 
cordially by the hand, and ^d*: 



« • it 



"You are a relation and schoolfellow "of 
" Shelley's — ^we do not meet as strangers — you 
" nuist allow me to continue my letter on ac- 
count of the post. Here's sometfaiDg . f or 
you to read, Shelley, (giving him part ^ his 
MS. of * Heaven and Earth ; ') tetl ide what 
you think of it.' 
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JDiflfing. tJbe few numites that I^ord Byron 
W9i».. fininhii}^ his. letter, I took an oppor- 
t|ia%(.0f narrowly . observing him, and drawmg 
Ji^ pi^ntraiti.m my ; ipind.* TJtiQrwalclsen^'s byst 
fah jtiK>iliiin-t]^ked and jomg for Lord Bjrron. 
VmA ofiitbcr ongpraFings g^yei me, the leit3t idea 
Q£^hiQVr> I.9aw a man about .fiye; fe?t sevei^ or 
<^li^ /3MW^'e9t\y, forty yi^ara of age :| as w^ 



. ». 1 ^ ' , m t > I »i I ■ 



* Being with him^ day after day, some time afterwards, 
whilst he was sitting to Bertolini^ the Florentine sctdptor, 
ror luB Dust^^fiisd^ah opportunity of analyzisg hie^ features 
iSiatetiHiciAY/ btit foiluid mtthlng to aker in wj. portHdt. 
Bertolini's is an admimble JikeseaSi at kast was so in the 
chiy model. I have not seen it since it was copied in mar- 

jble, nor have I got a cast ; he promised Bertolini shonld send 

• »/ '»,"." , _*'_ 

me one. Lord Byron prided himself on his neck; and 
It must be confessed that his head was worthy of being 
phced on it. Bertolini destroyed his SbaucieM niofa than 
diloete&relie'flould please himself. When he had firabed. 



r> 



/t^tJiievlasl tisiel edl to, scnlptor.or^peinter.'' 
This was on the 4th of January^ 1882. 
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said of Mikon, lie bavdhf escaped beang ^short 
-dHd.thi^k. His face was fine, and' the lairer 
l^art symmetrically motilded ; for the'lipsiand 
<Mti had that curved and definite outlinenrhif^ 
• tlidtingnishes G^^ian beauty. His fov^ead 
^as h^h, and hi^ tesij^s bituid ; and he had 
a patefitess in his ■ compleadon, almost to wan^ 
ness . His hair thin a;nd fine^ hftd almost • be^ 
come grey, and waved in natural and gracefol 
curls over his head, that was assimilating itself 
fast to the " bald first Caesar's." He allowed it 
to grow longer behind than it is accustomed to 
be worn, and at that time had mustaohios^ which 
were not suffidently dark to he becoming* . In 
criticising his features it might, perhaps, be daid 
^that 'his eyes were placed too near his nose, and 
that one was rather smaller than the other; 
they were of a greyish brown, but of a peculiar 
clearness, and when animated possessed a fire 
which seemed to look through and penetrate 
the thoughts of others, while they marked the 
inspirations of fais|0wn. His- teeth were small^ 
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', and^hite; tbesi^; I afterwards j^ound^ 
tookrgrenjb pakis tapresen^ei^ 



I expected to diBCover that he had a clvib, 
perhiq^ a cloven toot; but it woidd havenbeen 
difficult %0! distinguish oae from the other^ either 
in size or in form. 

On the whde his figure was manly, and his 
cooBteimiice handsbtne aad pr^wssessings and 
weej expresaiye; and the familiar . en^e ^' his 
^conversataon soon made me p^^fectly at home in 
ins sQeiety. Our first inteiMew was .marked 
w^h a cordiality . aiid confidence that flattest 
^ii^fe' it > delighted me; aad I Sdh aamousrfor 
thfe next dayv. in order that I iai^t repeat my 
.visit. : • 

* For this purpose he used tobacco when he first went 
into the open air ; and he told me he was in the habit of 
grinding his teeth in his sleep^ to prevent which he was 
fveed tdpat a napkin between them. 
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When I cttUed ^n Ms Lordship ftt Wo o'clock; 
he bad just left his bed-room, and was atioeak^ 
fiMt, if it could be called one. It consisted of a 
cap of strong green tea, without milk oc mger, 
and aa €gg, of which he ate the yolk rawv' I 
observed the abstemiousness of :his meaL \ ' 



'^ My digestion is weak ; I am toe bilioils,^ 
said he, ^* to eat more than once a-day, and 
^^ gesienSfy li^e on vegetables., lb >be sinfe I 
^ drink two ^bottles of wine at:dinner, l^ iSatj 
** form only a vegetable. diet. Juattmow^ Iliire 
" on claret and soda-water. You are just come 
from Genera, Shelley teUs me. i passed the 
hesfc.part of the summw dF 1816- at tfae^Gam;- 
pagna Diodati, and was very neatly paasmg 
" this last there. I went so far as to write to 
** Hcfhtsh the banker ; but Shelley, when he 
" came to visit me at Ravenna, glave me such a 
" flattering account of Pisa that I changed my 
" mind. Then it is troublesome to ifm^ so 
'' far with so much live and di^ irtodtas I^; 
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^ and I donH; like to leare behind me any of 
^ mj pete tbat have been aocumulatiiig smce I 
'^ caoie on the Continent.* One cannot tnut 
^ t0stnmgers to take care of them. You wiH 
** see at tibe farmer^s aome of my pea-fowls en 
^pension. Fletcher tells me tiiat Itey are 
^ almost as bad fellow-trayellers as the mon- 
^'hej\fi whidi I will shew you." 



', * I 



I Here he kd the way to a room» where, after 
playi]!^. w]th> and :caK88ing thecreatuie far BOsat 
linked he proposed a game of billiards 

.JtI:faB0agbt the coiiTersirtion backon.Swilzer- 
Jaad^and his trarels, and asked him. if he had 

been in Germany ? 

J I ■ 'I ' ^' ■ ' ■■■■—.■■ I I II . 

* He says fift^rwuds in *' Don Juan/' Canto X, St. Li : 

^^ He bad a kind of inclination^ or 

WcalmesSf for what most people deem mere yermin^ 
Live animals." 

'" tUe'^rflterwards bought another monkey in Pisa, in the 

stttiei, tlSptfale' &e saw it ffl-^used. 
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. ^ ^ No," said he, /**iniot even' at Trieste. I 
^ hate despotism and the Goths too ihucb. ^ I 
5^ have travelled Mttle 6n this Continent, at kast 
^*.'Hever gone out of mjr way* 'This is {tartly 
'lowing to the indolence of my disposition, 
•^ partly owiiiig to my incumbrances* *I had 
-^ 8CH»e idea, when at Rome, of visiting Naples, 
** but was at that time anxious to get baiek to 
" Venice. But Paestum cannot surpass the 
** nans of Agrigentum, wWch I saNv by moon- 
*^ tight ; nor Naples, Constantinople. You 
" have no conception of the be»uty of the 
" twelve islands where the Turks have their 
*^ coUntry-^houses, or of the blue Sympl^ades 
*^ aigainst which' the Bosphorus beats with such 
" resUess violence. 

" Switzerland is a country I have been satis- 
" fied with seeing once ; Turkey I could live in 
" for ever. I never forget my predilections. I 
*\ was in a wretched state of health, and worse 
^ spirits when I was' at Geneva; but quiet and 
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^ the hk^, phyisdansibetter tiian Pofidibri^' soon 
^^ set me up. I iaever .led so monid a iife as 
^ duiiog my residence in that countiiy; but I 
gained no credit by it Whero there is a mbr- 
tification, there ought to be reward. On the 
^ conttary, tfa^re is no story so afaBunl that they 
•^ did not invent at my cost. *I wais watobedby 
^^ glasses on the opposite side of the Lidce^ and 
^^ by: glasses too that iniist ha¥e had very dis- 
^^ tozted .optics. . I . was waylaid ^ in mry ievuing 
^l.drives-T^I was abcused of corrupting • all the 
i^ grisGtt'es in the Aue Basse,: l:>believe that 
^^. they locked .upon me as a man-^monster, worse 
\' a^nihepiqueur. 

^1'Somebody ipossessed Madame de Sta^ with 
^^:an)lopinkm of uiy immorality. I' usied occa^ 
"^'fiiondly to visit her at Ckppet; and\once she 
'^imrited^me toa iamily-^dinner^ and I found the 
-room full of strangers, who had come to stAre 
^^atJhe as at some i^utlandish b^t in a raree^ 
^^sfaow. !C^ of &fflaiMefi^&ilitj^ and thefi^sf 
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^ looked . as if his ^Satanic Majaty had been 
^4iiiURig thenou Madame . de Stael . tadk l9ie 
^ liberty to load me a lecture > before tibis otomd ; 
^iorwhidi I'ooljr made her a low boir^/ 



't- J 
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' f ^ i knewivery few- of the Gtuensesa. • IJeofsh 
^iwwvrery^tGivil to iile; and I hmre fa.'gpwfc're^ 
^ i«|Wbt!ftr Ais^ondL I was fonxdito tettam the 
^ ^eiYttitiesr ^^fi one of their Frofissddca 4)^ i tiBkhog 
^ faad, -and an. old^entlemaii, a firiinidrof'!Gn|f s; 
^todifije with me. I had gois oati^tqrjfflflii 
^ early in the morning, and the mitki?(pte^ 
^* vented me from returning in time fw dinner. 
^* I understand that I oySaaided tl^eip moKtffij' 
PoUdori did the honours. Among our isoaffi^ 
trjmen I made.no new acquaintances; Sbe^- 
^^ Jley^ M^vk IiewiS) and Hobhouse were almost 
'' the only JQuglish people I saw. No wonder 
^^ I shewed v£|.4istaste. for society at that time^ 
'* fnd ^went Iili^. among the , Genevese ; pp- 
'< 4^,; I ^9iM not speak IVendi. What ^ 
^ hfi^j^m ^ JBoy, hoatmau, and hQs$ ? I smq^ofit 
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^Ak ^i^rotten; she was ne^er ' wmth nnurb. 
** Wbeii' I went the tour of the Lake in her 
** wi6k Shdlejr and Hobhaiise, she was wuaAj 
wrecked near the very spot where St. Prenx 
and Julia were in danger of being drowned. 
f^^It i^bidd'ha/^e'tiiBen classical to ha^e -baem la^ 
<'*thewr^but not. so agreeable; ? fifaeUfjr- was on 
*^%|]ieMltake ihvch oftener than I, at all; ImM 
Siof the n^t and day : he almost lived oiiiit ; 
*^ kJB'ffrtet 'lage is a boat We ace both bftSd* 
ttonginow ak^'iSesioa, I a ]racht» ^•a1ld he an 
^'e|)eaMfaoat''i -• 

'^f^* played at bSIiards till the caitiage was 
nUttbtLiicedf and I accompanied Idm id his 
iive. Soon after we got off the stones, we 
montited our horses, which were waitii^ for 
us. Lord Byron is an admirabM h^mieman, 
combining grace with the secrfrity c£ his seat. 
He prides' himsdtf nmch on this eitetf^J 'He 
eoiid^dted Us for some mile^ tffl lire came ' to a 
ISE(yrili%odse; 1^1^ he pntcld^ pisfloKfirifiig'eVery 
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enning. This is hi& fiivouzite amHUement, ;aiid 
majr indeed be <^ed almost a pursuit. He al- 
wajs ha» pistols in his holster, and d^ht or* ten 
pair by the first makers in London carried hj 
his courier. We had each - twelve ix^Unds of 
amnrnnMlon, and in a diameter of fotir indbes 
he pet' eleven out of twelve shots. I obsierired 
his hand sho6k exceedingly. He said tillat 
#faen he first began at Manton's he was 
the worst shot in the ^^rorld, and Manton was 
perhtips the b^st. . The suli^ect turned upod 
duelling, and he contended for its necessity, and 
quoted some strong arguments in £^vour of it. 

** I have been concerned," said he, " in many 
** duels as second, but only in t^o as principU.'; 
** one was witii Hobhouse before I became in-^- 
^^ timate with him. The best, marksmen at a 
tai^et are not the silrest: in the. field. GecU's 
and Stackpodle's affUr proved this. T^ey 
fi}ugfat after a quarrel of thre6 years, during 
whi^ they were practisitig daily* Stack** 
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^^poale was so good a i9hotithai he Used to cut 
'^ off. ihe beads of the fowls for dimier as they 
drank out of the coops about. He had everj 
wish to kill his antagonist, but he received 
his deatfa-Uow. froni Oeeil^ who fired rather 
firsts or ratiier was the. quickest shot of. ihe 

twow AU hesaad wh«iBfalling\was^ *I> n 

*' it, have I missed hUn?' SheUey.is. a much 
*^ better shot than I am, but he is thinking of 
** met^hf sics rather than of firing." 
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I unders&ind that Lord Byron is always, in 
better spirits aft6r having cu^^ (as he caUs it) 
the targe often, or hit a five*paid pieci^ the 
counterpart of which is always given to the 
£u?iher, who is making k little fortune* AH the 
pieces struck. Lord Bjnron keqps to put, as he 
says, in his museum. 

We now continued our ride, and returned to 
Pisa by the Lucca gate. 
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Hs hanguig tower wdi 9«q^ii»- 
minds me," said JLosd Bjmm 
jdace." 



He tlmi remarked the heavy smoke that 
ftaHed wmmy from the citf, qmadkig in 4be 
dJHlMnr a rafe of mjst, through WMA 4iie 
goUfeiiicfeadaof esreim^ qipeavei 

'' It is fin^'Vaaid. Lord B3rron» ^^ buit na^^mi^ 
sets are^to be craipared with those of Veskm 
Tbej aie too gcN^eoos for aay palEdier, and 
^^defy «ay poet. My ridcs^ ]fideed»«.wiMAi 
f< have bam?.w^iig iraftioiit tlie>¥eMtiw .mBp 
** sets. Ask Shelley.*' . ,>; v, ^,^. 
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''«iti9d OB the Bitt^Ue hndg^" 8ii# Shilley, 
^' caat your eye, if you are not daaded^ ^obuIIi 
river gtowii^ aa with fire,, then follow ^ 
gracefid curve of the palaces on the Lujgg' 
Amo till ^ arch is naved by the m^im^ 
du^peoo-^ofwer (^roneously called Ugolino'^), 
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ftom^g^ikdaaEk reUef, ditd t^ mdif 9i>y thing 
call ^nrp^Bs-a sunset at I^sa.^' 



The htetory of one, is that of afanost every 
^ay. 1% m impossible to conceive* .a xntn« un- 
vwi^^i^ tl^ Lwd Byron led at this period. 
I c^ittiiiii^ to visit him at the same hour daily. 
BiUiaidSy conversationy or reading, filled up the 

ialenrals tiH it was tnne to 'take our eveninfr 

1' ■ ' ^- 

d|NM, lide; and j^toUpraotiDe. ~ On our re- 
^ftf^ mMA wa& always in the same ^djarec- 
tiM^^ we ^ftafueaAify met the Couptass Guic*- 
iirtij m^wh&m he stopped to convose a few 
scutes. 

He dmed at hatf an hour aft^ mniset, (at 
twanty^&iir o'clock;) then drwe tpo Cbun^ 

« 

BuBhA% the Countess Guiccioli's: ftther, pateed 
le^eral hours in her society, retunied to ' lus 
pidaee, and either read or wrote till two^or 
tiiree in the morning; occasionally drinking 

c 
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dpkits diluted with water as a Boediane, frmp.^i^ 
diead of a nephritic Gomphdat, to wUah be 
was, or fancied himself, subject. Such was hisk 
life at 



The Gauntest Gukcioli is tweirty-three jfeanr 
of ^ei, though she appears «& mor^ thiir 
acweatcisn or eighteen « UidiEke most of jth^ 
ItaliaA !imaaeUf her coai|dexioB is deKqatelijr 
&jr. Hier ^jes, hirge, dark, and boga&bi^g,^ 
ore shaded by the longest eyeJasb^s^ ^i i^ie 
wtnrld ; and her hair, which is ungathered ofx 
herh^id,' pbfs f>yet h^ faHii^ shoul()e^ fn^ a 
pmfiisienr iOf natiir^ , lingUsts c^ the dQ)4^. 
auburn. Her figures Js, perhaps^i too jbu^ 
em bo n poi nt Jm her heig^t^ but hat bust is p^- 
fbett her featutes want littEe of ppss^vSog^ a 
€hneeian i^lacity of outGse ; and isiie hasr the 
most beautlBRbl mouth and tee& imagmid^. 
Ifr is* iMposiSble to see wiAout adpmsg'— 4k>* 
hear the Guiccicli spealc;. without h^xkgi&tsd-^ 



imtiid:* Het smiaBifity and geti^ttesi^ sheW 
themsiSves iti ^Vety iMonatioA of ke# teiee; 
which, and the music of her perft^ ItdkHi, 
give a peculiar charm to every thing she uttenu 
Grace and elegance seem component parts of 
bi^ iiattti^. N6twithstanding thM i^ adch>es 
IMrif Bfrdn, It IS evMent that the €s3te wiA 
pbV^rty of Mr dged father toiMtimto rfbct ht^ 
s^l9{ti9^'^imd throw a ^aad^ of in«llm«hdlf'Mi 
h^'^kittkften^nce; which addk ib tht S^p hp^ 
tgffet'thi*ldveiygirrcr^at<«. ^ '' ''^'^ ^ 

*^ ••^EiltfedW&aty" ^ pfiins,** sairf Wttl Bfttm- 
oH^^^, *#ewr tatoen with th« eAtciliiyir t/P: 
"TWfesa. Her conversation is livelj^, irffllK 
dtift l)eing fHvoIous ; without b«ing kamed, : 
''ishii hfis rg^ all thi^ best atfthi>t« of her m^ ^ 
and tfie French language. She often con-^ 
0«* what she knows, from the fel- oT be-v 
Hhoii^t to know too much ; possibly becaase 
** she EHows I am not fond of bhies. To i%se 
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'* an expression of Jeffrey's, * If she Has'^^bliae 
'* stockings; she contrives that her petfticoat 
" shaU hide them.' " 



/ . » - 

Lord BjTon is certainly very much attached 

to her, without being actually in love. Hjfi 
desci^tioii. of ;^^ Gioigione in the Manfiini 
palace at Venice is meant for the Countess. 
The htfiKiHifuLfKHiuet iirffixed 4q tl)« f I^^pjbtc^ 
of Dante' was aiUressed to imt^ itadI.«l6iot 
resist copying some stamas written wlH»<kbii^as 
abottt to quit Yenice to joili her dft:f&ir^^D9» 
which will describe the state of his feelings a|; 
that time. =- -^ 



.■"». i-i 



Biver* that roUest by the aneient walls 
Where dwells the lady of my love, when she 

Walks by the brink, and there perchance recalls 
A faint and fleeting memory of me : 



* - i 
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Wkal il thy vd^ iooA ample stream should be 

AsB^xrox of mj heart, where she may read 
The thousand thoughts I now betray to thee, 
. Wild as thy wave, and headlong as thy speed ? 

What do I say-^a mirror of my heart ? 

It'.;.. 

Are not thy waters sweeping, dark and stnmg ? 
Such as my feelings were and are, thou art ; 

itnd sUeh as thou art, were my psaAotUVb^i '* 



Tbne^lttti^ hifve somewhat tamed tfieifa,ndtHir evfei^;' 
i >'Qiiau(oWciow'st thy banks, aacb not^iinr t^e » 

;«|Piyi09od^ subside; and mine have supk awajr—^ 






But left long wrecks bdiind them, and again 
Home on our old unchanged career, we move ; 

Thou tendest wildly onward to the main, 
And I to loving «it« I should not love. 

The current I behold will sweep beneath 
Her native waHs, and murmur at her feet ; 

Her eyes will look ovt thee, when she shall breathe 
The twilight air,' imhannM by summer's heat. 
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She wiB IqA. fmi^M^i I hsm^ hsk^4 ^ tli^, 
Full of tba^ iboiigjtit, 4nd ^Himib^ mffm^v^i^^er 

Thy waters could I^emof, Moo^i^fB^fie,. 
Without the iosepAmU^ .sigh^ fiar b^r. 

Her bright eyes will be iiaage/1 in thy 9ti?eam>ii -^ - '/ 

Yets^ th^ will ifliset thi^ wave Igaeecmtunr^ -i t 
Mine cannot wiAsesa, even in « dreeio^ ' ^ t p .^ t 

The wa^re that beaops my tears retiirsts no more : 
Will jshe return by whom diat wmve ishail -sweep? 

Both tread thy inmks, hoth wander oU Iby riii(w ; 
I netf thy tonsce^ ^e%y the dili4t4»ku^*d^i 
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But that wbkh keepeth us aiMftb i^aot •''■■ ' ^i^ 

Distance, nor deflh of wuve, nor sp«oe o£ earth. 

But the distraction <tf a vaiiQUft lot, - 

As various as the idimates o{ our liiith. 

A stranger loves a lady of the lai^d. 

Bom far beyond the Biountaans, but his blood 

Is all meridian, as if vu&f&t fanned 
By the bleak wind that chills the polar flood* 
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IhaA ant left my islime ; — ^I AM not ))e, 
In 8|ite of tottxaes ne'er to be faigot, 
A slave i^gain of love, at least of thee. 

^Tis vain^toiBtn^gle — ^let me pendi young — 
Live as I livedo and love as I have loved : 

To dust if I return, from dust I sprung, 
And then at least my heart can ne^er be moved. 



CaDinig^on Lord Byron one evening after the 
apexa^^W^ bi^pp^^i^d to talk of Capali^i JSkrvrnti^ 
and I||aljpi|{ ivropofD ;, and be contended . that 
much was to be said in excuse for them, and in 
defence of the-ayatrai.. 

t€ We will put out of the question/^ said b^ 
** a CavaUer Serventedsm; that is only another 
" tearm for prostitution, wheie the women get 
** aU the money they can, and have (as is the 
** case in all such contracts) no love to give in 
^ exchange*-*-! speak of another, and of a dif. 
** fermit service." 
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Do yoa know haw a girt* ill' bidaglft(^> 
«* here ? " continued he. " Ahilo^t from iiifMcy 
** she is deprived of the endearments <rf borne, 
^ and shut up in a convent till she has attaia^ 
^ a marriageable or marketable ^e. The father 
** now looks out for a suitable son4D-law. As 
*' a certain portion of his fortune is fixed<- by-law 
for the dower of his children, his>dbjcct. is to 
And some needy man of equal raift, or a Yery 
** rich one, the older the better,^ who wiit'oonsteiit 
^'lO'^take his daughter off his^hnodii, underrthe 
v^^ mat'bet pri&s.f' This/ if she happeni to Ih^natA- 
^ som^,' is/ iidt difficuk c»f «cii?oilipiidimeB^^ 
i^^ jeclioilis acre seld(»n made on 'theparfcof.^e 
^* young lady 'to the age, and personal di^ <oth^ 
^^ <lefectis of the intended, who perhapit visit&t her 
** once in the parlour as a matter i6f form or 
^ curiosity. She 4s too happy to get her liberty 
•* on any terms, and he her money or her person. 
^ There is no love on either side. What hajlpi- 
•* ness is to be expected, or constancy, from-sUch 
•^ a Uaisan ? Is it not natural, that in her ^fer- 
** courae with a world, of which she knows* and 
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^Ji99^ 90611. iMHl|iiig» and vuumtrainieid mistreiis 
5^ of 'her/.^^n: time and adicms, ske should find 
MimiDdxHljr, to lU&e better, and who likes her 
'^.- jtetlsr, than her husbaiid '> Hie Count Ouio- 
t^liciojl}^ for instance, who is the richest man in 
<^7 Romaguaj^^as soLty when he maisried Teresa ; 
'^iihpi sixteen;* > F^m the first they thad separate 
r>? aparl9i|itatSy rand she always^ used^ to .call •him 
-;ft^'r. K.\?6hAt could be expected. firom. sudh a 
Iff >ppepdsteroiis connexion ? . For some time she 
iffiimaiinan Ai^cflina, and be a. Marino FaUero, a 
-JStfgdod! etd^vm^n^; Ihit' young women, and your 
-rf^ Italian voheb ioo^ >are not satisfied iwitii your 
3<l^gbodrf^d''meKii Lovre is not the same dull, 
rifi t!oH) MGdatin^. fi^ng here as in the North. 
^^ A; > is ^le business) the serioua occupalion of 
tiieirliiyek'}' it is a want; a necessity. Some- 
body -properly defines a woman, Ta creature 

" ■ ^^___ ' * * • 

^* that Ibves.* They die rf love ; particularly 
*^ the Romans: they begin to love earlier, and 
^ fed the passion lata* than the Northern people. 
"-Wheii I wafe at Venice, two dbwagers of sixty 
^^Blaide lovie to me. — ^But to return to the 
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''OoccKdi. /Hie old Count diit 111* (Qtg^ 
^^iier mwliiig b«nelf of the pmilq^rQf^iier 
^'comtiy; an Julian wosdd baveMreomcfled 
^ liiiii to the thing : indeed &sr seme time he 
^* vinked at onr intimaGf , hut at length made 
*f ^ exQ9|Nlkm agtdnst me^ as a Imnigmsati abe* 
^^ i^C an Eog^idmian, and» what aras want 
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hWi£||{iUy took her part, Catbtfics cannot get 
4kwF<se9fi ^t, totheaiKAdiAofattiBimagna, 
'' tbe «Mtter. wais at fength refiantedte tte lYiipe, 
** wh^^ aid^ed her a ^^arate BnanteBadofl^vdn 
^* oMdition 4^11^ die shoald i^ide insder istt 
'' fiittw 8 Mo£ AU tins was not agroeaUe, <aiid 
''atlengtii I was foined to amiqggile liev Mtt of 
'^ Ba^ennaf having dudosed a plot laid with the 
^* aanctiop of the liaise for shutting her up in 
** a convent fbrltfe^ which she. narrdwAy escaped. 
<< .^^xcept Greeoe» I was ne^er^so attached to 
^^ any place in mj life as to Bavenna, and but 
^' for the failure of the Constituticmalists and 
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** l!}my^9fm\^ ^x$e ther be9t peofde mthe w<»ld, 
5* ^tnd ^ bea;itty cf their women is ejntnm^ 
uofff^ T^wse at) TiWi and Fresicflti, who lu^e 
gp much' vaunted, ai® mere Suhtne^, coarse 
^ creatmi^i ^sompared to the Btomagnese. You 
Hmajr taDt tf yoior EngMsh ^amen, and it is 
true that ont of xHie hundred Ita^tam lind 
£ngli»h you will find thirty of the latter hand^ 
<' sNMiie ; %ut thai there will be one ItelS^ on 
'' <^e other< Side of the scale, who iriUiiziote 
^' tl^ai bdi^ic^ Hie deficit in numbers --^ Me 
'^ wfii, like the Florence Venus, Ims no iMd, and 
^ cun haan ^mmii^ in; tbe^Northi I h0^ Imamt 
'* more item 'tihtet peasaiitry of tfae^ co mitias a I 
have tto^dBed m than from any othei^ soUiM, 
e^pecudly ftfan the wohm^*: they ^t^pe more 

* < * Fismale liearts are such a geniaS wSL 
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J^ir Mnder i«jeliiig> whatsoe'er tlieir tmtxon^ 
Tbey generf^y poor tte wine and oil, . . 

^lamariURU in every situatiiiou'* 

Bm Juan, Canto V. Stanza 122. 
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'* liitelfigent, as well as communicoth^, ibah the 
'' tnen . I found also at Ha vetina "imilc^ edteda- 
^< tion ieittd liberality of thinking among the 
'« higher classes. The climate is del^htfiiL I 
'^ wits tinbiroken in lipon by society. * Rai 
vemia lies out of the way of travdkrs. 'I 
was never' tired of my rides in <te funeifiK 
''rk^'T'^it^hi^itlm g£ the Decanerari ; : It i is 
^'p6^4}*gtfluiidw 'FfancescaUvcd^aadDpiiite 
^' WW«iil«di and died at Raviemia; Vllte^ 
''■SOlnctliiiig^iMpirii^iiisuclLaiL'air.^ ./; :>:.<:.i ** 
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SjOrob ¥al.ta.t^ tnui^qiiil life he led at RaTapna : 
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'^' Sweet hour of twil%ht^ in the solitude 
' Of*ihe {dne-forest and the silent 
Which hounds Ravenna's immemorial woodj 

Booted where onpe the Adrian wave flow'd o'er 
To ^here the last Ciesare&n fortress stood^ , : 

Evergreen forest ! which Boccacdo's lore , -^ 
And Dryden's lay^^made haunted ground to ta^, 
• How bav^ I loved the twiligl^t hour and thee ! 

The 
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^^^ ^Pbe fefjffh liked me^ as. mucli ». t^y 
hated -i^ Qwemmea%. It is Aol it Ut^to 
say, I was popidar with all the leadm of the 
'7 Coiistijtiitioiial patty. They knew that I 
^iAdime fromaland of liberty, and wished w^U 
^*i to thob QBUse. I would have. es^Kmped it: too, 
^'ksAiCfssa^b^ thetn to ahjikejoff tliQir;.^e^^ 
^ Tbey h«»:my character, hn J hlidtl^n < W^ 

^JUEtofiiiieseikasre htnises. I 4id nM^ k^^iwpf r^ 
take part ih^tlunr iirt;ngQjBEi» oat. ji»iii'i»«tM 
politicai coteries; but I had a magazme of 
^OQe hundred stand of arms in the house^ 
*^#lie»^>i^^ thing was i«^ §or r&¥clkL^ A 
^ curse on Car^an^s imtiecility ! I could fiat^ 
^ pardoned hiip that too, i^f be 1^ W^t^m" 
<* peadied hb puiisaiis. The. psoa^vi^ptjiro was> 
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The slirill cicalas^ people of the pine. 

Making their summer lives one ceaseless song^ 
Were the sole echoes save my steed's and mine. 

And vesper bell's that rose the boughs among.*' 

Don Juan, Canto III. Stanza 105. 
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'* jnuticiise in RMiagiia, and* endbMced maiiy of 
'* thc^firs* nobles : ahnodt i^ itiy fiptetud^ among 
** Uie rest tlie Gambas, w%(0 t&dk nb patt in 
^ tbe * afiaiBT, wejre included iii it. Tbejr n^ere 
'^ eidfed^ sod th^ t>osde8sdoa# eoflfi^at^. 
^^Vlrnf Iftiew that this must e^"efffiufia}yMdKVe 
^"taw 4dtttitf/tile c^^cmtiy. I d£(t> del ^dw 
^^^eaL'4mmei&^^y i I wa» not' ^'fiN^hdHl^d. 

'^edvetrfment; if tb^ c^iM' ll»^> g^^ s^i 

iort;^ toei^««ie«tietpa9r#d "Ate V iM«ed' 1^^ 
^nothiiig tto' betMf ; i 9ttd^ rdc^ivecT'a >^^ 
l»gh degKec^ if^didli& im^ Ihraugh^ t^' 
"* mtenHe^M^ ralikik te tkat^ ^Mtaer yott 6ee 
pi^im df ene'rf thiir 8oei«lfe^ JBhdiilyiM^ 
iht "^oT ^was'dUb^overed, I i^cd^ed ^«$«^£liftd 
am iB ywjuK tetten^ advising me to disetw 
tinue wy ftirest ddes ; but I eiH;ertiiiied no 
apprehensions of treachery, and was more 
'^ on honeback than ever. I neT«r ^tir out 
" withoiit beings wM armed, and sleep With 
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%]piMtfiiB. Thef kneMT that I never mmedr ray 
*^ com ii perhaps tius saved me. An event 
'* eocmrred ai t}us tinie at Ravenna tliat n^e 
fir deep unptessMm on me: I idlnded ta it 
jin^f BnaJuMv/ The mffitaiy Cognwandant of 
j^ plaeei wha^ thoo^ sns^iected 4if being lie- 
.«fi^ %.Caf4>m)aro> wa» tea powcs^ a mn 
^ ^a bfi- aireatedi w« adbsmsilmied on[iDate«1^ 
jQp^ palace ; w spot pc^ha^ seltetac^hjtdibide 
j^ t|i^ cmmnsmfm of the c<ime: l^^hr^BURi^ 

ilo^e^rpaffve^^lbe': Q»stmim^mt to iMve takati 
^pIMreih^.^rderro^Peilie^'pefi Ihadonj^ftot 
^lntHifcfllfawp- »fr my n*MA* hror oC cxenq&e, 
'^^p^ew^^nf :%W9e 0^^ at' tt^ xepoartraf a 
^*9to^ 'On 4oQfciii!g up I pero^ved a imn 
<< IjjbjPQvr dcKfu a carbine and waik awaQrif^ liiH 
^ sp9^ <ui4 another isrtretched i^n ttibr Ji«pro>^ 
^^neirtw A feir yards fimxt me. Oil Ikafitenhig 
^* tfxwffr^ .Jiuao^ I found that, it wteihe nn^ 
'^ IWFPsr . Coia^iandant A immtLKilraa <$omi 
*^ cQllectedv^ bf^t .no^one veotwred* to^ offer tfie 
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lei^t assistance. I soon dbected my, servmC 
to lift lip the bleeding body and cai^ry it ipto 
my palace ; but it was represented to me that 
*^ by so ddi^ I should confirm the suupicipi* 
*/ of being of his party^ and incur the dtt^ln^ 
^^ sure of the Government. Hovrevw*, it wm- 
no time to calculate between hiimwiity^faA 
danger. I assisted in bearing hiin into tlie 
hoiise^ and putting him on a bed. Hewaa- 
aliead^^ dead from several wounds; kn^ 
^^P9ared to have breathed his last 
a struggle. I never saw a couBteMWi^ s» 
calm. His adjutant fdlowed the c^tfm 
** into the house. I remember has lamairtviiMi* 
'' overhioA :— ' Povero diavolo ! son avev* fttte^ 
** male, ^ashh ad un cane.' " 
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•' I am sorry," said he, " not to have a co^ 
of my Mexpoirs to shew you ; I. gave them to 
Moore, or rather to Moore's little bi>y, at Ve^ 
nice. I remember saying, ' Hare are 200Qf. 
for you, my young Mend.' I made one re? 
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*• sei^adon in the gift,— ^;hat they were not 
*^to %e: pi«ffliihed tffl after my death, 

"''***r TiaVfe not the least objection to their 

■"tnw ^ 'CkdOMtd ; in fact they have been 

'•'^eaa JMjr 'SOfhe of mine, and several* of Moore's 

^^NHarito' Mid acquaintances; -^mbi^ othfers^ 

-^^Ok^W^ Iknt to Lady^Btirgherthi' On 

«c«e«^ing th€^ MS. her tiadyskip tbld Moore 

-^^itatt sh^^ had transcribe the whdfe work: 

'wflHIiiP wi» un peu Jort^ and he su^ested the 

^ Ifl-ififittiy of her destroying the doipy. She 

so^y j^tting^'it ititd <*ie fite- in his pre- 

' '^S^r filll$e'«£tis'happ«h6d,^!Dottgias 

^iSMdM itte beeit ref5(imiiaen(fi% me'to 

resume possession of the^'MB., thkikifig'to 

frighten me by saying that a spurious or 

a real copy, surreptitiously obtained, may go 

f^^fiM^ to the world. I am quite indifferent 

^Alimit the world kno^^ing dl that they con- 

^taift. THiiere are very few" licentious adven- 

**'ttocs rf «ay own, or scalfidld&us anecdotes 
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** that will, affect others, in the^book^ hh 
** taken up ftom my earliest reiollectian, al'- 
** most from childhood, — 'very incdberent, writ- 
^* ten in a very loose and-ftrnfliar styl^. ^ Hie 
^^ second part will prove a good lesson to yonbg" 
^* men ; fior it .treats of the irregular Ufe I led 
'^ at one period, and the fatal consequteces- of 
^' dissipation. • There are few parts that nmy 
^Vnot, and none that will not, be read by 



** women.** 
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Another time he said : 

^^ A very i^ account of my marriage and 
^ separation is contained in my M^oifi. After 
they were completed, I wrote to Lady Byvpn, 
proposing to send iliem for her inspection, in 
" order that any mistatements or inaccuracy (if 
'^ any such existed, whidi I was not aware of,) 
^^ might be painted but and corrected. In her 
answer she declined the o£Ser, without assign- 
ing any reason ; but desiring, if not on her 
^^ account, for the sake of her daughter, that 
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^ Oey aaigiit Haver ap^ear^ and fiimfaing with 
^ a threat. . Jtfy reply. was theisev^rest thiag I 
** ever wrbte, and . contained twp quotations} 
^ one finm Shak^)eare, ^nd another from 
^riDante«^; I told her that she ksiew all I liad 
** written was incontrovertiUa truths and that 
** she did not .W]6h'td''smGtioif,i)he^. truth... I 
ended by saying, that she might . depend on 
theiir being puUished. . . It was. not itiU after 
this correspondence that I made Moore tiiie 
depositary of the MS. 
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^* ll)ie' first tinfte of. my seeing Miss Milbanke 
was ati l4a% -? — — -r-'p- It was a &tal 
^ajX and I reniepd)e]: ^bat Jn, g(4Ag uprtwrs 
*' I stumUed, and remarked to Mopre, who 
accompanied me^ that it was a bad otmeou I 
ought to have taken the warning. On enterr 
ing the room I observed a young lady, more 

* I eoold not retain them, 
d2 
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^< simplj dressed than the rest of the assembly, 
** fitting alone upon a sofa. I took her for a 
^' humble companion , and asked if I wa^ right 
^ in my conjecture? * She is a great heiress,' 
** said he in a whisper that became lower as .he 
*^ |M?ooeeded ; * you had better marry ber, ,and 
" repair the old place, Newstead.' 
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'here was something piquant, and what we 
^ teign ..pretty, in Miss Milbanke. Her jPeatures 
were small and feminine, though not rcigalar. 
She had the fairest skin imaginable. Her 
figm*e was perfect for her height, and there 
was & simplicity, a retired modesty about her, 
which wlas very characterislic, and formed a 
happy leontrast to the cold artificial formality, 
*^ arid studied i^tiffness, which is called fashion. 
** She interested me exceedingly. It is un- 
necessary to detail the progress of our ac- 
quaintance. I became daily more attached to 
" her, and it ended in my making her a pro- 
" posal that was rejected. H^r refiisal was 
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*^ boddied iti terms that could not otkad me. 
'* I wits besides persuaded that, in declining my 
** offer, she was governed by - the influence of 
^ her mother ; and was the more confirmed in 
*^ this opinion by her reviving our correspond- 
** ence herself twelve months after. The tenor 
^^ of her letter was, that although she could not 
" love me, she desired my friendship. Friend- 
** ship is a dangerous word for young ladies ; it 
** i^ ' Ijov€ full-fledged, and waitii^ for a fine 
^^'daytdflyJ 

^' It had" been predicted by Mrs. Wiiliains, 
" that iwenty-seven was to be a dangerous age 
*^^fi)r me. The fortune-tefling witch was right; 
** it was destined to prove so. I shall never 
** forget the 2d of January ! Lady Byron 
" (Bym, he pronounced it) was the only unc<m- 
*^ cemed person present ; Lady Nod, her mo- 
' ' ther, cried ; I trembled like a leaf, made the 
^ wrong responses, and after the ceremony called 
'^ ber Miss Mitbanke. 
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^* There is a singular history attciched to the 
*^ ring. The very day the match was cdnclttded, 
** a ring of my Inother^s, that had becai last, was 
^ dug ti|) l^ the gardener at Newstead. I 
*^ thought it was sent on purpose for the wed- 
^ ding ; but my mother's marriage had HotJbeen 
^ a fbptunate oiie, and this ring was dooioed to 
*< be the seal of att unhappier uni<m stilL* 
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" After the ordeal was over, we set. off fiwr a 
country-seat of Sir Ralph's ; and I Was s|ir- 
prised at the arrangements for the journey, 
^^ and somewhat out of humour to find a lady's- 
** maid stuck between me and my bride. It 
•* was rather too early to assume the husbaad ; 
^ so I was forced to submit, bat it was not with 
^* a yery good grac6. Put yourself in a similar 
^^ situation, and tell me if I had not some rea- 



■" Save the ring. 



Which, being the damned'st part of matrimony — '* 

Don Juan, Canto IX. Stanza 70^ 
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*' son to be in the sulks. I have been acciued 
^^ of 4a]m)g» on getting nito thecatxiBge, that I 
<f had' married tLady. Byron out of spite, and be- 
^ canseshe had refused me twice. Though I 
** was far a moment vexed at her prudery, or 
** whatever you may choose to tall it, if I had 
^ made so uncavafier, not io say brutal a speech, 
I am convinced Lady Bjton would instaaottly 
have left the carriage to me and the maid (I 
mean Uie lady's). She had' spirit enough to 
*• have done so, and would properly have re^ 
*^ sented the affront; 

> 

'^ Our honeymoon was not all simshine ; . it 
^ had its clouds : and Hobhouse has soatne letters 
** wdbidn would serve to explain the rise and faH 
^ in tiie barometer, — bat it was neviei* down at 

'^ You tell me the world says I married Miss 
" Milbanke for her fortune, because she was a 
" great heiress* All I have ever received, or 
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" am likely to receive, (and that has been twice 
t* paid back too,) was 1 0,000/. My own income 
at this period was small, and somewhat be^ 
** spoke. Newstead was a very unprofitable 
** estate, and brought me in a bare 1500/. 
^* a^-year ; the Lancashire property ,wi^3 ham- 
" pered with a law-suit, which has cQ3t aae 
" 14,000/., and is not yet finished. . 

" We had a house in town, gave dinner- 
parties, had separate carriages, and launched 
into every sort of extravagance. This could 
not last long. My wife's 10,000/. soon mdted 
*' away. I was beset by duns, and at length 
^^ an execution was levied, and the baUiffs put 
*^ in possession of the very beds we had to sleep 
" on. This was no very agreeable state of 
" affairs, no very pleasant scene for Lady Byron 
" to witness ; and it was agreed she should pay 
" her father a visit tiD the storm had blown 
•* over, and some arrangements had been made 
" with my creditors. You may suppose on 
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" wliat' terms we parted, from the style of a 
letter she wrote me on the road: you will 
think it began ridiculously enough, — * Dear 

"Duck!** 

** Imagine my astonishment to receive, imme- 
" diately on her arrival in London, a few lines 
*^ from her father, of a very dry and unafTection- 
ate nature, beginning * Sir,' and ending with 
saying that his daughter should never see me 
" again. 

« In my reply I disclaimed his authority, as 
" a parent, over my wife, and told him I was 
" convinced the sentiments expressed were his, 
not hers. Another post, however, brought 
me a confirmation (under her own hand and 

**^seal) of her father's sentence. I afterwards 

« > 

* Shelley^ who knew this story^ used to say these two 
words would look odd in an Italian translation— ^nt/ra 
carissima. 
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" learnt from Fletcher's (my valet's) wife, who 
-' was at that time femme^e^chambre to Lady 
" Byron, that after her definite resolution was 
taken, and the fatal letter consigned to the 
post-office, she sent to withdraw it, and was 
" in hysterics of joy that it was not too late. It 
seems, however, that they did not last long, 
or that she was afterwards over^persiUaded to 
^^ forward it. There can be no doubt that the 

1* influ^ice of her enemies prevailed over ^ler 

< ■ 

*^ affection for me. You ask me if no cause 
" was assigned for this sudden resolution ? — if 
" I formed no conjecture about the caiBe ? I 
" will tell you. 

'^ I have prejudices about women : I do not 
f^ like to see them eat. Rousseau makes Julie 
^* %m pen gourmande ; but thlit is not at aU ac^ 
^* cording to my taste. I do not like to be in- 
** terrupted when I am writing. Lady Byron 
" did not attend to these whims of mine. The 
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•* only harsh thing. I ever remember saying to 
** her was one evening shortly before our part- 
*^ ing. I was stfflidhig before the fire, rumina- 
** ting upoii the emban-assment of my affairs, 
^ and other annoyances, when Lady Byron 
came up to me and said, ^ Byron, am I in 
yoiir WBy ?'— ^to which I replied, ' Damnably !* 
^ I was afterwards sorry, and reproached myself 
** for the expression : but it escaped me uncon- 
^ sciously— involuntarily ; I hardly knew what 

" I said, 

." ■ • • • ... 

** I heard afterwards that Mrs. Oharlment 
^^ had been the means of poisoning I^ady Noel's 
** mind against me ; — ^that she had employed 
^^ herself and others in. watching me in London, 
** and had rep(»:ted having trac^ me into; a 
'Chouse in Portland-plaee. Thesis .was. one ^t 
*^ of which I might justly have comp^^ii^ed, and 
*^ which was unworthy of any one but such 
** a confidante : I allude to the breftking open 
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^* my writing-desk. A book was found in it 
^* that did not do much credit to my taste in 
" literature, and some letters from a married 
" woman with whom I had been intimate be- 
" fore my marriage. The use that was made 
" of the latter was most unjustifiable, whatever 
^ may be thought of the breach of confidence 
" that led to their discovery. Lady Byron 
" sent them to the husband of the lady, who 
*^ had the good sense to take no notice of their 
'' contents. The gravest accusation that has 
^^ been made against me is that of having in- 
" trigued with Mrs. Mardyn in my own house, 
" introduced her to my own table, &c. There 
*^ never was a more unfounded calumny. Being 
" on the Committee of Drury-lane Theatre, 
" I have no doubt that several actresses called 
** on me ; but as to Mrs. Mardyn, who was 
'* a beautiful woman, and might have been a 
dangerous visitress, I was scarcely acquainted 
(to speak) with her. I might even make a 
more serious charge against than em- 
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*' ployiog spies to watch suspected amours, « 

4iF - « * ¥fr « * 
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I had been shut up in a dark street in Lon- 
don, writing (I think he said) * The Siege of 
Corinth,' and had refused myself to every one 
^ till it was finished. I was surprised one day 
" by a Doctor and a Lawyer almost forcing 
" themselves hi the same time into my room. 
** I did not know till afterwards the real object 
of their visit. I thought their questions sin- 
gular, frivolous, and somewhat importunate, 
if not impertinent : but what should I have 
thought, if I had known that they were sent 
to provide proofs of my insanity ? * * 



(t) 



(t) " For Inez call'd some dni^sts and physicians^ 
And tried to prove her loving lord was mad; 
But a!s he had some lucid intennissions, 
-^e neiEt decided he wa3 only 6ik^. ^ 
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^^ I have no doubt that my answers to tkese 
** emissaries' interrogations were not very ^ ra- 
** tional or consistent, for my imagination was 
*^ heated by other things. But Dr. Baillie 
^ could not conscientiously "dxake me out a cer- 
*^ tificate for Bedlam ; and perhaps the Lawye^ 
*^ gate a more fSEiyourable report to his empliy- 
^' ers. The Boctor smd iifterwards, be had 
^' been toftd that I always looked down when 
^^ Lady Byron bent her eyes on me^ and. eiiii- 
*^ bited other spna^ptoms equally infallible^ par- 
** ticulaiiy those that marked the late Kiag's 
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Yet when they ask'd her for her depositions, 
- No sort of explanation could be had^ 
Save that her duty both to man and Gkxl 

Required this conduct^ — ^which seem'd very odd. 
She kept a journal where his faults were noted. 

And open'd certain trunks of books and letters. 
All which might, if occasitti sensed, be qvoled ; 

And then -she had all Seville for abettors; 
Besides her good old grandmother ■ 

Don Juan, Canto I. Stanzas 27 and 28. 
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*^ case so strongfy. I do not, howeveri4ax Lady 
*^ BjTon with this transaGtion ;*probftUy she 
was not privy to it. She was the tMft of 
others. Her mother always detested me ; 
^' she had not even the decency to conceal it 
*' in her 'own house. IMnipg one day^at Sir 
^^'Balph's^ (who was a good sort af-num, andof 
^•whoin you: may form sonte idea, when I teH 
^Vyou that a ^ leg of nnitton was al^^ys aeri^ 
^^ at his table, that he might cut the same jdke 
^^ upon it,) I br6ke a tooth» and was .^ in gffiat 
^ pain, which I could not avoid shewii^i * It 
'' ^vill do you good,' said Lady Noel ; ^ I am 
** glad of it r I gave her a look ! 

» 

** You ask if Lady Byron were ever in love 
with me: — I have answered that question 
abeady— No ! I was the fashion when she 
fi]35t came out : I had the character of being 
'^ a great rake, and wa^ a great dandy — -both 
** of which young ladies like. She noarried 
" me from vanity, and the hope of reforming 
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'' md fixing xoQ. She was . a >i8poikiA 'diilcl^ 
'' and naturally of a jealous ^isjpeoitiQiii; .md 
<< this. .was. increased by the infenial. iowbiiiav 
". tiPBS. of those in her confidenGe*. . . v uvA* 

t* Kie was easily nmde tbe,4iB)ej<i)f>4|ip^4€^ 
sipiinf^ for she thought hei; ioiqffMg^-^'f 
j^aPikiodinfalUUe:: she had gi^t^iMW^iiQiiirii 
\' }(5/^,o£^M9AaiBae de Stag's fetch her iwwJfj^^tft 
*.' a4pei^li Biay be better kno^m^ili Itt'diFi^ 
hovJ? than in ten years; 8h#>had.«iife kufclt 
«f;.d|afdng people's -<fearfaqteg> ^^afte a t ■iir>iKid 
seen theni^ once >o]!^r<wi0&. -fihi§ wmI^ pages 
<m p^gfis about ^taiy ^ efaaraoter, Ml< itMiia#^ 
" vinMfce as posstblev ' ' '^■^^ '' 

'' Lady Byron had good ideas^ bur-t^Md 
" never express them ; wrote poetry too, but it 
was only good by accident. Her letters were 
always enigmatical, often unintelligible. She 
" was governed by what she called fixed rules 
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^ sad principles, squared mathematically.? She 
^ would hare made an ^ccettent wrangler at 
^ Gamfaii^e. It must be confessed, however, 
^ tbat alie gave no proof of her boasted con- 
^' sistency. First, she refosed me, than she ac- 
*^^t&f^ me, then she separated herself from me: 
^ — M ibfud^ for consistency. I need not tefi you 
^' of'liie ^eMoquy and opprobrium tl»t were cast 
^mpamwir name when our separation was made 
^^foUb. I oiioemade a list from the Jouhiab of 
^<ike day, of the dS^fferent worthies, ancient atid 
^ja o ite ni, te wfaooi I was ccMinpared. I i^mem^ 
?-^tr a ftiw : N»o, A]ncius^ Epicurus, CaUgida, 
"f IMwgabdhH, Hemy the Eighth, and lasfiy 

** the ^. All my former friends, eiReo my 

^ cousin George Byron, who had been brought 
^1)^ with me, and whom I loved as a brother. 



>**-**.■ 



* '' I think that Dante's more abstruse ecstatics 
Meant to personify the mathematics.' 
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Dan Juan, Canto IIL Stanza 11. 
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^^ took my wife's part. He fidlowed tbe ste^eam 
^ when it wos strongest against iba, and ten 
" never expect any thing from m^ ; he^.^aS 
^' never touch a sixpence of mine. I was looked 
^^ UP9II Qs ,tlie worst of husb^^dsj.th^inest 
<^ ai^j^dmfA m^i wieked of mei(i> ^/myi.iwife 
'/ a^ a 9ufieriiQg, ^ang^ — aa inc^mHtlipn of ift the 
'^ vilifies and. perfections ^ th^ s^x-: .1 was 
'. a^^3^ m tfce pi*Uc pviuU, m^ ,the.«o»«on 
taj]^ of private compaoieS) hiasifi4 9^;I wi9Bt 
tp the House of Lprds^ i^ult^ in the stro^, 
aJkmA to go to the theatre^ )rh^nce. th^ upi^-» 
' tunalte Mrs. Mardyn had been chiy;^^ ynik 
^^ insult.. The Examiner was the onlyi.puper 
'• that dared say a wiwd. in my ,defeDce,..iaQid 
*^ Lady Jersey the oipdy person in the faabiooable- 
*^ world that did not look upon me a$ a moD- 
ster. 
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" I once addressed some lines to her that 
** made her my friend ever after. The subject 
" of them was suggested by her being excluded 
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^^%6tit ^ certain cabinet of the beauties of the 
'^'ttay:* I hAVe the lines somewhei^, and will 
*^ shew* thcrrif to you. 
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*^*^In adicKtion to all these mortifications my 
'•'kftiilrs were in^etrievably involved, and almost 
so 8d to make me what they wished. I Was 
compellcfd'to part with Newstead, tvMfch'I 
**^tn^V^ could have ventured to ' sell ih my riio- 
'^^eft'V life-time. As it is, I shaH never fot*give 
^^iftf^iM for having done so ; though 1 am told 
" that tlie estate Would not now bring half as 
*^*miich' as* I got for it. This does not at all re- 
"i^^ttttdle me to having parted with the old 
*^ abbey.* I did not make up my mind to this 
" step, but from the last necessity. I had my 
** wife's portion to repay, and was determined 

• The xegard whicli he entertained for it is prored by 
the passage in Don Juan, Canto XIII. Stanaa bb, be- 
ginning thus : 

** To Nonnan Abbey whirl'd the noble pair," &c. 

£ 2 
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« to Add 10,000/. more of my ami to iti ^hich 
^ 1 did. I always hated being in debt^ amd do 
^' not owe a guinea. The moment I bi|d' put 
itiy affdrs in train, and in little mote ilkan 
eighteen months after my marritige^ I; left 
^ Bugkhd; an invtoluntary erife,- intendiD^ 4t 
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fipesMiikg tff tiietnuhitude of sfajjangoni'in^iose 
ftdife ^^<^Bi4osi^or imjKrtinelice^^fa^ wairlba- 
hlMed hf*{(k some yeatv aft»r.ite idMiMr dwoad, 
p^dtl^l^yat Vehfee^heiJiiairii:^!^^ si n - 

' - "^•' ' ' — 1!. — :.l! — li '.^i » ■ > ■ ■ — ^..' ,,1 ,, '„M ** — « o * fA ii it * i M( ' ^ — 

paasa^: ,' <. 

'^ I can^t but say it is an awkward sight 
{ ... ^Q see en9'9 native land receding through 
The growing waters— it unmans one quite.' 

• p ' ' . 

Don Juauy Canto II. Stansa 12. 

'^ Self-exiled Harold wanders forth again/ " 
With nought of hope left." 

CAJMr 0a^«U/ Chu^ III. Stwtfi^ 16. 






LORD BYAON. 53 

•J vstf Who moM ivnti to make a show^beajr of 
^^^hfimself/ mid; dance to any tune anrjr fool likes 
*^j^fikp? * 'Madame de Stael said, I think of 
'ilOoetiie^ tbat people who did not wish to be 
Adjudged: by what they said, did. n^t deserve 
^ timt>rtiie world should trouble its^^li^ a\xmt 
f* what they thought. She had hec^lf a ^ost 
" unconscionable insatiability of talking and 
^i^toiiigji' vie she had talked Jese, 4^ w»»uld 
«»1hlMW ^en:> faer time to have .warittfin jsfifiitf, 
f^m&i tNwdd iiave been betteir. S^or mgr^part, 

«it is indifferet*/to me Wh^t the. ^»W 
^^-er-thinkfr^f me- Let them know me in 
if^mpthookBit My .c0w/ew»tio» is nev« bril- 

**liant. ^ 

• ' - * ' 

« Americans are the only people to whom I 
" never refiised to shew myself. The Yankees in- 
« dividually aye great friends of mine. I wish to 
" be well thought of oh the other side of the At- 
" lantio; not th^ I am better appreciated there, 
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'^ than, on ihis.; perhaps worse. Some .Aanitrij^n 
^^ Reviewer has been pei'severing in his <abt9e 
^^ and personality, but he should have minded 
his ledger r; he nevf^r excised my spleea.^' I 
was confirmed in my reseluticm «f shvttSag 
"^ my door against aU the travelling English by 
^^ tlie impert^ence of an anonymous . scritMer^ 
*^. who^smd he might have known me» but would 
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I interrupted him by telling him .he>iieed w>t 
have been so angry on that'OOCfision,-n^*-H(]hal>'it 

'■' ■ ' ■-■ ■ ■ ■ ■ I . I .1 ■ ■ 

* The taste Aad'mticdiaCiuueii of. the AmsxkMi ma- 
gazine will appear frem the foUowiog extract : . <. 

" The verses (it is of ' The Prisoner of Chillon' that it 
speaks) are in the eight syllable measure, and occasionally 
display some pretty poetry ; at all events^ there is little in 
them to offend. 

*^ We do not find any passage of sufficient beauty or 
originality to warrant extract." 

Am. Critical BevieWy 1817- 
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was an mithoi^s who had been guilty of that 
reflsark. '^ I dov't wonder/' added I^ ^^thiit a 
fl^anster should have avoided associafting with so 
dangerous an acqnaintanoe aa yon had the dhet^ 
nacstevi of beine: «it Venioe." 



« 
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"^ Wiett, I <d]d not know that these ' Sltetelies 
'^ taf^ Italy' .ware the prodnodon of a < woman ; 
but whether it was a Mr,, Mrs., or Missis <ihe 
remark was equally uncalled for. To be 
'Itannef kheJifeXl^ ait Venice waa notitfafiiiaost 
'^isaaotBke :Jin4he*wvHrld.'V '^ i 

" y^i**'' wid h " if you w^e to be cano- 
nized, it must be as San Ciappdletto." . 

^ Not so bad as that either," said he some- 
what seriously. 

"Venice," resumed he, **is a melancholy 
" place to refide in:— to^ see a city die daily 
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^,as she doe^j^ i& a sad cpiiteiii(datioa* I^foy^^ 
** to distract 197 mind from a 8ei)se of ^ber:de* 
*^ solation, and my own solitude, by plnn^i^ 
*^ into a vortex that was any thii^ but plea- 
" sure. Wh^n one gcte into a; ni||]h$|if0!Gan, it 
'^ iSk,di^34^. to sf9^im against it^^^npil k^>lout 
*f,-of -^thAr.wl^eeJsfct The eonaeq[UQi»q<^jii9|' 4)^ng 
'' carried down by it would furnish an:i»imi- 
'* cellent lesson for youth. You are too old 
*5 t(Qi j^rc^t by ^iti -But, ; who^^t^r^^^^rafited by 
". :1;}ie^ie3^{^^n£aM;^. (4 iothers,. or Wb/ojui^n)?^^ When 
^f ja^fi \ rea^N n»y ^ Memoirs^ yf«i trtft 1 ksemsdhie: 
^%^y^ mprftl.au4^^ phjf^ia^^Qf ten»eidiaaipatfcn. 
*! JfAsgpe-jjQu |i?3f 4^ i^ JPfry fl[iil!QiiiainBi|p»t«Bd 

I sai(j^[5^I ju{)|ic«^> wjien you^ieft^^ Bi^and, 
you were a Childe Harold^ and at Venice a 
Illoi^.^oTa^nl^^and Fl^fe^ yow I.i«|)oreIlo." 
Ha^l^^gh^v ^ the^ ;>^ I asked' hiin^^ in 

w^r w^:/l9is. life^Muld pmve a good lesson ? 
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iEtkld= h^ gav^ me several anecdotes of Mm- 
sfiVy Which I have thrown into a sort of nar- 
^rative. 
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ii .^f'lAktioM • att the Mends of my youth are 
t<^(de|td)}' fitter shot m daels, ruined^ or in 
'^^ ]^Edkiys:" (mentionii^ the names of se- 

bic» Ot>J 5'!*. J-,: f -.;..,) 

c} '?>'3lanM|gfthi»se I lost in tJk ^arly'^att/ of 
Jt***iiy ca^eer/*w«s Lord Fi^land;'^f)tbf Tiffibw ! 
lfli>uriiftithbrs^ fiitkers were friends. ^H^ lost 
^i^hiBiiOSa^for a joke, and ohe too'h^ did not 
Hnm$ifB liilQtMlf; ' ' Th^ pttateM '■ inice ' 'iS ^Jore 
steady than the last. They hbve less consti- 
tution, and not so much money; — that ac- 
^^iconnti ftr^ the ehange in theit morabv - 

"^A ma Bdw tamed; but bdfoi^'Z married, 
^^^ slvnred :'scxm6 of the Mood of my asboeston. 
*' It /is ndiculotis toi say that we db not inherit 
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^^ our passions, as wdl as the gout» or any other 
*' (fisorder. 

" I was not so young when my father died, 
^^ but that I perfectly remember him ; and had 
" very early a horror of matrimony, from the 
^ sight of ' domestic brc^ : this feeling tame 
^over me very strongly at ray wedding. 
^ Something whispered me that I was sealing 
*^ my own death-warrant. I am a great be- 
^^ liev^ in presentiments. SMrates^ > daemon 
^^ was no 'fiction ; Monk Lewis had his mo- 
*^ niiar^ and Napoleon many: warnings. At Ae 
*' hmt ^inoiHent I would have .uetreated^ if J 
<< eoidd ha^m done so. I called to tnviiA a 
fnted of mine, who had married a ymaigi 
beantifuly and rich girl, and yet was mise^ 
raUe. He had . strongly urged me against 
putting my neibk in the same yoke : and to 
" shew yo^ how firmly I was resolved to at- 
** tend to his advice,'! betted Hay fifty guineas 
" to one that I should always remain single. 
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** Six y^eara afterwaifiis I sent him the money. 
•* The day befwe I proposed to Lady 3jr<m, I 
^* had no idea of doing so." 

Afteir this digression he ccmtinu^d : — 

'^ I lost ray father when I waa only six y^iar^ 
^* o£ age. My mother, when she was in a mge 
'^ with me, (and I gave her cause enough^) used 
*^ to say» ^ Ah, you little dog, yon are a Byron 
'Vatt'Over; you are as bad asnyour father!' 
^\ Iti wad Tttvy diffeient &om Mrs» Maiapooip'n 
*^ saying, ^ Ah ! good 4ear Mr. Malapropi I never 
'"•kivedbim tiU he wa^ dead/ Butrin <aot, 
^^ m^^ilkther was, in his youth, any thing but 
"a^'Otelebs in search of a wife.* He -would 
^' have made a bad hero for Hannah Mtfre. 
"He ran out three fortunes, and married or 
ran away with three women, and once want- 
ed a guinea, that he wrote for; I have the 
" note. He seemed bom for his own ruin, 
" and that of the other sex. He began by 



a 



«c 



60 COKVERSATldK^ OF 

" Sedudng Lady CarmaWheh, 'and -'s^nt lor 
" her 4000/. a-year ; and not conteM miOi 
*^ one adventure of this kind, afterwards 
" eloped with Miss Gordon. Hii; ^marriage 
** was not destined to be a very ^ftfrttttiate 
** one either, and I don*t wonder '^t hei^'dif- 
** fering ifrbm Sheridan^s widot^ *in-tHtJ 'pfay. 
" They certainly could not have dafined the 
"flitch. . J >.i . M ^ 

'' li^he pte^nokgistfi teU Me thufcv^ other 
<'''Bdle9't)esid^ that bf' thooght'* ^ftedoiAUe of 
lliree ^ hoifeontal li^es ifti -his fwreUead^i on 
whith he prided liknsdf^) ^ are strdngl^ni d^- 
** vetdped in the hinder part le^tny ic9Mihlin ; 
particularly that called pfaiioprogeilUiiridi^*. 
"l^suppbse, too; the pi^nadous bimip isiight 

'^ He appears to have mistaken the meaning of this 
word' in the voc^bultty of the Craaiologislls^ iis In ^^Boh 
Juan, 
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^M)e fiij^nd .soioiewherey because my uncle 

*^, You JhnTe heard tbe unfortunate stoiy of 

V.m^ duel wth his relation, and neighbour. 

^^ rA^t^ l^at. melancholy event, he shut himself 

''^np a() t Newstead, and was in th^ habit, of 

** feeding eric;)s;ets, which were , his only co]np%- 

*' nions. He had made them so tam^ afi to 

'' crawl over him, and used to whijp them with 

'**< Hi' wils^' of straw, if too familiiu*.. Wl|nsn he 

^^ dted) < tradition says that they .teft. I^H bquse 

• ^5 inf « Jbfadyi J Buppose > I: deprire . my .isupeniti- 

5f/tii)ii;H£Kim this hnMich of.the. .faqvily;'i)j$it 

: tfiAfongph I attend to naA# pf th^sa^fiiir;^f»]|^ 

"^^^teoifesv I am incli^ied tothmk tba|i tbere.is 

t V'onoie im the chart of the skull, thap ^ihfe £^din- 

'* burgh Reviewers si]q)poBe*. However that 

\ ' '\ • • II II ■ » ' IM I I I I «■ » » — — ^— — ^Wt— .J— I i t I 

p 

* He had pnoiMlily been reading tlie wrtide •on Gall and 
Spurakeim. 
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** may be, I w^as a wayward yeiith, stod gttve niy 
" mother a world of trouMe, — ^as I fear Ada 
^' will hers, for I am told she is a little terma- 
'* gant. I had an ancestor too that exp^d laugh- 
'.* mg, (I suppose that my good spirits cs^e frbm 
fauQ ;) and two whose affection was sncBr %>r 
each other, that they died almost at the ^ame 
" moment. There seems to have been a flaw 
** in my escutcheon there, or that loving couple 
'^harre monopolized all the connubial Miss* of 
** the femily. 

*^ I passed my boyhood at Mhr Lodge near 
** Aberdeen, occasionally visiting the High- 
^'kuids; and long^ retained an afffectlon^ fer 
'' Sootland^;— i^that, I suppose, I imbibed fr«ttn 
** my motSier. My love for it> however, was ^t 
'* one time much shaken by the critique in * The 
" Edinburgh Review' on * The Hours of Idle- 
*' ness,' and I transferred a portion of my dislike 
* ' ' ■ — " '" ".. ' . ''f 

* He oame to England in 1798. 
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''.to tiiie qwntrjr.; but my affection for it soon 
<' flowed back into its old chaimeL 

'' I idfmt know from whom I inherited verae- 
^\ fjMldng ; probably the wild sceneiy of Morten 
!^w4 JU>cb-na^iir, and the banks of the Bee, 
''^w^ire.jtbe^pairewts of my poetical yein» and Ae 
*' developers of my poetical boss. If it wa$..$p> 
'* it was donnant ; at least, I never wrote aiiy 
** thing, worth mentioning till I was in Iq^yc. 
'' Dante dates his passion for Beatrice at tif ebpe : 
'' I was almost as young when I fell over head ^ 
'' and ears in love; but I anticipate* I was 
^ aen^'to Harrow at twdve, and spent my vaea- 
'Vtjions at Newstead, It was there that I first 

** saw Mary C ♦. She was several years 

'' ^der than myself: but, at my age, boys U 



'^ It was a name 



Which pleased him, and yet pleased him not ; — and why > 

Urnb taught him a deep answer." 

The Dream. 

'' I have 
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'* sCNenethiBg older than themselves^ as ^b&y do 
** younger, later in life. Our estates adjoJ»ed ; 
^^ but, owing to the unhappy circumstance of the 
^ feud to which I before alluded, our famflies (as 
** is generally the case with neighboeurs who 
*' happen to be relations) were nev^ on teftos 
" of nuMfe than common civifity, — - se^!cely 
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I have a passion for the name of ' Mary/ 

Fo^ once it was a magic sound to me ; 

And still it half calls np the realms of fiorj^ 

Wheie I bdflld what nerer wva to be. 

All feelings ^shanged^ but this was hu^ to 

A spell from which even yet I am not quite B«e. 

But I grow sad!" 

Don Juan, Canto V. Stanat 4. 

' • '^ ^ 

' ■ ' '' Yet stilli to pay my court, I 



Oave what I had — a heart : — as the world went, I 
Oave what was worth a world, — ^for worlds could never 
Restore me the pure feelings gone for ey^r ! 
'Twas the boy's 'mite,' and, like the ' widow's,' mt^. 
Perhaps, be weigh'd hereafter, if not now." 

Don Juan, Canto VL Staasa 5> &c. 
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%tkiaifK^ . I ppiaaed the. sumxDa' yacfidan of this 
Sjr^ar 4^ma9g< 4he. Malvern hilb: those were 
1* days.itf . rom^ce I She was the beau idial of 
^fj aUL jl^l^tt lay youthful fanQr could paint of 
''iiyi^l^jyCvd.; apd I have taken all my fables 
f^^j^utrith^^cel^stial nature of xwonienirom the 
^j^jfeytinn jyy imagination, aei^d io her*7-I 
sg^ created, for I found her, like the rest of 
the sex, any thing but angelic. 

** I. retu£9p4 . ^ Hartrow^ after my trip, to 
*^ Cheltenham, ^^^moie' deeply eiuunocifed than 
** ever,nana passed' the next holidays at 'New- 
" steadl'' I n6w began to fancy myself a man, 
and to ina,ke loye in earnest. Our meetings 
were stolen ones, and my letters passed 
through the medium of a confidante. A gate 

leading from Mr. C -y's grounds to 

those of my mother, was the place of our in- 
'^ t6iB9iew'9i But the ardour was all on my 
** side. I was serious ; she was^ Volatile. She 
" lik'ed nie'it's u younger brother, and treated 
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66 CONVERSATIONS OP 

** and laughed at me as a boy. She, however^ 
^ gave me her pictm*e, and that wsa somethii^ 
" to make versesNipon.* 
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*' During t^ last year that I was at Har- 
'^ row, all my thoughts were occupied on this 
<^ love-affair. I had, besides, a spirit that ill 
** brooked the restraints of school-diadpline ; 
^^ for I had been encouraged by servants in all 
^^ my violence of temper, and was used to com- 
mand. Every thing like a task was repug- 
nant to my nature ; and I came away a very 
^^ indifferent classic, and read in nothing tiiat 
*^ was usefiiL That subordination, which is 
I ' ■■' ■■»■■■ ■ I. .. « , I J , , .. 

* He had alwajs a black ribbon roond his aeck^ to 
whidi was attached a locket containing hair and a picture. 
We had been playing at billiards one night till the balls 
appeared double^ when all at once he searched hastily for 
something under his waistcoat^ and said^ in great alarm^ 

" Good God ! I have lost my !" but before he 

had finished the sentence^ he discovered the hidden trea- 
sure. 
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tiie icral of all discipline, I submitted to 
wkh 'gveat difficulty ; yet I 4id 'submit to 
it; and I haSre always ifitained a seoise of 
Drurj's*' kindness, which enabled me to bear 
it *and figging too. v The. Duke of Doniet 
was 'Ay: &g. ;. I was not a very hand iask- 
'^ marteti*. There were times, id wfaidiv if> I 
** had not considered it as a school; I ^ould 
hare been baj^y at Harrow. * OPhekpe':is one 
spot I sb6cAl like to see again.: I was pacti^ 
oubffyctdeligfat^ with thd view frominthe 
^' CSmmDh-yfiid, and used to sit £oir: hour» on the 
^' 9^fe.46ading into the -fieldsi^'—evcn then; I 
**iforBaed' a. Wish to be buried there. -Of? all 
** my acr hdcdfigB o w s I know no one for whom I 
" have retained so much friendship -as for Ldrd 
" Clare. I have been constantly correspcridirig 
** with. him ever since I knew he wais in Italy ; 
^ and 4ook forward to seeing him, and talking 

< H p III n > 11 ■ , \ t Ill mm^mtmmm ■■■ i w rf ■ ■■■■■■■ m ■ i i i ■ ■ ■ 

* See Lines addressed to him in the ' Hours of Idle- 
ness.' 
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** 0veF witihi him our old Hanow\ ttm&9i with 
mfinite deligfat. There is no ^leiisi»e in fife 
eipial to that of meetmg an old friend. You 
*5 kno¥i' how glad I was to see Hay. Why did 
f* not Scrope Davies come to see me? Spme 
^' one tdd me that he was at ^lorence^.hut 
** it is tXQ|)Q»sible« 

*' There are two things that strike me at 
^^ this moment, which I did at . Haianavw : I 
'* fimght L^ Calth<»rpe for* writmg: ^J)^ — d 
^^ Atheist!" under mj name; - and ; invented 
^\ the IschooL r oo m -irom -heing. hnmtt during ^ a 
^' rebc^n,^ by pointng out to the hcijnB the 
^^ names of their fathers and grahd&tiiefs (xi 
" the walls. 

" Had I married Miss C^ , perhaps the 

** whole tenor of my life would have been dif- 
** ferent.* She jilted me, however; but her 



* Perhaps m bis lyrical pieces, ere© Aose / To Thyraa/ 
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iiianiage proTed any thing but a happy one.* 
8he was at length separated from Mr. M — ; — , 
and proposed an interview with me^ but by 
" the advice of my sister I declined it. I re- 
^ member meeting her after my return from 
** Greece, but pride had conquered my love ; 
and yet it was not with perfect indiffermiee I 
saw her.f 

'^^or a man to become a poet {witness Pe- 
^ trarch. and Dtetey he must be- in Idve^ or 
^mfe»«bl&^I was both when I wrot^^The 

-■'■--'-• •- - — ~ — ■ — • ■ ■ ■ ' ■ ' I ....... ■ 

lie niv&ftsatpasa^ those exqnintelf feeling StaM»;be- 
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O had my fete been join'd to thine^" &c. 
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To end in madness ; both in iQisery." 

The Dream, 

t '' Yet I was calm. I knew the time 
My heart would swell but at thy look ; 
But now to tremble were a crime. 
We met, and not a nerve was shook !" 
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^ Hours of Idleness:' some of those poems, in 
** spite of what the reviewers say, ore as good 
" as any I ever produced. 

'' For se«ne years after the event? that had so 
'^nrach influenoe on my fate, I tried to drown 
''the remendiirance of it and her in the most 
** depraving dissipation ; f but the "poison was 
^ in the cup. « » * 



u 



There had been found by Hie gardener, in 
<< diggmg, a skull that had probably beJooged to 
*^ some jolly friar or monk of the Abbqr about 
'< the time it was dismonasteried." 

" I heard at the Countess S 's the other 

evening," said I, interrupting him, ^* that you 



t " And monks might deem their time was come agen^ 
If ancient tales say tme^ nor wrong the holy men." 

ChUde Harold, Canto I. Stanza 7- 
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drink ant of a skuil now/' He took no notice 
ci my.obaervation> but continued : 

** Observing it to be of giant size, and in a 
perfect state of preservation, a strange fancy 
seizied me oi haying it set and mounted as a 
druafcing-cu^ I accordingly seot it to Uxwn» 
'^and it reUmied with a very high, poUsl^w •and 
of a mottled colour like tortoisesheUL ( (Colo- 
nel Wildman now has it.) I remember scrib- 
bling some lines about it; but that was not all: 
** I afterwards established ' at the Abbey a new 
^* ordor. The members consisted of twehre, and 
^ I elected myself grand master, or Abbot of 
^* the Skull, a grand heraldic title. A set of 
*^ black gowns, mine distinguished from the rest, 
^^was ordered, aiid from time' to timej when a 
^ particular' hard' day was expected, a chapter 
^' wai^ held; the crane was filled with claret, 
''•and, in. imitation of the Goths of old, passed 
'*: about to the gods of the Consistory, whilst 
.** many a grim joke was cut at its expense." 
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** You seem/' said I, ^^ to have had a particular 
predilection for skulk and cross-bones ; a &iend 

of mine, Mr. ^ told me he todc some 

home for you from Switzerland/' 

" They were from the field of Morat/' said 
he ;• *' a single bone of one of those heroes is 
^ worth all the skulls of all the priests that ever 
"existed." 

" Talking, of Morat," said I, "where did you 

find the story, of Julia Alpinula? M — 

and I searched among its archives in vain." 

" I took the inscription," said he, " from, an 
" old chronicle ; the stone has no existence.-*- 
" But to continue. You know the story of. the 
" bear that I brought up for a degree, when 
" I was .at Trinity. I had a great hatred of 
" College rules, and contempt for academical 
" honours. How many of their wranglers have 
** ever distinguished themselves in the world ? 
** There was, by the bye, raUier a witty satire 
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^ founded on my bear. A friend of Shelley's 
^* made an Ourang Outang (Oran Hanton, Esq.) 
*^ the hero of a novel, had him created a baro- 
^ net, and returned for the borough of One 
" Vote — I forget the name of the novel*. I 
** believe they were as glad to get rid of me at 
'^ Cambridge t as they were at Harrow. 



'^ Another of the wild freaks I played during 
my mother's life-time, was to dress up Mrs. 
— -, and to pass her off as my brother 
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" Gordon, in order that my mother might not 
** hear of my having such a female acquaint- 
^' ance. You would not think me a Scipio in 
*^ those days, but I can safely say I never se- 
" duced any woman. I will give you an in- 

** stance of great forbearance \ — Mrs. L. G 

" wrote and offered to let me have her daugh- 
** ter for 1 00/. Can you fancy such depravity ? 



* Melincoturt. 
t He remained at Cambridge till mneteen. 
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" The old lady's P. S. was exceUeut ' With 
^* dilicaci every thing may be made asy.' But 
*^ the same post brought me a letter from the 
** young one deprecating my taking advantage 
** of their necessities, and ending with sajring 
^^ that she priz^ her virtue. I respected it too, 
*^ and sent her some money. 

^^ There are few Josephs in . the world, 
** and , many Potiphar's wives. A ^ cusious 

tbipg happened to me shcniJy after the 
;hQney.moon, which was very awkward at 

the time, but has since amused. me much. 
" It so happened, that three married women 
" were on a wedding visit to my wife, (and 
" in the saine room, at the same time,) whojn 
" I had known to be all birds of the same 
** nest. Fancy the scene of confusion thj^t 
** ensued ! 
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« I have seen a great deal of Italian society, 
^' and swum in a gondola, but nothing could 
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'* equal the profligacy of high life in England, 
" especitily that of when I knew it. 

** There was a lady at that time, douU^ my 
own age, die mother of several diil<hren who 
were perfect angels, with whom I had formed 
^^ a liaison that continued without interruption 
*^ for eight months. The autumn of a beauty 
'^ like her*s is preferable to the spring in others. 
*^ She told me she was never in love till she was 
^ thirty ; and I thought mysdf so with her 
** when she was forty. I never fdt a stroi^^ 
** passion ; which she returned with equal 
'^ ardour. I was as fond of, indeed more aU 
^- tached than I ought to have been^ to one who 
^^had bestowed her favours on many; but I 
^^ was flattered at a preference that had led her 
*^ to discard another, who in personal attractions 
"^ and feshion was far my superior. She had 
^ been sacrificed^ almost before she was a 
^ woman, to one whose mind and body were 
^ eqtaally contemptible in the scale of creation ; 
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^^ aiid on whom she bestowed a numerous family, 
^^ to which the law gave him the right to be 
^^ called father. Strange as it may seem, she 
** gained (as all women do) an influence over 
*^ me so strong, that I had great difficulty in 
" breaking with her, even when I knew she had 
'' been inconstant to me ; and once was on the 
*^ point of going abroad with her, — and nw- 
*^ rowly escaped this folly. I was at this time a 
mere Bond-street loimger — ^a great mab at 
lobbies, o^ee and gambling^houses : my after- 
noons were passed in visits, luncheons, loimg- 
^'ing and boxing— not to mention drihkiiig! 
'^ If I had known you in early life, you would 
'^ not have been alive now. I remember 

" Scrope Davies, H , and myself, cluU[>ibg 

^' 19/., all we had in our pockets, and losing^ it 
** at a hell in St. James's-street, at chicken- 
^^ hazard, which may be called fowl ; and after- 
^ wards getting dnink together till H. and S.^D. 
" quarrelled. Scrope afterwards wrote . to me 
'^ for my pistols to shoot himself; but I decUned 
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'' lending them, on the plea that they would be 
*^ forfeited as a deodand. I knew my answer 

^ would have more effect than four sides of 

% 

^^ prosii^. 

* Don't suppose, however, that I took any 
^ pleasure . in all these excesses, or that parson 
** A. K. or W — were associates to my taite. 
*^ The miserable consequences of stich a life are 
^ detailed at length in my Memoirs. My Qpwn 
*' mi&ter at an age when I most required Iei 
^^ guide, and left to the dominion of my passions 

" when they were the strongest, with a fortume 

^* 

^ anticipated before I came into possession of it, 
^^ and a constitution impaired by early excesses, 
" I commenced my travels in 1809, with a joy- 
^ less indifference to a world that was all before 



** me*. 



* '^ I wisk they knew the life of a young noble ; 
• • • « • 

They 're young, l^ut know not youth; it is anticipated; 

Hand- 
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" Well might you say, speaking feelingly," 
said I: 

^^ Inhere is no sterner moralist than pleasure ^."^ 

I asked him about Venice : 

*^ Venice!'' said he, " I detest every recol- 
" lection of the place, the people, and my pur- 
** suits. I there mixed again in society, trod 
** again the old round of conversaziones, balls, 
*' and concerts, was every night at the o^rai a 
" <X)nstant frequenter of the Ridotto during the 
^^ Carnival, and, in short, entered into all the 
^^dissipation of that luxurious place. Cvery 



Handsome but wasted^ rich without a sou ; 
Their v^ur in a thousand arms is dissipated. 
Their cash comes from, their wealth goes to a Jew.'' 
Don Juan, Canto XI. Stansas 74 and 75. 

* He used to say there were three great men ruined in 
one year, Brummell, himseM, and Napoleon ! x 
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thing in a Venetian Ufe, — its gondolas, its 
effeminating indolence, its Siroccos, — tend to 
enervate the mind and body.. My rides were 
** a resource and a stimulus ; but the deep sands 
" of Lido broke my horses down, and I got 
" tired of that monotonous sea-shore ; — ^to be 
** sure, I passed the Vill^giatura on the Brenta*. 



* To give the reader an idea of the stories circulated 
and believed about Lord Byron^ I will state one as a spe- 
cimen of the rest^ which I heard the other day : 

** Lord Byron, who is an e3cecrably bad horseman, was 
riding one evening in« the Brenta, spouting ^ Metastasio.' 
A Venetian^ passing in a dose carriage at the time, laugh- 
ed at his bad Italian; upon which his Lordship horse« 
whipped him, and threw a card in at the window. The 
noUeman took no notice of the insult."-— Answer. Lord 
Byron was an excellent horseman^ never read a line of 
' Metastasio,' and pronounced Italian like a native. He 
must have been remarkably ingenious to horsewhip in a 
close carriage, and find a nobleman .who pocketed the 
affront ! But "ex uno disce omnes»" 
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** I wrote little at Venice, and. wap forced 
into the. search of pleasure, — an employiaeBt 
I was. soon jaded with the pursuit of. 
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" WJwnen were there, as they have "evir been 
^^ £ited'"to be, my bane. Like Napofedn,! have 
Miii^i; had ^ great contempt for waqnte^iatid 
formed this opinion of them not baatil^^ btit 
fxam my cmn fatal ^perience. Mj.mikings, 
'' indeed, tend to exalt the se%% and is^Jnagi- 
^^ nation has always deUghted in giving them a 
*\ becM^dM likeness, .but I only dremr; j^i^p^as a 
"* pmiateif or «batuary rwould do, — a& they ifeukl 
" he.* Pfsdiaps my pr^udice^fi and k«pijB^<tj||wi 

# * t t { i ^ I r I I | i ) III 1 > n » ■ p . ■ « ■ ■ t « ti * t p » « « i !■ I IP »^ » < »i^» » >' t ^ » 

,* Urn ^M^dora, Oulnwe (Kaled), Ziilei]^, r^T^' 
Aii^fflixij^ MyTrha,.Adah^ — md Hsiidee/ in Dpn J^iiaii^ 
are beautiful creations of gentleness^ sensibility^ firmness, 
and constancy. If^ as a reviewer has sagely discovered^ 
all his male characters^ from Childe Harold down to 
Lucifelr^ are the same^ he cannot be denied the dfittiftatic 
faculty in his Tfomen,*— -in ^^om there i« little^ jbmily 
likeness. 
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'^M a distance, contributed to pra^ent the 
^^fltttsion from altogether being worn 09it and 
^* destroyed as to their celestial qualities^ 

* / ** They ere in an unnatnral state of society. 
*^ Tile Torks. and Eastern people manage these 
^ matten better than we do. Tbtf lock diem 
*^,xspi, aad ttey are much happier. Qtv^ a 
.^; iVMMm a looking-glass and a few sugar-friimis, 
1i«id cte mSl be satisfied. 



^'1 hove aaffe«ed finom the other wk ever 
^* alM^ I can remeaadher aiay thng. I began by 
^MjUg j^ed^ and ended by baii^ imwived. 
^ 7%09e are wisest who make no connexion of 
'^ #ife or mistress. The /rnightHservice of the 
^^ Continent, with or without the k, is perhaps a 
slavery as bad, or worse, than either. An in- 
tc^e with a married woman at home, though 
^^ iMre secret, is equally diflScult to break. I 
« Md no tie of any kind at Venice, yet I was 
•* not without my annoyances. You ftiay re- 

G 
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^eeiikg tte portrait 



^ memner ^eeiiig toe portraxc or a leacnaie nwcn 
" Murray gcrt ^graked, aand dubbed my * For- 



*' Hai^lowei the poor fellow who died sooa 
^^ aftec fais retiiAi from Rome, and wbo wed to 
^* ctor pictures from memory, to6k nr^ likeness 
** frheh he wbb at Vemce : and onediiy thisJS^ 
*^ cfB^f who was a casual w^cpshitstaee of ii^?^e, 
^' happened to be at my piaOace, and to be ^n 
" by the painter, who was struck with h^r, and 
** htgged she might sit td him. She did so, and 
^ laent the drawing hom^as a speciifien pf^the 
^ Venetiaiis^ aiid not' d bad 'one dither ; ^.for th^ 
*^ jade w^B handsome^ thdugh thae^ most tnriib]^- 
'^'Soltne shjiQw diid termagant! e^er met wit}l. 
^^ To give you an idea df the lady, she used to 
*^ call me tiid Gran Came ikUa Metdovmcu^ When 
^' onck she dbtained a footing inside my dolor, 
*^ sh^ took a difelikl^ to £he outside of it« and I 
'^ had great difficulty ih tdicqloniidiig ho*. She 
*' forced her way. hack one dinr when I was at 
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^* IflBftn^i^, a»d. snatching a: knife fi^om the table, 
^ offereii to stab herself if I did nat coneent to 
" hec stay. Seeing I took no; notice of her 
^ thifeat, as knowing it to be onlj a finntj. ahe 
'^ rani into the balcony and thiiew hersdf into 
^ tbe canal. A& it was only knee^ieep and there 
*^" Were plenty of gondscdas, one of thena' picked 
*"her up. 'This afi^r made a great, nqise at the 
^* timk Some said that I had throitm Iier into 
^'the wat^^ others that idbe had drownecl her- 
^' gelf for lore ; but this is the feal story. 
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***Igo1 into nearly as great a scrape by 
makiiig iny <:aurt to a spim^ter. As m^ny 
"Dowagers as you please at Venice, but beware 
" of mrtirig with Ragga^zas. I had b^en one 

'•r 

"pight under her window serenj^ng, and the 
" nq^t mprning who should he announced at th© 
"same time but a priest and a police-officer^ 
'^ $ome» a* I thought, either tq §hoot pr flaairy 
me again, — l did not care whiqk I was dis* 
gustedf and tired with the life I led at Venice, 

6 2 
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^ and was glad to turn my back on it. 'The 

Austrian Government, too, partiij contributed 

to drive me away. They intercepted my books 

and papers/ opened my letters, and prosotibed 

^* my works. I was not sorry for this last arbi- 
* ■ ' • ' ' .' 

trary act, as a very bad translation of * Childe 

Harold' had just appeared, which 1 ^(vas not 

" at all pleased with. I did not like myxoid 

** £riend in his new loose dress ; it was a desha-- 

^^ bille that did not at all become ' bim,^ — those 

** sciolti versi that they put him into."' "^; ^' 

■ ...•»( / "^ . : » 

* '. 1 ■ I ■ . . ** N 

It is difficult to judge, from the contradictory 
nature of his writings, what the religious opi* 
nions of Lord Byron really were. Perhaps the 
conversations I held with him may throw some 
light upon a subject that cannot fail io^ excite 
curiosity. On the whole, I am inclined to think 
that if he were occasionally sceptical, and 
thought it, as he says, 
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" r- *^A pleasant voyage, perhaps, to float, 

Like Pyrrho, on a sea of speculation,^* 

jet his WAYering never amounted to a disbelief 
in! the divine Founder of Christianity. 



. .;,fV{«alj9ray^ took great delight," observed he, 
(^^ ji^.theiJ^pglish Cathedral service. It cannot 
■ * £^.to iiis^xire every man, whp feels at all, with 
** devotion. Notwithstanding which, Christie* 

• * * * ' , 

^^amty is not the best source of inspiration for 
^* a poet, l^o'.poet. should be tied down to a 
^* direct profession of faith. Metaphysics open 
^ a vast field ; Nature, and anti-Mosaical specu-*- 
^* lations on the origin of the world, a wide 
^* rangp,. imd sources of poetry that are shut out 
," by Chdstianity." 



. ■ * 



I advanced Tasso and Milton. 



«[i< «»■«■ i»< * 



« Don Juan, Canto IX Stanoa 1& 
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« Christian ^stiBjects, it fe trng; Mi hOw did 
^ iJieyHbreatthem ? The ' JeFUsulem IteliveTcd* 
'' deals little ih Christian doctrines, »nd the 
" ^ Paradise Lost' makes use of the heathen Btty- 
^*^hBft^; whi^h iS-duffeljr seft^cefy aHo^^^e. 
'^ ^BHRolf tlftk*f fled ^^pe^iiy, " aaniil ' acto^«*l* tio 

** Hb grd*t e|3ics, that liobody te^^^^ii>yfe 
^"W(Sthit%. -Hte {ook'his t^^t fr(«tti ^th^ OMand 
^'^N^'T^tttinerits. He^^Sh^S^kl^ «feft^ ^S^ ftp^ 
'''^¥th&ni^bns^df'the''CafliiQlfeB, >m Iss (ttii'ttoise 

" niiBarity with Heaven, and Ute «tiffec(i4h«sS[Ai 
" of the Divinity hunself; and, more than ^ 
" by making the ^IMdl ?his kerb, and diaif^ng 
" the daemons. 



i* 



'' He cc^taftely - ^dt^ Gdiri|riMhni for Satoo, 
and endeavours^ to make him oitt afi injmred 
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'' peKiOQage-r-^he .^es Mm hmHaa ymu^m$ too, 
'^ viafci^ hbfa pity Adiml aod JSv^, anilijiMltff 
*'.' I^jQself much as Pratoeth^us 4qe6. .Y«et Jtfil- 
''.^911 was never blamed for all this. I should 
" jbp w^, qitiious to kxiow, what his r^ hdief 
s.^ The ' Paradise Lost' m^ iB^^mmi' 
gaat sSfitisfy mie on thb poipl;*. Pi|C^il9Ml^t 

xirdJ..^. that Mo<»e ki a .&r£Hr<)r3liiiWr» 
^ or a foUower of Mokanna, because )fl^'J^ve 
those subjects fh>ni the East ; or that I am 

^^nia^r.ti^ 1^ fifxid: . , .; . 

j^jP^^liigUNa.has Jastfed <im»3^ itbtai ntF^ »%)ViM|4' 
(fears. iQut:t>f the^dight ;toit#E^ H^lApa- 

;tb»it. the. globe Qont^ny^.^xdyJ;w;f^»jlaMI}A^ 
millions ^ are Chiistians. .Qaer}^t--Jil^%S^His' 
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• A' Tta^ittift wfffk «f Milton's has smoe^been ^iseoirmid; 
and will throw light on this interesting subject. 
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■ * to become of the six hundred millions that (la 
^ not believe, and of those incfdculaUe piillzons 
" that lived before Christ ? 

" People at home. are mad about , iA^issipnaiT', 
^^Qo^f^e^fOpd missions to the Eas^. I hav^. 
jl^fl Apjpjh^fl tq, to subscribe, sever^ t?W!?sr. 

>W^ffl^i.F?^.f^*'^''^ I left Engl^iid ^e, 
-^tl^cjpi^s)^ haxre, been labo^rmg jhar4 for. 
j«farfer,,a[cenjtufyj.b«it wbatihaye.th^jr ^Qt^'^ 
O^t, qf^jgh^y znilUoM of Hiadoo^, l^w^i^aiyr 
B>^«sf lj]t^j hftv^ tjeep. ,pii9^ ? , Sir. J. Majq9lpi 
.jMujJ^^. ]y|iiUfTa^> li^ftire sev^al,peysoi3^., I^^t 

thf^^^fb^ftj^ jhe Q^ed.t^icm^ had o^^y mafle . 

•Wi^t^^nyei^ at Bo^lb|ay du^u^ l^s.tim^» i|i^.> 
'^t}iat:#i^enr.thia black little flock forsook, tbedr 
*^ shepherds « when the rum was out. Th^ 
'^ idiik evf^vated with the ftimes of the arrack. 
'^""Biesidesi th^r Hindoos believe that they have 
'^ liad wfie incarnations : the Missionaries preachy • 
^^ that a people wh(xn the Indians only know to 
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/^despiJse, have had one. It is nine to one 
'' against them, by their own shewing. 

** Another doctrine can never be in repute 
^* among the Solomons of the East. It cannot 
be easy to persuade men who have had as 
many wives as they pleased, to be content 
with one; besides, a woman is old at t^^f/ty 
" in that country. What are' itafe 'td*'d0? 
*' 'Thejr are not all St. Anthonie^.—! w«tt*'tai 
" yoti a' story. * A certain Signior Ant6nid 6f 
''hiy acquaintance 'married al very Utile rotftid 
" 'fet wife, very fond bf waltzing, ^ho intent ^ 
''i^he nar^e of the Tehtazimie di SmV ArHonid. 
***^€rid*is a picture,' a cdebrated'one, • iiti whidi 
''I'fittle^ w6maKi not unreseniblitig mydesecip- 
''tbn plays the ' prihdpal rdle; afid'is iraA 
'' troublesome to the Saint, ino^t ttyk^t&ias 
** Viltue. Very fetr ofthe modern saints^ w^ 
'"have %in forbearante, though thc^ may imitet^ 
" hiiH^in^ his* lAartyrddm.- ' '!<.''.' 
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^^ I have fatten readiiig/''''^akl ':He one d^y, 
** Tadtns- aoconnt t)f theosi^ /of ' Jerasdeiki, 
** under Titus. What a sovereign contempt the 
" Romans ^had for the Jews!- *%eir cdufftfy 
^^ aeems to have been little, better tthw them" 
^''sebra$. V- '. ' ^ 

h ^^sssPriestleydtfnied Ae ori^arsinv and't&at 
'^^tXifwiOfAd^ be ^danmed. Wesley; the. ofc^ect 
^^uif/fioiiihey.^ ))an^jiic,:t^€faehed the dobl^es 
*'fdfy^k6a^nmd ia^h^and/ like efl the see- 
^^ (tarianfi^jdofs not want texts tO'^ri^^ 'bdthi^' ' 

''•■"'•' . ' • 

I^Tie iidst Ghttotial^^^ ^n^df be m^i^b^ 
'':«&theiFjawiiiulfia4i{tn.> Dr« Jjobnimi die^lke 
'' a Goii^ard^ awLCow|nrwai0^»eir'^Bh«otiiig4iiBl^ 
** self ; Hume went off ith^st^ like' a brave 
^^otnanr »nd' Voltain^js bet' moments rdo not 
** msem in have beefit douded hjr^anyieMi of 
'^wiMb was: to.coffie; A man. mhy stuit]^ M^y 
^^ thing till he believes in it. Creech died a 
** Lucretian, Burckhardt and Browne were Mo- 
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jfaMnm^daoe. Sale, 4he translator of ^tfae Ko- 
riai» was sui))6i{$t«d of ^being* i^n ' l$laiiiE^. but 
a;A«e^ dl^il^tiifife j^anr 3&)a; .«hjWK^ (w^he 
$OQpb^imes uped to call Shelley..^' ^ .• '<f. i ' 
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^* You are a Vtabtstant^^yeaii pirDtest ^agflmt 

all religions. There is T will traduce 

J^nite till(,l^fbeo(Aiies;a Da^ti^- / J am*<^ed 
"ta |^nif?|]>aBaAc:i Jimy MtberbeoiIte^.M^A*^. 

*\}ike my 's^t ? :: 1!^. soet lof f Anyiibii^p^lnbto^ 

, • • • - . , .1 

.-fliaiim <M Nm j^ f jgi^Kli 4«$;, Fe<&uwi bun, 

- ,•■;-•! >■ ' IMi ' . , t;- ;■*.•*.•» 'f- •••uli . .L.- 
'')ib<Mt <%ndtiitti]fty» jkhat Iimi iQiuk ate jfmy^ 

* Alluding to ^ the Rev^'ca'tifam^^^ 
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" very istrong, the proofs are ve^y s^t^ggjsnxig"' 
" I don't tbink you can answier it;,-Sjb.glleyi,at 
^' least ;I am sure I cau'ty and wh^t h W^^% J 
"don't wish it." 

Sfmkmg^ Gibbon^ he aaidr-r- -; 

jM^iL^^Y^r- B i " thought the .-questiopr. set 
^liafttreBfein^tfae * History of the I>ecyine|aQd,|'all,' 
'' bat I. am not so easily convinge4; > Ijt j|^pt«a 
^ fluatibar .of ^foUtion to ui^belia^ve., ..'^^%\ J^Q^ 
** to own Ihat he has.beep.a f^pLaUfliis l^r-?to 
'^ unlesm all l^t he:,)^iSrb(^n . t^u^f-^^his 
** yt>tth9' orccm tMnktiiat swoie jof th^/^^^ 
' ^^ 'that^ii^er liYed have b^en foiols ? ' I bav^^^ten 
^^ wished I had been bora a Ca^oUc. Tbat 
** purgatofy of theirs is a comlbrtable dpctrine ; 
** I Wolide^ the refermers gave it up, or did. not 
** substitttte sblnething as coiis(datory in its 
^^ rocHii. It is an improvement on the tl^aipnli- 
^^ gration,. Shelley, which all your wiseacre 
** philosophers taught* 
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** You believe in Plato*s three principles; — 
why not in the Trinity ? One is not more 
mystic^ thto the other. I don't know why 
^^ I am considered an enemy to religicMi, and an 
" nnbeliever. I disowned the other day that I 
" was of Shelley's school in metaphy^fes, tbmigh 
" I admired his poetry ; not but what he has 
**'changed' h?^ mode of thinking very ^nmch 
'^s&ice' he Wrote the Notes to ^Queda 'Sfob/ 
""^^'yfihSiclfi I wais^* accused ofharing'alianA insi • I 
^kncr^, however, tliat I am consideifed^ aft in- 
^'^del. 'lify'Wife and sister, when ^dieyr jojned 
' ** ptoties^ ' scfn t me pifey er4)ookE. . Thcset m»s a 
'^^'M^l'^ttlock, who- Weht Bhfiiit >t^lf|tlG»ti- 
^^^iitnt'^^r^aching orthodoxy in ;pditie»f|ind 
^^^'ifeligioto, ft^ ^btrriter df bad f0annlete«)M^a(i9^ a 
^ lecturer in worse pi»8e,--^he triedr,i^.<fon- 
' ^ vert me to some new seot aS Ghiistiaiiity: 
^ Hfe WBsr ' a great anti^matariaUstt Qnd abused 
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0» spiother occasioif he said : 



■ » I r .-«. 



^.4l;iast dwsBfs\ getting new 
^Hsgtet ,fure tlure^ letters |uBt an^ive^, Jfr«n 
^* atiMigv^r^ .all of tibem. QI)^ is from^ a JSresudi 
w^p^as^ who has been wnting Ao j|^ off .and 

''t|4li|^]bot)a?, but fi poetesss I susyiect. JSer 
*i#^fe;».^ddreafsk% nae nowA.sh(P'sa^Si.iirt^ 
"* g^ jqt^ to >wnte on th^ k^ c£; a. idaimlsli^ 
''lil^pai^j^aiAi^of whieb.iAie dMt^il$* ^ .' / 
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^' I Jk|io9r». very, weft^ 4t ia itnmjmowl tads 

** mtho^H adboMwIedgii^ ^; t«BiuiiiltiKnft& ttA 
'^ agomziqg .del^t withe which >ni|r> soul jauiUK 
'' at the glowing beiEuities olyetvmJ 

" A third is of a very different charact^.fimn • 
'* the last; it is from a Mr. Sheppard^ in- 
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*' ckMdng a prayer made for my wdfin^ by 
^ his wife a few days before her iikath. The 
** lefeUrvstMtev'itfaiil helms had thei^nmfertune 
'^ lot tdsid' this :aii^bte woman, who hbd s^n 
mei ^at ^^mtmgM^ macny ycfars ago, ramtllng 
amottg tlie eMfl|i';itimt isAie fa*d been iflipfi^«- 
ledi wtA'tfrmvifte alT my ifreligi€ti''i^6m* the 
**teHor of wy^'^wotlM, ftnd had 'ofteH- jirt^^eft 
*• Itervetittiy -f(«Hf mjr Coin^ersioti, pafttctfaity^* b 
'^ber'iM»ilbdttdMtii. Ulie prayek*ls HeauiSfdOlfy 
*• written. I- iHke ^vbtion in Woftien. • Sfce 
^'mnst htftve been u divme (^eatnre. I pity 
^f thtfyHMniiiWho httS' lost h» ! I lAiid! write to 
*[ Mm by Mllutt of ^dke to^tr, to console with 
^^ Mm^' ani' feU-^Aim 4hat ?lirs. f^^-^-^^^ — need 
^ liot. IttTe^^jiiteitainfed any conciern for ih]^ 
^^ spfastnal affidrs^ for that no man is more 
^^of a C!faristian than I am, whatever my 
^^ writings . may hare led her and others to 
" supect;' 
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JANUAltY. 

f' A drcumstance took {dace in ^Greece ihat 
impressed itself lastin^jr on my fiMEbciyi i 
had odee thoii^ht of folni^i^ a t^ c^ it ; 
''but tiie subject is too harro^iiig fev^^anj 
ncHr^eSy— *too terribk for any pen ! >' Aft-^der 
israsi issued at Yanina by its saiiguiililt^^Atjahy 
^Mjmt any Turkish woman convicted'' <9^ in- 
^ficMtineUce with a Qiristian «hM)did4K^dMiied 
to dokth ! Love is slow a»^ QHbt^Ha^Ag^^dn- 
gersy and defies tyrants and their edicta^^'^imd 
*^ many were the victims to the savage barba« 
'< rity af 4^ of A&'s. Among' o«hew)a^kl of 
^ sixteen, of a beaul^ such' as^'tikat^toMiACry 
^^ oidy fn^dnces. Ml under the vigilafit ^^ of 
** tiie police. She was snspected, flad'^^ndt 
*^ without reason, of carrying on a secrak^ in- 
** trigue with a Neapolitan of some rank, wlk)se 
"long stay in the city could be attribttlied to 
" no other cause than this attachment. -Her 
** crime (if crime it be to love as ttiey lo1red)%as 
" too ftiUy proved ; they were torn froiA each 
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jo^^« :Ssnn^9 never to meet again : and yet 
.b9t^;iSi#it iw^e escapedf-^^rfihe by abjuring 
JsfBBt.ff^ig^Wi. w he by adopting hess.. They 
ft imokt^lj T^mtA to become apostates from 
V ,^^;tlii^ §iith. AU Facha was never knoiiro to 
. ff^fiaiKiQn. i^e .was stoned by those ^dsBDaons, 
.rif/il£Eh^ttgbi>p<«the fourth, month tof jiec^preg* 
.if i|in<](y>!'jiHerrwiaa sent to a.towvi whme;the 
fi^f^i^LivWi ragwg» and dSed happy rin. not 
itk1^^^^as^ih9igQ9^^^ tbe object of hia affec- 

:q fcd^QtD^7(Sfi> 14)64 >)pi^ . incidute tin *iThB 

f^GfU>\v^to darinedifirom^a i^al odQutneme^And 

^6'^m^^aiihm wWda ilmysdf ^was. Be|irl)?':«nd 

t&d^^^ J|ifeiNi^ftc4 ; bitt an unwittbighessi to 

(Ti Ivii^^it fponsidti^ a travell^'s tale made' me 

SSjIWM^S^ *b« fi*^, of its genuwness. The 

X ^fyofjpis^t^t SiigQj who knew the pai^tipulaiB of 

ijl|he ftpi^s .r^iiund^d me of timm invfingland, 

4f/J°a^j^f^4@9^ I had not authestieated them 
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*' When I was at Athens, there was an 
" edict in force similar to that of Ali!s, except 
** that the mode of punishment was diffenrat. 
" It was necessary, therefore, that all kwre- 
^^ aifidrs should be carried on with th^ greatest 
privacy. I was very fond at timt time of a 
Turki$lbL girl, — ay, fond of her as I Imivc 
<* hew of few women. All went on very well 
^'.tiU Ihis Ramazm. For forty days, wjiich is 
'f rather a long fast tot lovers^ all tintorcoitrse 
'^between the sexes is forbidden^ by bw, as 
'' wdl as by religioi). Ihiring thist Lent of 
t^ the Mussulmans, tbe women aire noyfe aUeHred 
^* to quit their apartments. I was m despair, 
*^ and could hardly contrive to get a citbdev,or 
" a tokejn-flower sent to express it* We had 
^^ not met for several days, and all my thoughts 
were occupied in planning an assignation, 
when, as ill fate would have it, the means I 
" took to effect it led to the discovery of our 
^' secret. The penalty was death, — death with- 
*' out reprieve, — ^a horrible death, at which one 
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*' caimot think without shuddering ! An order 
" was issued for the law being put into im- 
** mediate effect. In the mean time I knew 
^^ nothing of what had happened, and it was 
^ determined that I should be kept in ignorance 
^ of tile whole affair till it was too late to in-> 
^* terfere. A mere accident only enabled me to 
^^ piiereat the completion of the sentence. Z 
*^' wa& taking one of my usual evening rides bj- 
*^ the sea^side, when I observed a erowd of 
^^* people moving down to the shore, and the 
^^amns.of the soldiers glittering among them* 
^ Th&fr were not so far off, but that I thou^t I 
^^leoiild now and then distinguish a faint and 
^ stiflM shriek. My curiosity was forciUy eX'^ 
^ dted, and I dispatched one of my followers to 
" enquire the cause of the procession. What 
*' was my horror to learn that they were carry- 
'^ ing an unfortunate girl, sewn up in a sack, to 
^^ be thrown into the sea! I did not hesitate 
'^ as to what was to be done. I knew I could 
^' depend on my faithful Albanians, and rode 

H 2 
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^ up to the officer commandiog the partyj 
^ threatening, in case of his reftisal to give up 
^^ his prisoner, that I would adopt meanfi^ to 
" compel him. He did not like the busi« 
^* neas he was on, or perhaps the detdrBiined 
^look 4>f>.my body-guard, and coilsf9frted/>^ to 
<« accompany me back to the city wtdi^tiid gii), 
<< lehcNtn T soon discovered to be. my Tnrinsh 
^t&voiaiiSte/ Suffice it to say, thdt< niy 'ioter- 
^feiemee^th the chief magistoatov baekedF!by 
*^'a heary briber saved her; but it iwas.dnJ^TOil 
>"« (xmdl<i0» that I dkiuld lareak <>ffna]L!iDter- 
^ coune- with hei^, and tilat she shbuidrlnime- 
^^'flitltQiy: quit' Athens^ : and be sekit (taabef 
^"^ Mends in ^Fhebes. There she died^ a fi^w 
'*' d^ after her arrival, of a feveiv^periuipa of 
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Tbe severest fever I ever bad wns^at^Pa- 
't itm^ i I liad left Fletcher at ConHtantiliople— 
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*^ convaledcettt/but unable to move from weak- 
^ neds, ajbd had no attendants bat ' my Alba- 
^ tAum^ to whom I owe my life. 



' • • \ 



" "^ Thej w^xe devotedly attadied to me, and 
^ Tvtatdwd' me day and night. I am m(M« dn- 
^ debted to a good oonstitiitiion<tfor. haidngfigot 
^' oi^er this attack^ then to the drugs df an^rigno- 
^ mit Turk^ who caHed himsdf a phjfdidM. 
^ He %0iddHberre been ^ad to disKWdi^he 
^ >natiie, ' ^andi tecjgn' his profession toei^ if < he 
^ conoid hk^ escaped fircmii the ; reqpiOflaibBity 
^ of attending me ; ftr ioKjr AlbaniaDa Cffisie the 
^<Oifdid'S^nioir over hiBE, and thneatmliedtiiat 
^ if I were not entirely reeoterdd at a certain 
^ hour on a certain day, tliey would take his life. 
** They are hot people to make idle threats, and 
" would have carried them into execution had 
^' any thing happened to me. You may imagine 
" the fri^t ^e poor devil of a doctor was in ; 
^* and '! cioiili not help smiling at the ludicrous 
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" way in which his fears shewed themselvee^^ I 
believe he was more pleased at my recovery 
than either my faithM nwses, or myself. I 
** had no intention of dying at that time ; but 
'* if I had died, a similar thing would have 6een 
*^ told of me to that related as having happened 
" to Colonel Sherbrooke in America, On the 
" very day my fever was at the highest, a friend 
" of mine declared that he saw me in St. J^imes's 
" Street ; and somebody put my name doWii in 
^* the book at the Palace, as having enquii^ 
" after the King*s health ? 



^ Every body would have said that my' ghost 
had appeared.'' ^ 



M 



" But how were they to have reconciled a 
ghost's writing ? " asked I. 

^^ I should most likely have passed the re- 
*^ mainder of my life in Turkey, if I had not 
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'^ boen- caUed home by my mother's death and 
<< my . affairs/' said he. ^^ I mean to return to 
^^ Of;eeoe, and shall in all probability die there." 

, t Little did I think, at the time he was pro- 
wnmchig these words, that they were prophetic ! 



" I . begaaie a member of DmryJane Com- 
*- f^i^tee,^ at the request of my friend Douglas 
" Kinnaird, who made over to me a share of 
" 500/. for the purpose of qualifying me to vote. 
^^ One need have other qualifications besides 
" iiH>ii^y for that office. I found the employ- 
^^ ment not over pleasant, and not a little dan- 
" gerous, what with Irish authors and pretty 
** poetesses. Five hundred plays were offered 
" to the Theatre during the year I was Literary • 
" Manager. You may conceive that it was fto 
'' small task to read all this trash, and to satisfy * 
'< the bards that it was so. 
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'^ Wbep I first entered upon ihepti^ci^>«|^^ 
I had some idea of writii^ for (he ,hQU3r» 
mysfjf, but soon becpme a convert to Fppe'^' 
opinion on that subject. Who would coi^d^r - 
scend to the drudgery of the stage, and enslave 
himself , to the humours^ the capiiG^4;thQ;t]pste 
or tafit^asness, of the age? Si^^d^» ,<H^ - 
" VKO^ write for particular actors, bffve .tjbiq^ * 
" coRtij^ufdly^ii^ ones eye, sacrifi<jejc)[i^ff9t^^|;p^ 
" the per^wating of iti, cringe \o^ so^e X^f^v^^ ^ 
" of, th^^pi^t^c, neither give bipi top npaf^yiiior 
'^ tq»p few ^m^ to ^pout, thisJk l^ow \^^ :9^qi44 • 
mjomtb sucb^ and suph a , sentence,. Ipf^Hf^ m^ 
apd ^piwb a passioq^ ^itrut; such a^d .^Tf^rja 
sq^iie. .Wbo^ I say, would' submili to ^aU t^? 
Sbak$peare< had many advantages : he was #n 
actoi'-by prixfesson, and knew aU the tricks of 
^* the t^ade* Yet he had but little fame in Ins 
day : see what Jonson and his oont^npocams 
said of I^m. , Besides, how few of what, ^e 
callfjd Shak^are's plays^ are ^du^vely so \ 
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^^ ^d %!Oir, M this distance of time, and lost as 
•* ^ ttkkny *works ef that period are, can we se- 
^ pnxkt^ what really is from what is not his 
** x>wn ?• ^ 

^'The' players retrenched, traiisposed, and 
eren altered the text, to sidt the audieitee ia 
*|fteaike themselves. Who knoWS h^W MdtU^K 
"rust'thijrhibbed off? I am sure' thSr^ is >rtisl 
''l^^f^^fe metal (o'spare Idt in the iM ^Ittj^L 
Whfetf Eeigft Hunt comes we shall ftfave bat- 
^ttes '(6notlgh about' those old fuJitiHi/the'6lA 
•^^ititoatists, with their tiresome conceits; thdtr 
•* ^ jiA^Hrtg' rhymes, and endkss play upon words. 
IV9^ ineA laMy" that people have beto satisfied 
tibicfr Shiikspearewas not a god, nbr stood tktkle 
in^th* age in which he lived; and yet how 
few of the plays, even of that boasted time, 
*^ have survived ! and fewer still are now acted. 
" Let- us ccrunt them. Only one 'of Bfassin- 
" ger's (New Way to pay Old Ddbtsr), one trf 
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** Ford's/ one of Ben Jonson's^* and half-a* 
'* dozen of Shakspeare's ; and of these last, 
" • The Two Gentlemen of Verona' and ' The 
" Tempest * have been turned into operas. You 
cannot call that having a theatre. Now that 
Kemble has left the stage, who will endure 
** Coriolanus ? Lady Macbeth died with Mrs; 
Siddonsy and. Polonius will with Mukden. 
Shakspeare's Comedies are quite out of date ; 
many of them are insufferable to read, nmch 
*' more to see. They are gross food, only fit for 
an EngUsh or German palate ; they are indi- 
gestible to the French and Italians, the po- 
litest people in the world. One can hardly 
find ten lines together without some gross vio- 
" lation of taste or decency. What do you 
** think of Bottom in the ^ Midsmnmer Night's 
^* Dteam ? ' or of Troilus and Cressida passim.'^ 

Here I could not help interrupting him by 
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* Of which I have forgot the name he mentioned. 
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si^ng, ** You have named the two plays that, 
with all their faults, contain perhaps some of 
the finest poetry." 

** Yes," said he, " in ' Troilus and Cres- 
" sida :' 

^ Prophet may you be ! 



If I be faJse, or swerve a hair from truth. 

When Time is old, and hath forgot itself. 

When wat^^rops have worn the stones of Troy, 

And blind Oblivion swaQow'd cities up, 

And mighty states characterless are grated 

To dusty nothing, — ^yet let memory 

From false to false, among false maids in love. 

Upbraid my falsehood ! when they Ve said,— As false 

As air, as water, wind, or sandy earth, 

As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf, 

Pard to the hind, or stepdame to her son ; 

Yea, let them, say, to stick the heart of falsehood — 

As false as Cressid !' *" 

These lines he pronounced with great em- 
phasis and effect, and continued : 
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, " But what has poetry to do with A play, or 
" in a play ? There is not one passage in Al- 
** fieri strictly poetical ; hardly one in Racine/* 

* 

Here he handed me a prospectus of a tow 
translation of Shakspeare into FrehcW pAwe, 
and read part of the first scene in * The Tern- 
pest/ laughing inwardly, as he was^ used'" to 
do ; and afterwards produced a passage from 
Chateaubriand, contending that * W6 ' have tio 
theatre. ^^ ' - ^V - 



:-j^^-^ ^ 



*^ Thfe French very properly ridictile bur 
" bringing in * enfant au premier acte, betrbon 
** au demkr.^ I was always a friend to the 
unities, and believe that subjects are not 
wanting which may be treated in strfct con- 
fi)mnty to their rules. No ohe can be absurd 
enough to contend, that the preservation of 
" the unities is a defect, — at least a fault. 
'^ Look at Alfieri's plays, and tell me what 
** is wanting in them. Does he ever deviate 
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^' from the rules prescribed hj the ancients, 
'^ from the classical simplicity of the old mo- 
" d^ ? It; is very difficult, almost impossible, 
*^ to write any thing to please a modern au- 
'' dience^ I was instrumental in getting up 
^^rtram> and it was said that I wrote part 
of it .wyself. That was not th? case. I 
^iy^Gw, Maturin to be a needy man^ and in^ 
t^rest;^. njiyself in his success; but. its li& 
was vpry ^feeble and ricketty . I . pnce thougbt 
of getting Joanna Baillie's * De Montfort' 
revived; but the winding-up was faulty. 
'1 She . was hersetf . awaye of this, j and wpote 
the last apt over again ; and yet, after all^ it 
&iled. She must have been dreadiuUy an- 
noyed, even more than I«ady . : was. 

When it was bringing out, I wa$ applied to 
to 'Write a prologue ; but as the request 
" did npt come firom ICean, w|io was tp speak 
'f.it^ J dectined it. There are fine things in all 
" the Play^. on the Passions : m idea in *De 
". Moi^tfort' sti^l^ me particularly ; one of the 
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'* characters said that he knew the footsteps of 
** another.* 



" There are four words in Alfieri that speak 
" volumes; They .are in * Don Carlos.' The 
^* King and his Minister are secreted during' an 
" interview of the Infant with the Queen Con- 
^^ sort : the following dialc^e passes, which 
" ends the scene : — * Vedesti ? VedL Udisti ? 
^ Udi.' AU the dramatic beauty would be lost 
" in translation — ^the nominative cases would 
^^ kill it. Nothing provokes me so miich as the 
^^ squeamishness that excludes the exhibiti<Hi of 
** many such subjects from the stage ; — a squea- 
^^ mishnessy the produce, as I firmly believe; of 



* '' De Montfort. — ^'Tis Rezenvelt : I heard his well- 

known foot ! 
From the first staircase^ mounting step by step. 
** Freberg. — How quick an ear thou hast for distant 

sound I 

I heard him not." 

Act II. Scene 2. 
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^ a lower tone of the moral sense, and 
to the majestic and confident virtue, of the 
golden age of our country. All is now cantr — 
^^ methodistical cant. Shame flies from the 
*^ heart, and takes refuge in the lips ; or, our 
^'. senses and nerves are much more refined than 
^^ those of pur neighbours. 

^^ We should not endure the (Edipus story, 
ijpr * Phaedra.' ' Myrrha,' the best worked-up, 
.p^haps, of all Alfieri's tragedies, and a fiEivour- 
i\e in Italy, would not be tola*ated. ' The 
IVJ^^teriQUs Mother' has never been acted, nor 
Massinger s ' Brother and Sister.' Webster's 
' Duchess of Maify ' would be too iMurrowing : 
*^ her madness, the dungeon-scene, and her grim 
'' talk with her keepers and coffin-bearers, could 
" not be borne: nor LiUo's * Fatal Curiosity.' 
The ^ Cenci ' is equally horrible, though per- 
ha{>s the best tragedy modem times have pro- 
" duced. It is a play, — not a poem, like * Re- 
" morse' and * Fazio ;' and the best proof of its 
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^^ merit is, that peopte are continuaUy «i|aotiogf 
** it. What may not be expected &9m such a 
/* beginning? 

** Th^ Germans are colder and mor^ P^^* 
« matic, than we, are, and bear evep to.,,aee 
Warner's play. .• .r . ., , 



a 



*^ To write any thing to please, fit the ^|^iit 
day, is th^ despair of authors/*.: 









It was easy to be pprqeive^ ,that,d»^,^ 
tirade i^pinst the stagp aBjd 8^^njP5e„;he 
was sijaartjipg upd^ ,th^ ill r^^on^;' |i|a^no 
Faliero' had met with, and ind/^^a^t^ja^^.^he 
Clitics, who had denied him the dramatic fa- 
culty- .Thisj^hpweyer, was not ,thQ oi^ peca- 



^ . • f V .'♦;'* 



Some days after I revived the subject of the 
drama, and led him ipto speaking of \a». f(wn 
plays. 
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' ** I have just got a letter," said he, ** from Mur- 
*^ raj. What do you think he has enclosed me ? 
A long dull extract from that long dull Latin 
epic of Petrarch's, Africa, which he has the 
^'modesty to ask me to translate for Ugo Fos- 
^'cd[6, Who is writing some Memoirs of Petrarch, 
*' which he has got Moore, Lady Bacre, &c. to 
" contribute to. What am I to do with the 
^ deailji of Mago ? I wish to God, Medwin, you 
** would take it home with you, and translate it ; 
** and I will send it to Murray. We will say 
^^iklilhitg about its being yours, or mine ; and 
^ it wiH' De curi6us to Hear Foscolo^s opinion 
^ttj^n it. t)epeikd upon it, it will not be an 
^' tii^rbiii*able one.** 



In the course of the day I turned it into 
couplets, (and lame enough they were,) which 
he forwarded by the next courier to. England. 






^Afiiidst by return of post arrived a fu- 
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riously tcompHmetitary epistle in lMdknoWto%- 
hient^'Whidi made us kugb yerj- heartiiyi: 

♦* ^Ehefe are three good lities^,.'^aaM.vIi0rd 
Byron, ^* m Mago's speech, whichteay be Idtus 
**traii*lated: »' ' '^^ ^ » 't 

M^jftrj^vpsi tQ cUml) the ewrtb in hip iimbitioix, , 
Till death, the monitor that flatters not. 



' Ml 



Points to the grave, where all his hopes are laid." 



« » . J. 



{ i .' f. 



>' What doyte'thinltof Ada P'T^idJbjM^^ 
ing earoelrtily at his ^ughter'ti miixtaMi^^'t^at 
Irang^bj^the ade of hk wriiifi|^4tlilQ. >. ? ^I^lfey 
^ ten nie she is like'n^-^bui she ihaai heQi ipo»- 
^ therms eyes. • : 



.v : 



^^ It is* very odd that my loolher waa attconly 
'^ dhdld;-^! iant an only ehild; my wife ia as 
^ only child ; and Ada is an only child. It is a 
'^ singular coincidence ; that is thts least that 



* Ugo Foscolo afterwards took them for his motto. 
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** ^^am^beimd of it* I can't help ibinkuig it. was 
*' destined to be so ;» and perhaps, it is. b9St. I 
'^ was once anxious for a son ; but, after qur 
f^ sepatatioil^ 'wm gtod to ha^e hkd a dtt^^er; 
*>tSbtiA wottld have distressed me top muid) to 
^^ have taken him away from Lady Byra% ^ajid 
** I coiild not have trusted her with a son's edu- 
** cattonJ ' 1 have no idea of boys beit^ bj^ought 
" lip by mothers. I suffered too tnuch fi!om 
^ that myself: and then, wandering about the 
*^ woiid as I do, I could not take proper care .of 
"^^^'bUrnV'^HerMrise IhsfaouUvm^t faive left 
'^ (ftUti^ity f«cm little rthiog^ ! ^^ atiBaufW^cu , l$he 
^*1ii& beenajgreatJresourde to Ukt^ tbo^igh Ijw 
^tflot^sb §mA oB heras of^Ad*; 4nd yeft I n^aR 
"to make their fortunes equal — th^pp will^be 
"^ enough &r them both. I have desired in my 
^>wiB that AUegra shall not aoaany an English- 

> ^t 1^ aj^pearsto.be tlMl«eil<irflii»Ooii Juaa: 

ir.M ' *Sl!<x»r Utde tjiiiig ! She was as fair as docile. 

And with that gentle, serious character -' 

Don Juan, Canto X. Stanza 52. 

I 2 
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''man. The Insh aud SoiyU^. ir^e.Jtijeftter 
'' husbands than we do. You will thji^ it was 
" an odd fancj^ but I was not in the best of 
huinours with my countrjrman .at t)^|;,pio- 
m^tr-T-ypu jknow the reason* . I aw tPWf*^^^* 
AfJfr is A. ^ttle termagant; Ihope,i3t^M fI»?WH 

pejpJ^aB^ J^ pa wrong. in lettiug, jLi2^dJr1ByrflO 
bft)[f;;^^^lf hor own way in li^.,educa,tiff^. 
'* XhjB^p tb|t my.namp is notf^^fi^^^ipf^ Pi^ 
*' presence ; that a green curtain is always kept 
*' oyer^ipy po^ait, asro^^r jsoutoet^ing fpf J^iden ; 
**;ap|i |;hat.,6|he is not tp ^now thatt^|ie^^ha» a 
•' fi^tl^j^^ l^UOl f]^ oovf^^^ pf agej Of coursejghe 
" ^m^ .JW»ghit to h^te me ; she will be farpiig})t 
*' up, to ijb.t . Lady Byron is conspipus of all :thi^ 
*\ and ]£| afraid t^at I shall some day c^rry off 
her da^hter by stealth or force. J might 
clpim her of t^e Chancellor, without hftving r^ 
'* course tp eith^ one or tfa0 otlj^er. .But I h^ 
" rather be unhappy npiyself, than, make, her mo- 
" ther so; pjTfibably I shall ney^ see her agiap/ 
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Hire 4ie opened his writing^e^, and shewed 
me soug^' hwty which he told me was ids child's. 



' i >" 



^ ^Diiritig bur drive and ride this evening he 
'lA^i^Uy^ biir -usual amusement of pistoMring, 
wM&dut ^t^^ning a cause. He hardtjTsjkike a 
yftkdi 'Simgthe first half-houi', bM Wyiils^ 6'vi- 
^leiii^UMt-loMetlinig weighed -heJviT;^' di^'fais 
Mfafd; '^5lid*'wias a sacredness m hik nifelafacSibly 
fiik'I Aawaiidt^iriterrupt. At Ifeiigtii M ^iik : 

« ii>^{gi feuj^a^'g ^iitRday, ^ an'd kkupt Tikve 
* «^43i4^4ailtjieiSt tfay of my-^fet '^ 'iris, 
*.i- ; -mim H ^ m ^\J6^pe&, sfeefcii^y baffled: 
biPM^ng^ tietrared liis fe^gs. i'Hfe lyirin 
f kin 'tb talfy his spiritis by turning the irfonvea^a- 
fion ;" but lie ci-eated a laiigh lA which 6b :c6iikl 
not jdih, and *o6n relapsed into hi^ f&riher re- 
verit?: ^ It lasted till we came witlun a tntte of 
tliifr Ai^iiie gate/ There our ^entic^ was all at 
once' intdltipted by s^ pro- 

ceed ttom a cottage By the side ofltlfe road. We 
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pulled up our horses, to enquire of a contadino 
standing at the little garden-wicket. He told 
us that a widow had just lost her only child, 
and that the sounds proceeded from the waiUngs 
of some women over the corpse. Lord Byron 
was much affected; and his supenitition/ acted 
upoa by a sadness that seemed to be presenti- 

menty led him to augur some disaster. 

< » ^ • • t ' 

" I shall not be happy," said he, " till' 1 Hear 
" that my daughter is wiell. I have a great 
" horror of anniversaries : people only latigh at, 
" who have never kept a register of ihem. I 
" always write to my sister on Ada's birthday. 

• r 

** I did so last year ; and, what was very re- 
*^ markable^ my letter reached her on my wed* 
** ditig-day, and her answer reached me at Ra- 
" venna on my birth-day ! Several extrabrdi- 
** nary things have happened to me on my birth- 
" day ; so they did to Napoleon ; and a mdre 
^' wonderfid circumstance still occurred to Marie 
" Antoinette." 
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The next maming's courier brought hkn a 
letter ^m England. He gave it me as I 
entered, and siiid : 



' 7 
I 



** X ,w^s cpnvinted something very unpleasant 
** l^ung over me last night-: I expected to hear 
" that somebody I knew was dead ; — so it 
turns out ! Poor Polidori is gone ! When 
he- was my physician, he was always talking 
of Pnissic acidf oil of amber, blowinff into 

I ■ 

veins, suffopaiing^bj charcoal, and compound- 
ing pqisons ; but for a different purpose to 
^f what i^ff^ Pontic Monarch did, for he has pre- 
^' scr|^d a 0Qse for himself that would have 
" killed fifty Mithridates',— ^a dose whose effect, 
^; Murray says,, wa^ so^ instantaneous that he 
'' went , off. i^thout a spasm or struggle. It 
*^sejems that disappointment was the cause of 

" this rash act. He had entertained too san- 

♦ '«.«»..-- . - - .... 

" guine hopes of literary fame, owing to the 
" sivccess of his * Vampyre,' which, in conse- 
^^ quence of its being attributed to me, was got 



t4 



«. 



64 



44 



44 



120 CONVEMATIOK8 OF 

*^ up as a meto-drame at Paris. The f<Hiiida-« 
** tion of the story was mine ; but I was forced 
*^ to disown the publication, lest the wopld 
** should suppose that I had vanitj eQi])ii§^,.i^ 
^* was ^otist edough, io write in that ridioiiUms 
'* manner about myself.* Notwithi$(^4^B^ 
** which, the French editions still persevere in 
" indiiding it with my works. My real * Vpm- 
pyre^'I galveiat the end of 'MazefpB/.spfifie- 
thing^hi^the. sam^ way thait I itold il oqe 
night at DMdati» wh^i. Mo^k /Le^nri^ Md 
8heUQy and his wtfe, were pi^s^t* The 
^^ latter sketched on'titiiit ^oocasion itbQ outtipe 
** of her Pj^malion stoay^ ' The Modern JPrp- 
'^ xnethens)' the makiii^ of a man, (which, a. lady 
** who had i^ead it afterwaids adced Sir Hum- 
'* phvey Davy, to his great astonishment, if he 
^^ coidd do) ; Lewis told a story something like 

» ^ op t 

* He aUuded to the Preface and the Postscript^ cdn- 
tainikg accounts of his residence at Clene^ and in the 
ble of lEk^lene. — 
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*' * AkMEizo tnid Imogene' ; and Shdley himself 
*' (or * Tbe Sfiaice,' as he used sometunes to call 
** insoy) conjured up some fldghtful woman of 
an acquaintance of his at home» a kind of 
M^sdusa^ i4iio was suspected of having eyes in 
" hei* l»eaflt8. 

^Pbrhapi^ Polidori had strictty tia.rigiit-to 
'' £tppit)pfiafe' my story to Mms^tf ;* 'bnti it was 
rdiy ^wdrth it : and when mf leUer, dis- 
eUumibl^' the narrative pajt, wai^ writtdn^ I 
'diiimisslBd ' th(^ matter from my mem<9r^. it 
'^ Wd9 Pdlidorf's own 'finllt thU We'did:ti(6t 
ag^e^. I was sony when' we parted; fcr I 
'ioOn g^t' attadied to people; and w$» more 
^xanf 6611 for 1^ scnq)e he a^rimsds got 
''into at Mifafn. He quarrelled witU one df 
''the guards at the Scala, and was onleriMi to 
" leave the Lombard States twenty-four hoiurs 
"after: whi^h put an end to all his Conti- 
'^ nental schemes, that I had fo^rwarded by re* 
" commending him to Lord ; and it is 
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« diffoiiH for a young • j^TSicidn td.g^^into 
practice M, home, however cktrer,* particulaily 
a fcH^igiier, OF one with a foreigner's name. 
From that time, instead of making . out ^le^ 
scriptions, he took to writing romances; a 
veiy unprofitable and fatal exdhmge,' kjd it 

** turned out. / 

^^ I told you I was not oppressed in spirits last 
'^ tnghi without a reason. Whocan^he^ 6eing 
^ ^Hpet^ftiouB? Scott believ€9 i«isec0n4-sight. 
** Rofusseau iri^ wl)^9Uier he wa^ 4o bed^^d or 
<^not, (^ aiming^at Att^ with a stOiie; Ifbr- 
** gel whelh^ he i&t xxr mbsed. ' Goethe truit- 
^* ed to the chance of a knife-'s striking » the 
^ wate^i to determine whether be was to pi«o- 
^> sperinsome undertaking. The Italians think 
"the droiq)ing of oil very untncky. Pietro 
<^ (Count Oamba) drof^d some the night be- 
f< £bre his ei&ile,..and that of his family, j&om 
" Ravenna. Have you ever had your fortune 
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".told?.' Mrsv WiUkuns t^ mine. She pre* 
'^.dieted 'that* twenty-sev^en and thirtywsev^n 
'^ w&te to be dungerous i^s in my life.* One 
" has icomp true." 

i, '^..y^'/iftUod 1,1 '^ and did she not prophecy 
that you were to die a monk and auini]ser?i. I 
have been told so." 

j[^f-}l f^kaCt'^hiskk these two lart /i^ry l^ely; 
'^)mt M^mm pwfc of bar prediction. Sut .tbere 
''.(afe hlcky and unlucky. 4ajrs» to. well iafif:y(9*rB 
" and nwnbera tm* I*cir4 --i — was . diffipg. at 
''ar.pairtpi .\rheue -r-^-r- ohsearved thf^t they 
'^.{Weror thirteen^ ^ Why don't you: nj^e iw 
" twelye ?' » waa ,thfi reply^} ' a^d aa . impii/dl^ 
". oiie it wasr— but h^. could isay thofieithiiigs. 
**'You would not visit on a Frid^, would yon? 

— i«i«i »■■ »■■■ II. .i>^ ' »» >riM^ t i»«lfi |i a I 

"* He was married in his twenty-seventh^ and died in 
hip ti^irty-Qeventb year. » 
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" You know you are to introduoe me. to Mi^ 

** . It must not be to-morroiTi &T it is a 

« Friday." 



" 1 



" A fine day," said I, as I entered; ** a, da; 
worth liyinir for." 

*^ An old hag of a world ! " replied h^e^ shaking 
me by the hand. ^* You should h^^ |)een here 

" earlier* . T has been.):^i:f;.wit^B most 

** portentous and (^stetrical couateliattce, and it 
*' seems he has been bringing forth an ode — a 
'^ birth-day ode — not on Ada, but on a lady. 
'^ An o<&ii^ pfodiiCti0& it mustrhaTe:btifi^n !- He 
'' threaten^ to inflkt, as Sh^y ed&s it V but I 
'' fought ojSr. As I told him, Stellas at^ out of 
** date now : it is a bad compliment to remind 
" women of their age. 



u 



Talking of days, this is the most wretehed 
iy,af ;mgf;9;3Ki^nce; and I say and do all 
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isartW of TooHsh things* to drive away the me- 
mory of' it, and make me forget 



^^ I will give you a specimen of some epigrams 
^^ I am in the habit of sending Hobhouse, to 
^* whom I wrote on my first wedding-day, and 
" continue to write still : 

/ 
' " * This day of ours has surely done 

J I . : > j^jj worist for me and you f ' 

^ 'tU ikoi^Jke^ ytettrs rince we were one^ 



: J t' 
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» 1 



*' ^S^thut it wean nid horn Hie v^tfy 
. 0£ selflish gri0f> or glodneaa I'^-^^.it flu)g;> 
Forgetfulne^s around me!" 

CkUde Harold, Canto III. Stanza 4. 



f< 



And if I kugh at any mortal things 

'Tis tliat I may not weep ; — and if I weepj 



'Tis that our nature cannot always bring 
Itself to apathy &c. 
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^* And anothar on hi& sending me'the eongiti^ 
" tulations of the season, whith ende^ in some 
" foolish way like this : ' ' 



'. '• >-:/ J 



^^ You may wiuh me returns of the sesison : , ^ 
Let us, prithee, have none of the day ! ' ^ . 



»l 
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V-* '»•'"• *'l » V* « I . 
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I think I cati give ho •strbngei' |)fobf of Qie 
sodabiiity of Lotid Byron's disJ^oskioTi, than the ' 
festivity that presided over his dihnefcl' -' ' 



« 



« 



» 

Wednesday being one of his fixed Says: 
You win dine with me," said he, ** though it 
is the 2d of January.'* 



> His- own table, when ^lone, was frugal, not 
to say abstemious* ; but on the occasion of 



* His dinner^ when alone^ cost five Pauls ; and thinking 
he was overcharged, he gave his bilk- to a lady of my ac- 
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tbfise ^ meetiDgp evefy sort of wine, evcarjr luxury 
ofiihe s^stin^aad En^ish deticacgr, were disfkij*- 
ed. I never knew any man do the honottra of 
his house with greater kindness and hospitality. 
On this eventfiil anniversary he was not^ how- 
ever, in his usual spirits, and evidently tried to 
drown the remembrance of the day by a levity 
that was forced and unnatural ; — for it was cleai*,- 
ii)L^)ite o£a]l hia efforts, tiiat something opfir^ss-^ 
edi-hiixw.aiid .tye jcaald not help contioufd^ re- 
curring to,tl»e,wt!|ect. 



•/ . 



,One of . thd tpatty proposed I^ady 3ywn's 
health,. !9rhich be gayje with evident ptei^i^re,,md 



quaintance to examine t. At a Christmas-day dinner he 
had ordered a^pkim-|mdding d VAstgUtufe. -^ Somebody 
ftfterwards^ told him it was not good, '^ Not good .1 " . said 
he : " why^ it ought ta be good ; it cost fifteen Pauls." 



t He ordered the remnants to be given away, lest his 
servants C^s he said) should envy him every mouthful he 
ate. 
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we att dmnk itan bumpers; Tte contteatitm 
turnkig on his ^pao-ation, the ptc/taAMty bf 
Ididr- being reconciled was canva^ed. 

* * * , - > , 

4 , - • 

*' What ! " ^d he, « after hft vfaig* l<i6t t!* five 
^* best jmucs of oar Hves ? — ^Never ! iBkit;'^ ad&d 
he, ^ it^ w«s no faixk of mine that we quarrelled : 
^ I hiMie nude adimm^s enough. * 1 had ohce an 

■4 

** idea that people are happiest in the nlaitiage 
*^ state, after the impetuosity of the passions has 
** subsided, — ^but that hope is all over with me ! " 

Writiiig to a -Mend the day after our party, I 
finished my letter with the following remark : 

*' Notwithstanding the tone of raillery with 
which he sometimes speaks in ^Bon Juan^ of 
his separation firom Lady Byron, and his saying, 
as he did to-day, that the only thing he thanks 
Lady Byron for is, thatt he cannot marry, &c., 
it is evident that it is the thorn iji his sidcr— the 

.' ■ . » . ; ' ..1 

poison in his cup of hfe! The veil is easily seen 
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ikVjifiit^^ J^ endeavoim tto mask iub griefii» 
und tp P^fig^ thq Topd of bds heart, by a$gmamg 
a gaiety tha^46e9 net belong to k. All tlie ten^ 
der and endearing ties of social and domeatic 
1^ li«4#7; ^P^ asunder, he has been wandering 
op^Qran^ ,]i|aee to place, witiKmt fiiM&ig any'to 
isestii^; Swiytzerland, Venice, Bmreama, and! 
1^^ areQ have added T^mmif,ym^i3^^ 
to l^m 99S^}im fw him,'' &c, ^ 



I obserred himself and all Ms servants in 
de^ qioniiiiiig. He; did npt wait for me to.en- 
quire the cause. 

^ " I haye jiist heard," said he, " of I^ady Broel's 
^ death. I wn ^Ustressed for poor Lady Byron ! 
*^ She must be in jgreat afiliction, for she adored 
** her mother ! The woiid will think I am 
** {leased at this event, but they are much 
*^ mistaken* I never virished for an accession 
*^ of Ibrtime ; I have enough without the Went^ 



K 
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worth property* I hare ismtten a letter »Qf con-** 
dotence to J[^y Bynm,— you BOjflr suppose 

'*^ in the kiudest .terms^-^beginiui^ ^Mj dear 

^* Lady JByrcm-N . . 

; "» If we are aot reconciled, it is not my 



« ,1 sl^idjllie dfl^Med," I said,,."^^ s^.jpu 
i:(^fpj^ tq her and to your county ;, iY:'^^^ ^^ 
witl^t^W^^ all you say a^id write agapst^if, I 
Ma.awceyQU JBte. ., Do. you. r^eniber^. ^ 9^U 
mentrin * The. Two Foscaiji ?': 



t • * 'it 



* He who loves not his country, cati love nbthiiig'.'' 

-^' I am beeomii^ more weaned &gm it every 
*^ day," said he after a pause, ^^ and have had 
" enough to wean me from it! — No ! Lady By- 
*? ron will not make it up with me now, lest the 
^' world should say that her mother only^ Was to 
f^ blame! Lady Nod certainly identifies herself 
ft> very strongly in tfae;quarrel, evfen by the ac- 
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*^<3outet i>P her last injunctions; for she directs 
** in hfer wffl that my portrait, shut up in a case 
bj hef orders, shall not be opened till her 
grand-daughter be of age, and then not given 

" to her if Lady Byron should be alive, 

••' . . ' :. 

" I might have claimed all the fortune for 
" my life, if I had chosen to have done so ; but 
«^ba<?8 agi^eed to leave the divi^ori'oP?t tolx)rd 
•^^9lBC^^%d Sir Francis Burdett. Tfte' Mole 
* rifatfd^nlfeiif 6f the affair is cdrifidMtb them^ 
•*-4trd f shaft* Tiotlhtei^re, or make any sc^g^s- 
** tioti of objection, if* they iiward Lad^TByron 
^* th0 Whole-'* • 



M 



I'asfcedhimhow Me became entitled? ' - 

* The late Lofcf "Wentworth," sdd he, ^ be- 
queathed a life-interest in his Lancashire 
♦* estates to tady Byrdn's mother, aild after- 
". wards 'to Iser daughter:' that is tlie way I 

"^daira." ' . ■ ,.•'•• 

k2 
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S6me time after, When the eqtud pkriMon 
been ^tled, he said : 



'' I have offered Lady Byron the ItanBjf inaii- 
^^ sion in addition to the award, but she has de- 
<< dined 4t : this is not kind." 1: - \ 

:^ t ■ ! ' . ■ ( - • • ' i-"k 1 ■* • ^ * 

The eonyeraation ttuned after d^iQfift $lli'l9ie 
Ij^riiml pdetry rf the day, aod ji^rfw^^^HDise 
as to inKblohr was the mo^t {leMG^j^^e j^t 
bad /beeoL produced. SMIh^ ooW^i^^ ft(r 
Coleridge's on Switrcrh^Eid, begin9^^ Ye 
clouds," &c. ; others named some of Moore s 
Irish MeIo(fies, and Campbell's Hohenlinden; 
and, had Lord Byron not been present, his own 
Invocation in Manfred, or Ode to Napoleon, or 
on Prometheus, might have been cited. 



*^ Like Gray," said h^ ^^ Campbell smells too 
" much of the oil : he is never satisfied with 
'^ what he does ; his finest things have been 
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*' «p(nle4 bjr over-pdish — ^the sharpness of the 
<* outline i^ worn off. Like paintings^ poems 
*' may be too highly finished. The great art is 
^.neffed, no matter how {nroduced. 



., — C u , 



«C 



I will shew you an ode you^have never aeen, 
*' that I consider little inferior to the best which 
** the present prolific age has brought forth/' 
Wi(ii> this he left the table, alm(»t •befenei the 
dCrtii Wfeis ^^e»i(^^, and returned with taimaga^ 
i^e, fpovA 'Whidi he read the foUowinig lines on 
1^ ^^iMi 'Mtddre's brnial, wMdi perhaps require 
no apetogy^!fi>r in^ng^^^^aee here : 



»• • ' j\ 






Not' a drum was heard, not a funeral notf^^ 
As his Gorse to the ramparts we humed ; 

Not a solcKer discharged his farewell shot 
O'er the grave where our hero we buried. 

We buried hitn darkly at dead of night, 

The sods with our bayonets tursmg,^^ 
By. tjf^ stnig^ii^ moonbeairfs misty Sght, 
, . And the lantern dimly burning. ^ 
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No useless coffin confined his breast, 

Nor in sheet nor in shroud we wound him ; 

But he lay like a warrior taking his rest. 
With his martial cloak around him. 

Few arid short were the prayers we said, * 

And we spoikb not a word of sorrow*:* • ^i- " . I 

Baft iM^itted&iitly.gfiaEed on the&ce that,wai»499c^^ - 
And wf^ilbpitt^ly tbpugbt of th? morroifr ., , . 

We thought, as we hollo w'd his narrow feed, * 
And smoothed down his lonely pillow, • 

That the foe and the stranger would tread o^er his head. 
And we far tlway en the biUbw I ' 



Lightly they ^11 talk of the spirit that ^s gone. 
And o'er hi$ cpld iiahei^ uphraii4 1^ ; . / 

But nothing he 1^ reck, if they let hin^ ^qp on. 
In the grave where a Briton has laid him. 

But half of our heavy task was done. 

When the clock told the hour for retiring ; 

And we heard the distant and random gun 
Of the enemy sullenly firing. 
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Slowly and sadly we laid hi«i down. 
From the.Qeld of his fame fre^h and. gory ; 

We carved not a line, and we raised not a stone. 
But we left him alone with his glory. 

The feeling with which he recited these ad- 
mirable stanzas, I shall never forget. After he 
had cofme to an end, he repeated the third, and 
said it was perfect, particularly the Ihies • - 

Biijt.jbd. lay like a warrior taking his xesta 
With lMAfio«c^ <;loak anpoin4 ^|im. 



^ » • 



'^ I should have taken/' . Baid Shelley, '' the 
whole for a rough sketch of Campbell's. 



" No," repUed Lord Byron : '^ Campbdi would 
** have claimed it, if it had been his." 

I afterwards had reason to think that the ode 
was Lord Byron's ; that he was piqued at none 
of his own being mentioned ; and, after he had 
praised the verses so highly^ could not own 
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them.* No other reason caa be Qssjgi^f^ fof ^ 
his not acknowledging himself th$ aatI]^or». (WTf ;^ 
ticularly as he was a great admirer q^, Gen^i:^ ) 
Moore. 



J 



' 1' f' 



•- ,; :. -. \ -'-' ^^-^ 
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' - ^J VI'' • ' i. • '« . ' •.»,•»>,' 

Talking after dinner of ^wimmin^.. he ftpj^j:;— ^^ 






" Murray published a letter I )inrQ|e Jb(^^ J):^ 






"i 



€t 



U 



from Veoic^, which might toije .aaem^«} - 
idle dbplay of ywity f hat t^ o^^^qfl^gijj - 

rdo? ta t]ie,^ejatfn • 
side, ID cpns^wence of the ti^.. . , ,. ,.ii' 



f ■♦» -. / 



•^' '.' ^ •' 



I . v' • ■■ . /» • 



" One is as ea$y as the other; we did l»R*M^ 

• > • - 

Here he turned round to Fletcher, to whopi 
he occasionally referred, and said, ''Flefc^bisiV 



I ^ ■ I* ^-^^^^^^^MI^— ^^.i^^M 



■ • I > > ■ ■ III II f I *ii I w 1 ^ y II L * 



* ThU don^jeietlE^cf eeems to be errbneons. It ^ppeitfs 
the ode is thejmi^tilpini of the late Her. -*^^ Wcltte' 
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•• hcJW larivas it Mr. Ekenhead and I swam T 
Jletehef repttied, « Three miles and a half, my 
Lbrd.** (C^ course he did not diminish the dis- 
tance.) " The real width of the Hellespont;' 
resumed Lord Byron, ^* is not much above a 
** mile ; but the current is prodigiously strong, 

. • - ■ i' * 

** and wie were carried down notwithstanding all 

** our effortis. I don't know how Leander con- 

' I" 

^ tmed to stem the stream, and steer straight 
** ikt6si& i Vut nothing is impossible in love or 
** liiligidn. ' 'If I had had a Hero on the other 
** idd^, ^ jiei^ips' I should have worked harder. 
" Wa W^ to have undertaken this feat some 
** tfiroiidtore, but put' it dflf in consequence of 
^ the coldness of the ^vater ; and it was chilly 
** enough when we performed it. I know I 
*' skbtd^ have^ made a bad Leander, for it gave 
'* Me ail ague that I did not so easily get rid of. 
^* There were s6m6 sailors in the fleet who swam 
'* former than I did — I do not say than I could 
'* have .4o^^9 for it is the only exercise I pride 
'* mysdf Mpon, beifig almost aaaphiM^us. 
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'^ I remember bemg at B]%h|<m> ipaay iji^tan 
9gOy and having great difficulty iii, makiiig the 
land» — ^the wind blowing off the shore, and 
the: tide setting out. Crowds of people . ii^ere 
'^' poUected on the beach t^ see us. Mr, .iv-r " 
'' (Iv^tiuaki be enid Hobbouae) was imthimej- 
''and," he added* '' I .bad great diffii^ljr dn^ 
" saving hioi' — ^he nearly drowned nae. 



«< 



6« 
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..".W^en J.^aP at; Yienice, there jwa#i,a»|l|a^ 
".ftift wl»o kpew DP Hioijft Q^;8wiraruiiig.,t^.a 
" camel, but Iw had iheftrd flf my pjppw/??s jw .t|ie 
'' Dardanelles, and challenged me. Not wish- 
'' ing that any foreigner at least should beat me 
'' a|:-ipy owi| arix\$, I consait^ tp e^gf^f) 19 the 
'' e^nteat. Alexander Scott prqpo^ed 1;q hf^^^pf 
" the party, and/i^e started from Li^o. ,Qxar 
** lan^-lubber was very soon in the rear, ^d 
'' Scott saw him n^ake for a gondola. He rested* 
'' himself first against one, and then agaiwt 
" another, and gave in before we gqt half ^wj^y 
" to St. Mark's Place. We saw no more of 
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'^kniyf^tat' contiliiiecl mu*/rooii]M'tbitiiigh: the 
^ GiMMi; Ganali kndupg at my pdaee^ataks. 
^ The -wMer^rof ^the Li^imea .isi^l^ aDdiiiot 
^T^y tdear M agfeeahle to bfithe i|i* ' I^cdtii 
'^ keep mym\£ iq> for hoi]i& in the 6e*: I defif^t 
10 'it^ and came out with a buoyanty «f spirits 
I ]ierep'£efel on any other ocdftrfom 

** If I bdi^ved ki the transmigration of your 
^'Iliikdoos, I should think I hadheai B}Mehnan 
** in 8bm6 former state of existence,* oi* was going 
"to VetttAed into one in the next." ' 



M 



M 



* t 



•* When I published * Marino Faliero' Ihad 
** not th6 most distant view to* th^ stage. My 
" object in choosing that historical subject was 

« 

** to record one of the most remarkable incidents 
in the annals of the Venetian Republic, embo- 
dying it in what I considered the most inte- 
" resting form — dialogue, and giving my work 
*^ the accompaniments .of scenery' aiid manners 
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"^ Studied m the spot. T%ttt PBHl^%hMyi;fbr 
** 9L dyiglit to a Woman, becoHiie a li^f §F W his 
" countiy, and conspire to ratesacite^'Mt*is*4feI- 
** low-nob(es, and that the young Foscari should 
^* have a siekly affection fer Msr ncS^j^ city, 
•* ' Were - no Ih^rentions of mine. ^ P^j^tfleif *^He 
f^^fiidy as ^l^WuM them/as «fey ^#ei^ 
^*^tl^ crifiisSrdtiM'haYe them. ^^{Ffefilfc^ffife ^ 
^^ries ai^^y^ were htoded dowii ;^ aftff if Ikiimn 
" nattufcfe fe not the same ii^ one" cfmiftfe^Pas^'ft' is 
^ inr (iftiers; am I to bfeme4*^i-^^i I hel^ 4t ? 
" But no painting, however highly coloured, can 
" give an idea of the intensity of a Venetian's 
" affection for Ms native cftyv • ?^^1%, I 
" remember, draws a very beautifiil picture of 
** the tranquil pleasures of Venice in a poem * 



—>■ I m « ^ I 



* The lines to which Lord Byron referred are these : 

'^ If I had been an unconnected man^ 

I from this moment should have form'd the plan 

Never to leave fieur Venice— -for to me 

It was delight to ride by the lone sea ; 
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^f wIkk^ be 1MB ^t imblishedf a&d jm Which he 
f' 4q^ Q0t i^ahe Bie eut a good fig^ur^. It 4e* 
«»cEae«.»aweffli.g we i««ed together. 
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llh^i^. WM <N[ie xuigtake I c<mimitted: I 

V 

i^ft^il^^ calfed * Marino Faliero' and^M^e 
T]9tli F0«^9ri^4kalaas,, historic ^p i^yWiy 

Ih^ig, iii.^prt, bat tragedies i>r^]|t}^9, . Imlhe 
fyfff^i^fl ^9» ilUised ia flie^.^^tj^Q.,bjr 
*^xAw fbwg *»oii^t op tibe. «tag^ atHBtt* 
(f'ffi^ifnfr J^f:f£Bfie«.. Then it jponsifKtSrpf 3^00 

:-'^ ,b^7iJn!oa - ' ' . ! •'-.• '.; -^^ . . - - .- ' • 1 

■ ■ ■■■' ■ ■— ^^— 1^— ^^—^^ m 111 I ^ w^— — I ■■ I I ■■■ ■— — ^— ^„^^^^ ^^ ^i^^— Ml 1^1 ■ 

I 

V , A^^lien the town is 8ilent--0Be ipaj writ^ .; ! 
Or read ii^ gondolas by day or night> 
Having the little brazen lamp alight, 
unseen> onintermpted : books are there. 
Pictures, and casts from all those statues hit 
Which were twin-bom with poetry,— and all 
We seek in towns, with little to recall 
Regrets for the green country. I might sit 
In Maddalo's great palace," &c. 

Julian and Maddalo, , 
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** Uned :* a ^ood aotii^ play sliookL-wit esceed 
*' 1500 «or 1800; aikl,^ cottfermahly vnih my 
^* plaiii the matefuili'<3piild not lia;re bee» cdkn- 
*^ pressed into so confined a space. 



< I 



^^ I imnember Hogg the fittokk filiefitierd 
^^^t^Jiag Bie^;:many ^eavs <ag0/ thati. I ^should 
^i.jmv^T. *he ,9lbi» to coad^^M^ 'my^^ pmreift-'of 
*/ vmtia»^MiSiAjx&y for tike tttag^ asidtlii^ 
!f. laidt^iof . fall'. folLy ^ys .would .^ thes^.tUeingi tod 
^* long JS^r aotiBg. The temarbitocimed' to.^me 
*^ when I was about ^.Maiine jSalieEo^*;' wfant I 
" thougbt it usaecesaary totrynand coid«a#ct 
" his predic^jofii as I ^ ii(ri; stud^ rtlig«f4^bt; 

r 

'^ and meant it solely fo^ the closet; Somiibh 
'^ was I aveifse firom its being acte4 that, the 
*^ moment I heard of the intenticm of: the 
*^ Manf^rs, I s^pUed for, an injuncti^ ;- but 



* He gave me the copy^ with the number of lines 
marked with liis dwn pencil. 1 have left it in England. 
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*^ the ClMBioellor refiued to interfere, or issue 
^ an Ofder for* ^spending die representation. 
** it w» ar question of property, of great im- 
'* portance in the literary' world, tfe would 
** neither protect me n<»* Murray. But the 
^n»it$nep An whidi It was got up ' was 
^ishamefuM^ * All die' declamalory parts were 
^>lefiv^ifi'<tfae dramatic one& strock outt Md 
*^ Cooper; the new actor; was- tfa^< nmnede^e^'of 
^ the* whdie* lioni's soliloquy, which I wrote 
"^ anemooolight'lright aft^ coming' froiti the 
•• Behzons?, ought to have been omi6ed aho- 
*^ ptHuBo^' or at all events much curtailed. 
'^'Wliat:MKlieiice will listeh witk aany patience 
*^ toua mere timde of poetiy; whidi stopi the 
^< m^cA of die actor? No wonder^ then, that 
*^ itfae unhappy Boge ^shoiild l^osnecbeenidttimied ! 
^* But at was no pleasant news to me.; and ^e 
letter contlunii^ it was accompanied by ano- 



• , Acted .^ Prury Lane, April 26, .18?1. 
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^* ther, to infonn me that acn dd lady, fjnoxd 
** whom I had great expectations^ was likely to 
^' live to an hundred. There is an : aatumaal 
** shoot in some old people, as in trees ; and I 
^^ fancy her constitution has got some of the 
^^ new sap. Well, on these two pteasant pieoes 
^ of int^^ence.I wrote the following epigram, 
^ or el^y it may termed, from the melancholy 
^'nature of the subject :— 

Behold the blessings of a happy lot ! 

My play is damned, and Lady not ! 

'^ I undeirstand that Louis Dix-huit, or des 
huitres, as Moore spdls it, has made a tnaduc^ 
Hon of poor * Faliero ;' but I should hope it 
will not be attempted on the ThSaIre Frmpois. 

*^ It is quite enough for a man to be damned once. 

^ I was satisfied with Jefl&ey's critique*' on the 



u 



ft 



€6 



• " However, I forgive him ; and I trust 
He will forgive himself : — ^if not, I must. 

Old 
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** pla]^, for it abounded in extracts. He was 
"welcome* ix^ his own opinion, — ^wMch was 
^ fiiirly stated. His summitig up in favour of 
^^ray Mei!id Sir Walter amused me : it rennnd- 
^ ed me of a schbidmastery who, after flogging 
*^ a bad boy, calls out the head of the dass, 
^* aod, patting him on the head, gives him all 
" the sugar-'plums. 

" The common trick of Reviewers is, when 
they want to depreciate a work, to grve 
no quotations from it. This is what * The 
Quarterly' shines in ; — ^the way M ilman put 
" down Shelley, when he compared him to 
'^ *niaraoh, and his works to his chariot-wheds, 
by what contortion of images I f(n^et ; — hut 
it reminds me of another person's comparing 
me in a po^m to Jesus Christ, and telling me, 
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Old enemies who have become new friends^ 
Should 80 continue ; — ^'tis a point of honour/' 
< Don Juan, Canto X. Stanzas 11 and 12. 
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'' v^hm I iihje^ted to ite pre&nity, that hef 
^* ^uded to ilie in situatios^ not in person ! 
*• ' What !* said I iii reply, " would you have 
" iwe erueified ? We are not in Jerusalem, 
'^ m^e we ?' But thk is a long parentfaew. 
^^ The Reviewers are like a counselor, after 
** an abusive speech, calling no witnesses to 
" prove his assertions. 

" Thei^ are people whd read nothitig but 
*^ tllese trimestriulSy and swear by the ifst 
**dEir£rdf these autocrats-^— these Actoeon Iwmt* 
^ eri^ of fiterature. They aa?e fiaad of jtaLdng 
" up atid throwing down idols. * The EicUn-* 
" burgh' did so* with Walter Scott V poetry, 

« itod, perhaps there is no merit in- iaf 

** play»? It may be so ; and Milmauimay be 
** a great poet, if Heber is right and I. am 
^ wrong. He has the dramatic faculty, and I 
** have not. So they pretended to say of 
^' MilCbn. 1 am too happy in being ieoupled 
" in any way with Milton, and shall be glad 
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"" Minf a^d t^. 
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" But the praise or blame of Reviewers does^ 
ikot iMt tong^ ttdw-^a-dnys. H is like itraw 
" tbi^ewn t^ in the aSr. ♦ 

'' J Iiop<e, ndt^^te^amding dl tfiaA hm been;. 

said, to write eight more plays this year, and 
•• «ci tvife fewg enough' to rival Lopis de Vfegia, or 
'^ Cliti@mn; t hx^ two ^hject^ that I think 
•* 6f Witing on,-^Ma6 Lee's Gentea:^ tale 
^ ^ Bruitznte/ and Pau&^nihs. 



'' WMb do yow tiikil: of PaUtonias? The 
unities can be strictly preserved, almost with- 
out deviating finsKi Msfory. The temple 
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*'lfe'rf*«iiSS t«f tlimk 8iortife\^hWll dftfei^irtify afterWofds, 

when^ after the review in * The Quarterly' of his plays, 

he wrote to me, saying, " I am the most nnpopular wiit^ 

going!" 

X2 
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where he took refu^^ aiid &om whose saiic- 
** tuary he was forced without firoEu^ng^tfiwjSk 
^* farmsh complete unities of time and place. 

*'\No event in and^t times ever struck me 
*^ as more noble and dramatic tlian the death of 
^ Demosthenes. You remember his last words 
," to Archias ? — -But sul]gects are not -wanting/' 

I told Lord Bsntin/that I had had a letter 
from Proicter*9 and that he had been jeered on 
^ The Duke of Mirandola' not having Ibeen in- 
cluded in his (Lord>B.'s) enumeration '• of . the 
dramatic pieces of the day ; and that he had 
added, he had been at Harrow with him. 



" Ay,** said Lord Byron, /* i raoiember the 
'* name : he was in the lower school, in snch a 
** class. TTiey stood 'Farrer, Plrocter, Jocelyn.'* 



♦ Barry Cornwall. 
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I hure no doikbt Lord Byron could hnye 
gone through all the names, mjuch' was his me*- 
mory. He immediately «at down, and velry 
good-naturedly gave me the following note to 
said to Barry Cornwall, which shews that the 
ailments ' of the Reviewers had not changed 
his Umtarioii optnions, (as he called them) : 






Had I been aware of your tragedy when I 
^ wrote my note to f > iMarino Faliero,' although 
*^ it. 98 a matter of no consequenoe <to you, I 
*f thoold-rirertaiidyi not have omitted to insert 
^^ your Toanie^ with iho%e c^ the other writers 
^^ who still do honour to the drama. 



'* My own notions on the subject altogether 
** are so difierent frmn the popular ideas of the 
^ day, that we differ essentially, as indeed I do 
^ from our whole English litentti, upon that 
topic. But I do not contend that I am right 
— I merely say that such is my opinion ; and 
as it is a solitary one, it can do no great 
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•* harm. But it does* not prevent me fi-om 
" doing justice to the powers of those who 
•* adopt a diflfferent systan/' 



I introduced the subject of Cain : — 

" When I was a boy," said he, " I studied 
** G^man, which I have now entirely forgotten. 
** It was very little I ever knew of it. Abel 
^ was one of the first books my German master 
^ read to me ; and whilst he was crying his 
^ eyes out over its pages, I thought diat any 
^' other than Cain had hardly conmnttcd a 
** crime in ridding the world of so dull a fellow 
^* as Ges$ner made brother Abel. 



« I always thought Cain a fine subject, and 
^^ when I took it up I determined to twat it 
*^ ^triotly after the Mosaic account. I Ibere- 
^ fttre jatiade the snake a snake, and'toc^ a 
^ ilpiishop for my inteqxreter. 
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** I badonce an idea of tofhrnvig the JofxA^ 
niapEi^Soriptures, and joakiog <Cain's Cfigoe 
proceed from jeelou^^ and Jo¥e of bis riM^jrine 
^* ^ter ; Jxut, though a more ^obdJ^e ^cauae. of 

V 

^ dispute, I abandoned it as unarthodox. 

" One mistake crept in, — ^Abel's shoidd h^ve 
^* been made the first sacrifice ; and it is sin - 
^' gulpr that the first form of religious j^prship 
^ 'Sbould have induced the first m^urd^i*. 

^^^ Hobkoiftse has denounced ^Gain' 9» jume- 
<* ligiousy and has penned me .a most Compos 
'* epistle, urging me not to publish it, as I value 
^* <my p^utation or . hls^ fidendaiiip. H^ ^y tends 
'^Huit it is a work I^should not 'have yi^ntwed 
^*^to put niy name 'to in .the days pf i^pe, 
*^ »Cku9!€hili, and Jcbofion, (a jOuriQ^ft&inla !) Hcb- 
*^ bowe used ta mniot good verses qik^ \mm^y 
'^bivt he se^ns to have fevgotien what ipof^tr^r is 
^^ in others, when he saj^iiny ' Qmi r^qf^inds bkn 

of l^e woDst bcmibaat of J^de^r^ <l9»cj|^6y, 
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^ who is no bad judge of the conpoaitidiK of 
^ others, however he may fail in proetuiiig sue- 
^ cess for his own, is most s^isitive and indigo 
^* nant at this critique, and says (what is .not the 
** case) that 'Cain' is the -finest thing I ever 
*^ wrote, calls it worthy of Milton, and backs it 
' f^ainst Hobhouse's poetical Trinity^ 

^* The Snakes rage has prevented, my. crest 
** from rising. I shall write Hobhouse a very 
** unimpassioned letter, but a firm one* The 
** publication shall go on, . wheth^ Mur^y 
^^ refuses to print it or not. 



*' I have just got a letter, and an admiraUe 
*^ one it is, from Sir Walter Scott, to whom I 
*^ dedicated * Cain.' The sight of one of his 
^* letters always does me good. I hardly know 
*^ what to make of all the contradictory oppuons 
^' that have been sent me this week. Moore 
** saysrthat more people are shocked with the 
** blasphemy of the sei^timents^ than ddighted 
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** with the beauty of the Unes. Another penon 
** tlnoks the Devil's aiiguments irresistibley or 

^ irrefutable. says that the Liberals like 

*^ it, but that the Ultraists are making a ter- 
^* r%le outcry ; and that the he and him not 
*' beiftg in capitals, in full dress uniform, 
shocks the Highrchurch and Court party. 
Some call me an Atheist, others a Manichasan, 
— a very bad and a hard-sounding name, that 
shocks the HUterati the more because they 
** don't know what it means. I am taxed with 
having made my drama a peg to hang on it a 
long, and some say tiresome, dissertation on 
the principle of Evil ; and, what is worse, 
wit^ having given Lucifer the best of the.ar- 
** gument ; all of which I am accused of taking 
** iirom Voltaire. 
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I could not make Lucifer expound the 
^' Thirty-nine Articles, nor talk as the Divines 
^ do : that would never have suited his purpose, 
*^ "-^nor, one would think, theirs. They ought 
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^' to be gratefol to him ibr giving timm it tSiiiyeet 
^^ to Tndte ftboui;. WbAt would thejr do ^lv>iit 
^ evil in the Prince of Evil ? Otbeilo's occu- 
^ pafeiqa would be gone, I have made liudfer 
^^ say no more in his defence th^n was absolute- 
'^Ij necessary, — >not half so much as Miiton 
^ makes his Satan do. I was forced to kef^) up 
'Vhifl dvamatiic diaraeter. Aur&ste^ I have ad- 
^^ hered closely to the. OW Testament, «im1 I4efy 
*Vafiy one io question my mc^. 



. " . Jobuson, who wcmld have bes© ^kd ^> wi 
^^ cq^osrtuiuty oi throwii^ jww>ther siom at 
^^MAtm, redeems him ftom as^y ,e^)9iu;e for 
^^paijtting impiety aud eyie« blaspheo]^ Mt^the 
5* d»iO!Uths lof his inferBiaJ ^pirats^ By wfe«t jpute, 
*' then, am I to have all the blime? l(JViiat 
" would the Methodists at home say to Groethe's 
^^ ** Fauat' ? His deV^l not tonly talks yery fami- 
*' liftfly ^ Heaven^buft vefy fw^rfliayly w? {i@ayen. 
** What wQuJd they thiok of *he ceiloquieg of 
** Mephi$toph^ and hi$ piftpil, or the more 
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^ dating language of ihe prol0gne> wlneh no 
<* oae will erer venture to translate ? And jdL 
^ this {day is not only tolerated and admiredy M 
*^ every thing he wrote must be, but acted, in 
^* Germany. And are the Germans a less mo- 
ral people than we are ? I doubt it much. 
Faust itself is not so fine a subject as Cain. 
It is a grand mystery. The maiik tibat was 
put upon Cain is a suhlime and shadowy act : 
** Groethe would have made more of it than I 
'* have doi^p*." 
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* On Mr. Murray being threataied with a prosecution^ 
Lord Byron begged me to copy the following letter for 
him: — 

'* Attacks upqn me were to hfi expected; but I pexceiY?^ 
«ne upon you iu the papers which^ I confess^ I ^i j^ 
expeot. 

" M(fw and ia what manner you caii be omssiieite^ te- 
spensible for what I publish, I am at a kiss to ocmoesf«. 
If 'Cain' be blasphemous^ 'Paradise liost' is bhwphe- 
tams; and the words of the Oxford gmiAemsLn, 'Evil^ 
be thou my good!' are fipom that rerypoom, hma tih« 
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I cannot re^st presenting the pnbfic witb n 
drinking-song composed one morning — or per- 
haps evening, after one of our dinners. 

Fill the goblet again^ for I never before 

Felt the glow that now gladdens my heart to its core : 

Let us drink — ^who would not ? sinoe^ thro' life's varied 

rounds 
In the goblet alone nodeoepticm is found 



mouth of Satan^ — and is there any thing more in that of 
Lucifer^ in the Mystery? 'Cain' is nothing more than 
a drama, not a piece of argument. If Lucifer and Cain 
speak as the first rebel and the first murderer may be 
supposed to speakj nearly all the rest of the personages 
talk dbso according to their characters ; and the stronger 
passions have ever been permitted to the drama. I have 
avoided introducing the Deity, as in Scripture, though 
Milton does, and not very wisely either ; but have adopted 
his angel as sent to Cain instead, on purpose to avoid shock- 
ing any feelings on the subject, by fsdling short ,Qf what all 
unmpired men must fall short in,— viz. giving an ade- 
quate notion of the effect of the presence of Je^hovah. 
The . old Mysteries introduced Him libejctdly epoogh, and 
all this J avoided in the new one. . » J 
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I b«ye .tried in its turn all tbat life can supply ; 

I have bask'd in the beams of a dark rolling eye ; 

I have loved — ^who has not ? but what tongue will dedare 

That pleasure existed while passion was there ? 

^^ The attempt to bully you because they think it will 
not succeed with me^ seems as atrocious an attempt as 
ever disgraced the times. What ! when Gibbon's^ Hume's^ 
Priestley's^ and Drummond's publishers have been allowed 
to rest in peace for seventy years^ are you to be singled 
out for a work of fiction^ not of history or argument ? 

^^ There must be something at the bottom of this — some 
private enemy of your own; it is otherwise incredible, 
lean Qnly.say^ 'Me, me, adsum qui feci;* that any prt^ 
ceedings. against you may, I beg^ be transferred to me^ 
who am willing and ought to endure them all; that if 
you have lost moniey by the publication^ I will refund 
any or all of the copyright :' that I desire you will say^ 
that both you and Mr. Gilford remonstrated against the 
publication/ and also Mr. Hobhoiise; that I alone bcCa- 
fioned it^ and I alone am the person who, either legally 
or otherwise, should bear the burthen. 

'' If they prosecute, I will come to England ; that is, 
if by tne^ing in my own person I can save yours. Let 
me know. You shan't suffer for me, if I can help it. 
Make any use of this letter you please." 
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In the day* rf <m ymb, v^km Acy^itiilii itripring. 

And dreA^i thttV dfl^ddoti «aA ae^v«r faic^ \v^^ 

i lieid fri^uds'-^wlity Ittis not ? btiit what tongue wiH anrw 

That friends, rtfsy wine, aire to faithful alt tholl^ 

The breast of a mistress some boy may estrange ; 

Friendship shifts with the sun-beam, — ^thou never canst 
change. 

Thou grow'st old — ^who does not? but on earth what ap- 
pears. 

Whose virtues, like thine, but increase with our years ? 

Yet if blest to the utmost that love can bestow. 
Should a rival bow down to our idol beloW, 
W^ are jealoiis — ^^vho 's not ? thou hast no such alloy, 
Por the more that enjoy thee, the m6fe they enjoy. 

Whe»^ the season of yV)lith saa& its'jt^tier ptefi. 
For itefage we fly to the gdl^let At testy 
Icben we find^^who does ndt? iik the4oW of the siml, 
Thai trBth> as of yore, is o^mfined^to^llie bdwrl. 

When the box of Pandora waffopen'd -on earth, 
And Memory's tnun]|)h commenced joivet Mifth^ 
Hope was left^was«fae not? but the-goblet fM»kiaf, 
And care not for hqpe> who aO^TceftekrofUte. . 



The age of our'nectAr flhall gladden my.OMai« 

We must die— «who does not ? may our sins be forgiven ! 

And Hebe shall never be idle in Heaven. 
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Dining with him another day, the subject of 
private thieatricals was- imtroduoed. 

" I am very fimd of a private theatre,*^ said 
he. ** I Kmember myiielf and softie Mends at 
*^ CalnlKridge gettii^ up a {day ; and that re^ 
Hmdis me of a thii^ whieh happened, that 
was very provokii^ in itself^ but very hu- 
morous in its ccmsequences. 

" On the day of iiepresentation, one of the 
perlbrmers took it iatfo his head to make an 
Excuse, and His part was obliged to be i^ad. 
^* Hofclioti^ came forward to a^legize to th^ 

'' aiuUehce, and told theni that a Mt". had 

<' detliil^ to p«pfi)ifeii , his party &6. The gen^ 
"^ tfetean was higfafy indicant- at Uie ' a,' and 
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had a great" illdhidtioii to pick a i|iitffiid< with 
Scrope D^aVies, who reptted, that he sup- 

posed Mr. wanted to be called ike Mr. 

so and so. He ever after went hy the name 
of the * Definite Article.^ . 



** After this preface, to be less indefinite, sup- 
*^ pose we were to get up a jUbj, Mj hall» 
'^ which is the lai^st in Tubcmj; woidd tedce 
^ a capita] theatre ; and we- ma^ and to Flo- 
*' rence fw an audience, if wej^umcfk'^ it 
^* here. And as to decocatiens,: notliii^4s jHHier 
** in any pint of Italy than to get them: bvides 
^* that, Williams will assist w.^' ^\;iui 

It was accordingly agreed that we sbojild 
commence with " Othello." Lord Byxon ^^ 
to be lago. Orders were to be given for the 
fitting up of the stage, preparing the dresses, 
&c., and rehearsals of a few scenes took r place. 
Perhaps Lord Byron would have made tiie^nest 
actor in the world. SRs voice had a ^flexilMfity, 



LOBB BFRON. 161 

ft i^aeie^ in.ite tones, a. pernor aad pathos be- 
fond any 1 ef«r heard; and hts couatenance 
was capable of cxpressiag the tenderest» as well 
as th^ stFoi^^ emotions. I shall never for- 
get his reading lago's pifft in il^ handkcrcfaief- 
soene. 



^ Shakspeare was ri^t^" said he, after he had 
fininhedi/ ^^ in* making Othello's jealousy turn 
^ npvn thai oiscuiH9tance«* The handkerdiief 
^ Mb thfe atimigest proof of love, not only among 
^ the-Miiors,.but all Eas^ni nations : and 3ret 
^ tliej say iiiat the plot of ' Marino Faliero' 
^ hangs upon too slight a cause." 



♦ Calderon says, in tlie Cisma de TlngkUerra, (I have 
not the cHrigmal,) 



t€ 



She gave me, too, a handkerchief,— « spell — 
A flattering pledge, my hopes to animate — 
An aatrologic favour'— &tal pme. 
That told too true what tears must weep these eyes ! " 

M 
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An at ^tice ^ diffibiilt^ arose about < r a Baule^ 
mona, and the Guicfeioli pui' her? Vet© on 4>uf 
iifaeatricals. The influence of the Countess ot^ 
Lord B3rron reminded me of a remark/of 
Metbh6^%, lihati Shellej^ <»ice irepeatfed to me ai» 
having overhefard : ^ That it was stnange eveiy 
-M^oman^ should be able to rmettULgt^ hdsi 
ship, but^hBT- Ladyship!'' •/ i >• «r? >/< » • 

• DisGnsakig the diffoEcati; actoits ofrrthfi dajF^fhe 
said: -" i:: j/Ji? -^fb. i\:i/f >^m 

" Dowton, who hated Kean, used to say that 
hi$ Othello reminded him of Obi, or Three- 
fingered Jack, — ^not Othello. But, whatever 
" his Othello might have been, G^rrick hin^self 

never surpassed him in lago. I am told that 

* 

" Kean is not so great a favourite with the puV 
" lie since his return from America, and that 

party strengthened against him in bis absence. 

I guess he could not have staid lotig enough 
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^> tote spoiled:; though I cifiwhU no^act^ is 
ff knproired'' hy.i their sti^. How da .ycm 
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• ^ iKeail' bcgm^foyiMDting Richaitd ib^,;iThhtl 
^^wheitqaite a boy, and gave all the promUe 
'^i9C}wh8t he afterwards became. Hb Sir Giles 
Overreach was a wonderful p^armance. 7%6 
actresses were afraid of him; and he was 
afterwards so much exhausted himsdfy that 
^fih^Bfeftiinto '%ks. Tfafe, I am tcdd, was the 
'* case with Miss O'Neill,* 

■ ^^^Kenible ^d much towards the reform of 
^* our stage. Classical costume was almost un*- 
^ known before he undertook to revise fhfe 
** dresses. Garrick used to act Othello in a red 
"coat and epaulettes, and other characters had 
"prescriptive habits equally ridiculous. lean 
"conceive nothing equal to Kemble*s Cbriola^ 

(f . *- And lie mi^t have added Pasta. 

• m2 ....■• 
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'' nus ; and be looked the Romw so weiH, tiiat 
'' even ' Cato/ cdd and stiUish a» it is, had a run. 
^^ That s^ws what an actor can do fora.play ! 
" If he had acted ^Marino Faliero^' its fitte 
" would have been very different* 

*^ KelnUe pronounced several ^ords affect- 
edly^ which should be cautioudy avoided xm 
the stage. It is nothing that Campbell writes 
it Sepulcrh in ' Hohenlinden.' The Greek 

<< derivation is much against his pronmic^ation 

" oi ache'' 
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He now begpm to mimic KemUe s vcdpe find 
manner of spouting, and imitated him inimi- 
tably in Prospero's lines : 

* Yea, the great globe itself. 



And all which it inherit, shall dissolve. 
And, like the baseless fabric of a vision, 
Leave not a rack behind !' 

'^ When half seas over, Kemble used to speak 
'^ in blank-verse: and with practice, I don't 
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•^ think It would be difficult. Good prose re- 
** solves itself into blank-verse. Why sAiould 
" we not be able to improvise in hexameters, as 
'' Well as the Italians ? Theodore Hook is an 
improvisatore.' 



« '■wM-r^wrxmsA^-yxmA »' • t r 



^ The greatest genius in thAt way that per- 
haps Italy ever produced," said Shelley, "is 
Sgricci."' 

"Th^re is a great deal of knack in these 
" gentry," replied Lord Byron ; " their poetry 
" is more mechanical than you suppose. More 
^ verses are written yearly in Italy, than mil- 
" Hons of money are circulated. It is usual for 
" every Italian gentleiiian to make sonnets to 
" his mistress's eyebrow befcuce 'he is mar- 
'« ried,— or the lady must be very uninsi»ring 
^* indeed. , ■' 

" But juried ! To extemporize a whole tra- 
'^ gedy seems a miractdous gift." 
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' '* I heard' him improvise a fiV^-act J)lRy at 
Lucca,^ feaid Shelley, ** on Ih^ subject of the 
^ Iphigemd in Tduris* and never Vras more fei- 
ferested. He put' one of the finest speeches iiito 
the mouth ot IjAigenia I ever heard. • She coin- 
pared her bt^ther Orestes to the sble refttdth- 
iHg ]^ilkr M "vthfch a ten^id htitij^ txAt^t^gi 
in thi^:^ct '6f rain. The^ idea, ^te^is JUni0y-fe 
from Euripides, but he made it his own.*'^'>^' ^ " 
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'T have never read, his? {ddyfsiiK^ twii^'at 
*^ «ichool,'^ re|)lied Lopd ^Byron^ .*^ Ji ^Am't '3m^W 
how ^ricci's tragedies may appear m'^priil^,' 
but his printed poetry is tame stuff. 

c*-*^iThe inspiration of the impr(miser^iBqmia a 
^Mparste talent: — ^a consciousness of his owfi 
% jiowers, hfe own elocution — t^e wondering 
** and applauding audience, — all conspire to give 
" him confidence ; but the deity forsakes him 
*^ when he coldly sits down to think. ' Sgiied is 
" not only a fine poet^ but a fiae actor. Mrs. 
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** Siddi^ns/' continued Lord Byxoit, "was the 
" beau idial of acting ; Miss O'Neill I wcnild not 
" go to .i^ee, for fear of weakening the impa^- 
:9J[pn ^lade by the queen of tragedians. When 
X read- Lady Macbeth's part^' I. have Mrs^ 
" Siddons before me, and invagination ^ve^ 
suppjies her. voice, whose tones w^etsuper- 
humw^Mavd pow^r o^er the. heart superna* 
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^ *^'It;i| ptej^auti.enim^ sometimes to- tlike a 
^^.pie#7 (b€&i)id, aa w^U las .to: look before^ the 

I 

• ' '' * 

" I remember one leg of an elephant sapng 
^'to another^ *D— n your eyes, move ti little 
^quicker!' and overhearing at the Opera two 
*^ people in love, who were so distraits that they 

inade tihe responses between the intervalis of 

the recitative, instead of during the recitative 
** itself* • One said to the other, • Do you love 

me ?' then came the flourish of music, and the 
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** reply sweeter than the tmiaic, ' Can you 
•* doubt k?'" 



^ I have jost been reading Lamb's Spedsaens/- 
said he, ^^ and am surprised to find in the ex- 
** tracts fipm the old dramatists so many ideas 
*^ that I thought exclusively my own. Here is 
a passage, for instance, from * The Duchess 
of Malfy/ astonishingly like one in VDon 
" Juan.' : / 
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** * The Iqn'Osy oflmV I discover, too, is ttot 
" iziine* * Thou trtmhkst^^-^^ 'Th with age 
'^ then/ which I am accused of borrowing fifom 
Otway, was taken from the Old Bailey pro* 
ceedings. Some judge observed to the wit- 
ness, * Thou tremblest ;' — * 'Tis with cold then/ 
" was the reply. 

** These Specimens of Lamb s I never saw 
'< till to-day. I am taxed with bemg a plagia- 
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^ ikt, when I am least cooaaom c€ bemg one ; 
'^ but I am not very scrupulous, I own, when I 
*^ have a good idea, how I came into possession 
*^ of it. How can we tell to what extent Shak- 
^^ speare. is indd^ted to his • contenporaries, 
^^ whose wodffl aire now lost ? Besides whkh, 
^ Gibht^ adapted his plays to the stage. 

^' The ini^ocaticHi of the witches was^ we 
^^ kliois^ a $ervile plagiarism fivm MMdleton. 
** Authors were not so squeamish about bor- 
" rowing from one another in those days. If it * 
^V]^ a. faiulty I tionot pretend to be immacu- 
*^ late* I will lend you some volumes of Ship- 
:* wrecks, from which my storm in ' Don Juan' 
" came/' 

• • • . ' 

'' Lend me also ^ Casti's Novelle,' '' said I. 
** Did you never see in Italian, — 

. ' Round her she laakes an atmosphere of l%Kt ; * 
The very s^ir, sefm^i ligl^ter from her eyes' ? "^ 
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" The Germans," said he, .". and X 
^' Goethe hunself^ consider.: tdhat I have taken 
'' great liberies with ' FatlsC^' AH I know of 
'^ thf^t drama is^ from, a sony French trmslation, 
,^qm.an)QQC£^i|39ial reading or two into Kiiglish 
oCijpairta of.it by Monk Lewis when atiliKodUti, 
'' rad from ,th(e Haxtz maiaitain-Men^^: that 
" Shelley versified the other dajr. .N0|thiD^ 
" I envy him so much as to be able to read 
^\ that r astpniflhing produjstbn \ ikki the : oi^ilal. 
As ,tQ. puiginaUty, Goethe; has itoo muchv ^senae 
to pretend tb^t he is Mt uiiderr«ciUigaitkai8ta 
*^ authors, ancient and modem ; — who is not ? 
f^ Yo^ttdl .m^. thei^ot is abnost em&t^lyi Gal- 
^'^ dercH^^*.. Th^ iit^i, the scholar, the argument 
''about the Logos, the selling himself to Kli^ 
" fiend, and afterwards denying his power ; hb 
'^ disguise of the plumed cavalier ; the enchanted 
mirror, — are all from Cjrprian. That Magko 
Prodigioso must be worth reading, and nobody 
seems to know any thing about it but you and 
Shelley. Then the vision is not unlike that of 
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** Mtaio^e\ In hfe * Faustus.' The bed-6cene 
*^ is from ^ Cy4nb€£tae;' the song or serenade, a 
'* tran^tion of Ophelia's^ in ' Hamlet ;' eb^ 
'^morethati nU, the prcdogue is from Job, which 
^in 1^ first drama in the worlds ittid pcarhaps 
'^ the didetN; poem. I had an idea of writing a 
** * Job,^ bnt I fbond it too sublime. Th6re is 
*f BO jwfetry to be compared with it.'* 



.A. 



I told him tiiatJaphets soliloquy in ^ Hearen 
aad'Eavth^f and alddtess to the nunuitains of 
CaHGasiB^ :^tirDngl?f T^MnUed Faust^s^ 

/OI ihatt have' commentotors encm^ bf and 
"fibfy' umd' he, ^ to dissect my thoughtm, and 
*^.flndj owners for them.'' 



" When I first saw the review of my * Hpurs 
" of Idleness,'* I was furious; in such a rage 
" as I never have been in since. 

♦ Written in 1808. 
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^* I dined that day with Scrape De^ri^, aoid 
'^ drank three bottles of claret' fo drown it; hut 
•* it only boiled the more. Tliat critiqiiie was a 
'' masterpiece of low wit, a tissue of scurrilous 
abuse. I remember there was a great deal of 
vulgar trash in it which was meant for humour, 
^ about people being thankful fdr what they 
could get/— ^ not looking a gift horse in tlie 
" mouth,' and such sjtable expres^ons. The se- 
*• verity of * The Quarterly* killed poor Keats, 
** and neglect, Kirke White ; but I was made of 
" different stuff, of tougher materials. 'S6 &r 
** from their bullying me, or deterring tae JBrom 
** wtiting, I was bent on falsifying their rav^n 
" predictions, and determined to shew thdn, 
" croak as they would, that it was not the last 
" time they should hear from me. I set to 
'* work immediately, and in good earnest, and 
" produced in a year * The English Bards and 
*' Scotch Reviewers.' For the first four days 
" after it was announced, I was very nervous 
** about its fate. Generally speaking, the first 
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^^ lortoig^ decicks the public opinion cxf a new 
** book. Tbifi made a .prodigious impresoon, 
*' mase perhaps than any of my works, except 
•* f The Corsair.' 

♦ 
** In. less than a year and a half.it passed 

^' tliroug^. &ur . editions, and rather large ones. 

To some of them, contrary to th^e advice of 

my £riends, I aflSxed my name. The thing 

was known to be mine, and I c<^d not have 

esoiped any enemies in not owning it ; besides, 

it ^i^^s more manly not to deny it. There 

w^re many things in that satire which I was 

afterwards scnrry for, and I wished to cancel 

it. . If Galigqani chose to reprint it, it was 

*^ no fault of mine. I did my utmost to su^)- 

^^ press the publication, not only in England, 

'^ but in Ireland. I will tdl you my principal 

^' reason for doing so : I had good grounds to 

** believe that Jeffrey (though perhaps really re- 

** sponsible fqr whatever appears in * The Edin- 

« burgh,' as Giffprd is for ' The Quarterly,' as 
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^ its editor) was^not. the snthor <i£:t^at arttdtt)-^ 
*^ WHS not. guilty of it. 'He dj^ownedit; and 
<^ tboi^h be wottld not giiDe tipihe aggmtor, 
*^ he^said be would convince ine^ if.lMdver. caine 
*^ to Scotland) iwho the person was. I httre ercry 
"rpasQU ftofbelieyedt was a certain Uwyeiv who 
hat^ me fcfr .aamething I i^noe ^md\v& Hts. 
—r-^^ . The teebal^ larigiift^^abqatMl mno^ 
vity jHe&^f * plaintiffs,' ^ gixNind»io£riacti4)n^ 
&b« a jarfoin only. i9iti?)]igiybite! tp^ii ilmr^er, 
leaves no dpubt in ]P9jrjaf^df.on j^i^uJ^ct. 
I hefirnp winji^itartfOrW*! i^i^fiithmghifide^ 
*f pendopjify x^ tM«^ Jaf^pponi wlii45h4N«ifft^"*^ 
f q^^ti jbf g»ye,fle causf^/e^^ngh, )ExS<9fNl?te *" 

" The.O!CcadoA was tlu3 r^— Inmyi^^ni^i'tftlpn^ 
"* cmfj^ that went before the Cha^qdAM <W ^ 
matter of form, when the proceedii^s '^vp^ 
on, he took upon himself to B^pjjly 8(»ae,^x«- 
pressions, or make some allusions to me, wbicfa 
" must have been of a most unwarrantable na^ 
** ture, as my friends consulted . wbethe>?> they 
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^^'^liQiiiU^ao^attt me with the pnipCMrt of thiBM. 
"Vr.Whtttlthejrpifecifldy were I never knew, or 
-f.^Aoohlt^evtaiiiljr hare^made hfan retract 'th^m. 
^t'i met^biihtafterwards at Coppet, but was not 
^8t>thst time acquainted with thid cil'cmn- 
^^ stance. -He f took on himself the advocate also, 
^iifi writing to Madame de Stael, and ^kinsing 
^•'har nottomedUyiein the qnarr^l between Lady 
Mfiyoon- and myself. This was not kind j it 
^ wi»ia ^mtuhous and united act of hostffity. 
^^I^Ut^hc^ Was another t^asbn that inffuenced 
*^Jmefiei^n^»ml!^re' ^^n my cooled resentment 
*^^agi^i^' '^edTrey;' tb' idtit^j^iesi ^ Vkif^h B^ds 
« aii*»S6ofch Bfevifewer^- fh th^: doel-scehe I 
** had unconsdously made part of the ridicule 
"f'SM^m M6ore. The &c^ was, ' that there was 
^ nfe imitation on the courage of either of the 
^ prhadpals. One of the balls fell out in the car- 
^^ ri^e, and was lost; and the seconds, not hav- 
^ iitg^a fiirther supply, drew the remaining cine. 
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Sti^tly After this publication I went abroad : 
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'^ wad Moore waa so offimded by the xnentioa rf 
'^ the leadless {astols» that he. ftd^9^ It lett^ 
'^ to me in the nature of a challenge, delivering 
'' it to. the C9J!e; of Mr* Hanson, hut without bc* 
" qiiid^iting.hun with the cQptent^., , Thte. letter 
was ii^slaid,— -at least neyer fprwa^^ted^t^ lae^ 

" ■ ■ . • ^v» '\^-' :-:- v^lt " 

" B)it on jiiy return to Engtand ip l^J^, ^ 
enquiiy was nfiade by Mooi? ^; I h^ad^^^ifed 
such a letter ? adding, that pa^j^^pl^^^ 5^ 
f' stances (meaning his. mar^iai^^ c^; {^^{^ lli(s 
su]Xpre9sipn crftthe satire) J^^^ 
aituatibil^ vand tto^; be wished, tp.j^i|g^^ti^ 
letter, and to bie. known to me throiudi Bq^ 
gen^ J was. shy of this n^e c^|arran^ing 
.matters, one hand presenting a pis^V^d ano- 
f' ther bdd out to shake; and< Mtiawkward £|t 
^ the loss of a letter of such a. nature, and the 
'' nnputation it mi^t have giyi^n ri^^|f., JQut 
whefi, after a considerable sea^:^, it waii at 
length ifound, I returned it tp ^McKore w^tl^^tli^ 
''« seal unbroken ; and we have sinpe hjeen the 
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^ 1>est firiendss in the world. I correspond with 
*^^ no one so regidarly as with Moore. 



■' ■ 1 



' '^* It is remarkable tiiat I should at this mo^ 

r • 

^ meht number among my most intimate friends 
" aiid correspondents those whom' I most made 
^ the subjects of satire in * English Bai:ds.' I 
***licfret retracted my opinions of thdr worics, — ^ 
^ 1 n^vfei' sought their acquaintance ; but there 
'* are in^h who can forgive and jforget. The 
^ Ija\ireate is not one of that disposition, and 
"^Wv&is bv^ the anticipated death-bed repent- 
'^^and^bftiie objects of his hatred. Ffaidingl^at 
^^^is'ifehunciations orpanegyric^ are of'fittleor 
^ nd avail iiere, he indulges himself in a pfe»- 
*^sant viwow as to what will be their fete here^ 
*^ aftet. The third Heaven is hardly good 
*^ enou^ for a king, and Dante's worst birth in 
^^ the ' Inferno' hardly bad enough fdr me. My 
'^ kixidness to his brother-in-law ni%ht have 
*^ taUght him to be more cteiritSiUe. I said in 
*' a JVote to * The Two Foscarf/ in answer to 
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'' goodmi0i9fe9««rt}i8»MTJfibdt)^ 

'^ course of his shifting and tuni-<;oat existence, 

^ tB003fdiQeK7&' 1 Ad nqdt'ittemi to(j[>iid0qii^sttfi' 

*' seifentfktof49^<adM^for the dbipiwilrtioiiil Wli^i> 
''Cdl«iilgir tras is grtdat^^cfikfl^^ ]&ib«rxip(ed^' 

fic%eiraittt% ftiitf mi^ntld^ ^ g^cts^fPHf^ 

e^iedng^iyi^ I&6 ottidety td get a '^hj^t^fr^ii 
mt§^ ^fwt, thiM fad wrote me tw^ ifd«Bs iit'tii^'^ 
course of dife evdtdng^ entreating Bie tor procfpfi'^ 
thepd^. I air length siiccteded^ ^^tcM^^ft^ 
to this Lknftandii fmlace at «le(rM o1::loel:jC^iftiM^ 



cteung imxk^lht <lpfiiai) «& houi^ $jti whioh; I was 

#/ .'fr ?•.'•- V.I J '.■ ^—l ^.; « ..J t.; » i '"^ ..; !• . .. * 

fiife. hod IfifiMbeChiiociolif^wMQis^^thM* 11^ 

hlfeKpk»#l!€ 9«.^siitlias^id^Iv« JK# 9$^ iMt a 
Vfjfod^ JcL^lTead it «^ second tioWi^tuidj^^JSipfe 
Qttc^tion than his rage at first pei3D9itted^ ccMn^ 

p^fMaqd lllh^i j9e #J ith»u|^^ ti^ ^4i^iMT : 
thnil €|&i^y9SS(^ l^titferin itlSt%jKBii|iHdbiM^ 
mes^i^ii^ifSM^n; ; ;A«, If t|liei§:i!MSi M Wio^ : 

ig^if«k^^i9mji ^raa4lQg4i)0Wt. 9nd; gBibet^ i)sn4 

8^9^f(^y%,i I mid ^ik9i^ m to peraonality^ bis 

N 2. . 
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<nm ea^preeBiQW of " qpwai:^ fefpcity/' " piti- 
ful iiai^ftdi>>" /' hirelfaig/' were much ^stn^ig^ 
thta an jr. in the let^ hetoce mf • He pau;^ a 
^bmmU and md : 

- * ♦ / • 

**::R8rhaI»!you are riglit ;. bijt Lwill cc^sider 
*' <£ it. y^ck h^ve not seen; ^Jf^ * Vpip^ of^^Fudg- 
ment.' I wish I had a copy to dx^yy.^^n; 
but the only one I have is in London. I had 
'** almost decided not to publift^ it^ pxiff it shall 
^' now go forth to thg world*, J^ w^ljfr^t^ to 
♦• Dwglat Kim w^ , . by ^prpiofxiw^gi , jjj^t, , ;to- 
'' n^fet, uQt tj> delay it^ apjpeajwice^ , [T^^.^es- 
^* tion is, whom; to get to print it. JB^u^^^.wiU 
-^* have nc^iUng to say to it just no^Aj vlfl^^^ the 
f «pro£ieoution of * Cain' hangs over his jhe^d. It 
was offered to Longman ; but he decHned it 
on the plea of its injuring the sale of Sou- 
they's He^meters» of whidi he is the pub- 
^' Usher. Hunt shall have it/' 
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Another time he said : 
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X afii g)ad Mrl Southey OWM l^t article on 
' Foliage/ wldA excited my cBder'Sd iiluch.* 
"' But who dt^ could have> been the ^.wldluM:.? 
Who but Southey would htiVe' hdd'Che base- 
ness, under the pretext of reviewing the work 
f ^ oli^ 'lAati; 'inrfaidu^' to ttaSte^'Uia nest- 
^'^^ kgg fitt^ Mtchiftg' inalkicms' dateMnieft/dgainst 

''^- ^ fftoij^ iii^te, to sfty'the Ikstt of it, in 

' ^:SS^yy'Wwrfe'A1»«ov after Ms name a* Mont 

"*«'^iffrelt.' -'I'kiiew Ifttl^ of «Wi mmi^ tiine, 

'^^*PfcStt Rt ha^jJeiiM'^ fntet nFf 6ye, leufid 1 put 

"^j'^^ii^n l!fcrotk^h ' the ;wttrd, and- Mto^ too, 

* *f t1id,t hdift lieeh acfded by sWiie one else liy way 

' « bf ebmmen£-ahd a very proper cdninieitt too, 

. ^* and the only one that should have been made 

*^ on it. There it should have stopped. It 

• would have been more creditable to Mr. 

Southey's heart and feelings if he had been of 

this o{HnioD ; he would then never have made ' 

the use of his travels he did, nor have raked 
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« oat df^ab fflbtnii the'wSy^^e ai:Mj,-ln 
'^ardHr to ladee it/mattfer oiFs^^i^ ifeicdicction 
'* against hiin at home. ^I mig^t) wdl' say he 
''had M'^iii^ce enough, if" 1i6 c6ali!l: coiE^ 
•*'such iiifiuiiyi I say notUttg'^of the crftS^^ 
"'itself bii '%<di^ ; • -with' flie . ex«»ipa* Hf ' J 

" what was the object of that «ticle > ' ^Py^^ 
** peat, to vilify and scatter his dark and devilish 
'^ indiitutti^s^ agdihst mi^ aMbtlKr^ Hllfeuaie 
*♦ on the man wfco fcoula'wotttttf^W^alkffl^" 
'Mdeediz^: heartj^^-be barbarous enou^ ^ tb .)f^-- 
*' vive the memory of- a fatal event that ShdB^y 
« was pei*fe(5tfy iim<K»ril^ iift^^;^^^^ 
^ an falsehood ! Shelley taxed him with ^Inrid^^^ 
^* that article some years ag4^; and he had the 
*^ audadfy to admit that he had treadttr^ up- 
^^ some opinions of Shelley 's, ten years before, 
^^ when' he was on a visit at Keswid^ and. had 
*' made, a note of them at the.tmie. But his 
" b^g of venom was not fbll ; it is the iidiur^ 'of"' 
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h|{f^,T9i]^^ iRjyriKtag, hie ptodjiceA * T^ PjifoFmed 
*' Wdy* said X-ord 3yiwi, "how do you 
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*\ li^wt," replied l^e, "of any thing I ever 
HSW of XfWWr^ l^ J8 a >^ jimitation of * Fa;ust ; * 
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ami /bradofi^> tlwie bk two «Ptj?pe li^fs ^ ^P!^<: 
thejr'sink." 



< » » ■ 



. ' -■■ » ". ^ :. ^ 



^lisrd fl^rron^ choB^ •colour imfm^dif^J^ a^^ « 
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' And water shall see tnee, ' 

And fear thee, and flee thee.' ' ' ^ ^ 

" They vte Sn ' The Cism of. Sohgnp; '; ,. , 

■f - - « i : ) c J I » M , 1 , • s • 

His Loidslrip,withmit. njid^ 
servation, instantly threw the poem into t^/j^^. 
He seemed to feel no chagrin at seeing it con- 
sume — ^at least his countenance betrayed none, 
and his conversation became more gay and lively 
than usual. Whether it was hatred of Southey, 
or respect for Shelley's opinions, xvhich/made 
him commit an act that I considered a sort of 
suicide, was always doubtful to me* I was 
never more siu^prised than to see, two years 
afterwards, ''The Deformed Transforaied ' ian- 
nounced, (supposing it to have perished at Pisa) ; 
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but it seems ihat lie- must hsve had mother 
copy of the manuscript, or had re-written it per- 
haps, without changing a word, except omitting 
the ^ Kehama ' Hues. " His taeoMry wa^ remark- 
ably reftentive of hi^ own vnitissgs/ 1 hdi^Te he 
could have quoted almost every line he ever 
wrote. 



One day a cdi1:'espoddent of Lord Byron's sent 
him from Paris the following lines — a sort of 
e^tapfa^^ Idr^S^hey^-^^wfaich he i^e me leave 

t&'dOp^i .'"i*^ ti. • .. . . .; ; 

-^ |t€ai^fi^..^hese pcfspie3 buried deep. 
The bone3 of Bob the Bard lie ^; 
Peiuce to hi? ipanes! and may fa^ sleep 
A^ soundly as his readers did I 

Through every sort of verse meandering, 

Bob went without a hitch or fall. 
Through Epic, Sapphic, Alesuuidrine, 
" To verse that was no verse at all ; 
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TiU Fiction iiaTiiig.doqje^eno^^ c :. _, , 

. To mke a bard atlea^alwiicl^ .«..>.. , > 
lAndgiye his readers gtam/ian «|!^9 
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He took to praising Greorge the Third : 

- : i; . ..: . .;■ " '' '• .. > •: :r t-i -i '* 

And now in virtue of his crown, 
' ' l^boms' us, ^6or Wlugs, at dtice to ^^ughtei^ ; 
Ijlte^DohelM rf *afl itetiown,^^ ^"^ '^''^^^^ ^ ' 
Popsioiiing us all whb burel'^i^t^J '^i^oqijif? ' 

Felt ti^t \i^psig}»ioipN^^yg^\ vhrnBl '' 

And th»ugh.he^,jj8tf V># ?fi %»l»jg"jq[a oJ • 
^t,in»3^ n9t say? hp.%pi^a^lt,.^.; ,,.^^,j„ ^^^ . 

Peath, weary of so dull a, >mter, 

Fat to his works 9ifinn thus. 
O J may the earth on him lie lighter 



Than did his qiuurtos upon us ! 
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** oompied about fourteeti days. Bou^^ Kin*^ 
'* naird'tcUs me that he can get: no bookai|l<9r td 
" piddish it. It was otfeoed to Murray : .hutihef 
''» the most tiinid of Ood's boeluseUetB, .and 
*^ starts at the title. Hip has tafceB a ditdike to 
^ tji^t ;tbcee-ispr%hled /fwd J^tp^:j^9ajs, 
I know not why, t^riti is* another /fChqi^ t 
suppose be^idMstiiiot rUke .mgrv loakng^Jone of 
Gain's daughters talk the aame Istgdage^ashet' 
^ fai}mm£tOfdb^wult^h^^ the 

'< fEunily. I^bMdd' iibt Mnfirate her iso' onnatural as 
'' to spe^"^ ^r %er grahdfi^hei'. I was%ived 
*^ to make her ari^tocratical, proud of her descent 
*^ firan the eldest ibom. Hurray says^ thkt'who- 

**'tver prints it iwill have it pirated,' as ^Clain '' 

-■■■•--'> 

" has been,— that a Cdurt of justice .wj^-iiot 
'' sanction it as literary property^ Qn #hiit 
** plea ? There is nothing objectionable in it, 
^^ thai! tm aware of. You haye read it; "What 
'' 4a^«Ni tiuak? If ^€aiii' be faiiiMmt((tiaili;h 
'' I) deoy^ tvdl JidtitiletGliaiideltafs id^ 
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*^ ptqtect^ and the cheapness of a piratical 

' ' '■ ' /»\'r... r ^ 1 *■■■ " '' ' 



** edition^ give it a wider circulation amoiig the 
"lower classes ? Will they not buy and riead it 
1* for the very reason that it is considered im- 
" OToper^ Bxi^y try to discover an evil tendency 
" whereit ,was least meant ? May not Impiety 
** be^ extracted by garbling the ^iHe ? I defy 
" the common people to understand sucn myste- 

/' ^ . * "> ■ • ' " ' . '• - -^ < ' - " 

*5 ries as the loves of the Angels,^— at least they 
^r are niysteries to me. Moore, too, is writing on 
"ihe same text. Any thing ^tlie^^W 
f'miiust^sui^g^. 



« * ., , 






. I T . tlodidt^ }iij^ V thittr tl^ koighter , pf the . , fieiids 
ia ^bQ Qb^ of jCaucasus reminded me of j(he 
iGJoorinff of the Fjiiric^; in the 'Eumenides' of iEs- 

(ih^llSv' ; 

c A I bfive^nevier vead any of his plays «»nce I 
l^rlefit Hawow," said Lord Byron. ShieHay, 
i*Avl)ea J ^as in.Stvitzerland, transli^d the 
** * Prometheus' to me befwe I wrote my ode ; 
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^ but I never open a Greek book. Shdlej tells 
^^ me that the choruses in ^ Heaven and Earth' 
*[ are deficient. He thinks that lyrical poetry 

'^ should be metrically regtdar.^ Surely this is 

''' " / ■•" ' • •■ . , . - 

** not the case with the Greek clioruses that he 

'^ makes such a fuss about; Itowever, Himt 

- . I " ; • ■ - •' 

♦ . ' • ' • . ^ - ' • i ' 

^^ will be glad of it for his new periodical work. 
^ I talked of writing a second part to it; but 



(S 



it w^s only as Coleridge promised a second 



r"-> 



" part to * Christabel. ' I will tell you how I 
^* had an idea of finishine^ it : 

" Let me see — where did I' leave off? -Oh, 
- with Azazael and Samiasa refusing to obey 
^* tne^'mnimons of Mcfaael, and throwing off 

* ^'^'tfeeir afi^ance to Heaven. ITiey rtee into 
^ the ah* with the two sisters, and^UMvediis 

^obe to a fate which, according to Gavier^ it 
has often undergone, and wiU undergo again. 
The appearance of theland strmi^idd by the 
■ocean Will serve by way of s<ieheiry and deco- 

* ** rafionk. 'Ttle affectioti^te' tenderness ^t^ Adah 
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'^ 9oaat4i£i AhilihnnMihi fcriinmihimftiiB '4bfe).ta>iM9 ' 

plape betw^n tii«,|<»|^^ ,irbi«biiE> ^iolitfjMlff • 

<* still e^g' i^; 1^ j^, il|0^ .9ifitai^:fntfOfti^ 
^ ing liflfehef >®|d kiglier^ B&^wT enlw? ^iiWct ' 
'^ ITie sca^Hl|!|Vviw-^» aiid 1^^ 
'' defuroiBng to persuade rtbc^FatriaB^ ^idili ^ 
^ veiji atvQ^g fB^HDieDte of Imei mi |>^|riLto 
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'< <^fa^'lb t^:^iAlc!!» (tF the Xiitey' The. prdoA 
"'^niiiiliflll-W«t«<!M^IB W'fiN>ni t^e^'fi^ck; and 

"^ c^ ifiii> jimruig no: iitBioBphei^ 'arid tii6 d^ 
'' d|^ bl^kig div«ni» wb^ th0 inlial^itaiits reM 
'' ^tierJ^^T^^i^ l^as dnotlier o^ieetion : all th« 
'^ &(tt(iiiii^'itil;er^^ wt)iiid have 'l^n d^stroyedi 
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'^ mefti J^fey paid to M '^^yAi'llMl&/ 

'"^^lieif he said the lovea «^^r1iM0e.'of:^Aaig«b; 
"^ meaitiAg'tiii^ llief wa^ 
"«' What ^vriil he #^ (^ *nM^hoii§it ^:^a^ An- 

left) nothing in Heaven ?'* 
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M l^iU^A •«r>4-f.{««^ 3n TT<»«>£^n 7" ^ > 



'"^ »tii|gSeiCfo» dP Aei^€ouWt^. ^#'T«lb'iit''^that 

<^Hfa«Ms^ the dfi«cattir^'^hti^%te^ M 
'< hi^ittdf 6r>%' Ifafihf ^i^ti^^ ^il](^M%^ib^t 
Tassb, and thought Dante's exile; and death 
would furnish as fine a subject. I catiinever 
write but ott the <^t. BeforevI b«gMP^*Thie 
** Lametit/ t went to Ferrara, to vi^t th^ ttin- 
geoh. Hoppher was with me, ahd part of it. 
the greater part^ was coitiposed (as * The Pii- 
soner of'Chillon') in the prison. The place 
** of Dante's fifteen years' exile, where ;he so 
** pathetically prayed for his country, and deprc- 
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tmtiti #e iOiDm^of beuag^hwied out of it ; 
fl*d4iir«#H; of Uft toinb^ whkii I pasMd in 

dea|piRa%-!lwllii4 Ji wi^ and I hiro^heMine 
•• land. 

;fi iiia^lM«iref:4^,arjaHp|c^ view 

'<i 10. iqeitins 1%at pomi^ <ft«iiL^<o di nc iJNii -qtlier 
|l)$ri^iPi|||^ff^, or Po^teawaome- 

• • ■-» 
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^-^ The dajr nmy eome idie would be |)T<Mid'to3iave 
Ike ^8t she doom'd to atrtrngerft^ aad ttrant%r. 
Of him whom she denied a hcme^^the gn^e." 

Prophecy rf Dante. 

" Where now my boys are^ and that fatal ahe"*^ . 

Ibid. 
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They made an exile^ not a skve of me." Ibid, 

O 
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<< in wbieh I made a predyUrtiaa aix)ut the 
'^ Greeks* : in thisi iwtauce I was i^ot^so ftir-> 
*^ tunate as tQ be prophetic;. Th|si pqam was in- 
'' tendad lor j^e, Italians and tha Gwcic^i wd 

" th^r^fffe I; wislied to haveattorawte^. I 
'' had Qbjfi^:t^i to the V^r^ moHi hm^ ^fum 

" used in my Fourth Canto of ' ChiVir flafpldi » * 

** but this was the very metre they adopted in 
deiaQce.oi my rQinoniitraiiw^^aBdti^rlbheirery 
te^th.of It; aiid yet J bplif^ya^ thcrriIt^iai»S' 
Viki^ the woi;k. It was loiokiediat ]»ijai!P<iUi- 
cal %tit, and they ]}p4i|%e4 m i»O^Ti4tepifet0f 

** liberty, and t^e iiesugrectjpn ^ Italy# (Alan !' 

'' it was only a dream \ 

'^ Terza Rima does not seem to siut the g^ 
'^ nius of Ei^lish poetry ^-it is certainly ipncal- 
^^ culated for a work of any len^h. In <mr lan- 



ce 



ti 



it 



it 



* '' Will Gaul or Muscovite redress ye ? No I " 

Childe Harold, Canto U. Stanaa 7^- 
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gnage, "howevei*, it' may do for - a ihort oik. 

The public? at least thought my attempt 'a * 
** fhihire, and the public is in the main right. I 
" fi4^^ petbteute the ' pubHc. I alWAy^ Ww to 
**its veWfcft, ^hifch is geiieraflly justl Bii« if 'T 
'^bai Wtttitfed A suffirfeht rerisdti fbf'ftiy'^vi^fg 
" u^ t!hfe' t^c^heiy-^the Prophecy fifilitftne. 
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^'ilt^wte 'the tutti political affeirs tbok that 
^ l^^iM * me i*e!iiKiiiidh the wdrk. At bne tiirie ' 
'* tlib fl«^4^ urai^ eKpecti^ td break out over all 
italy^ Bat i« ortlyMettdW^iti smoke, aYid niy' 
poeiB went out with it. I don't wonder at 
'^ the enthusiasm of the Italians about Dante. 
He is the poet of liberty. Persecution, exile, 
tiie d^^elid of a foreign grate, couM itot shake 
^^ his^'^iineiples. There is no Italian gehtle- 
man, searcely any well-educated girl, that has 
not all the finer passages of Dante at the fin- 
gers' ends, — particularly the Ravennese. The 
Guicdoli, for instance, could almost repeat 
any part of the * Divine Comedy;' and, I dare 
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^ say, is weH read in the* ' VkA NutmiJSkst 

'^ Shelley alWirfk sa^ vthatxeii^iygiDaDte is 
^ unfavourable to writing, from its superiority 
<ito 'Utt ^i^ble compoBiAioiMLi iWAe&^h^ be 
'< the issl; loptibt, he k c€irtaii»l}(()aij^! ^k$^ up- 
*' translatable of all poets. You may giT0)tibe 
meaning ; but the charm, the simplicity — the 
clas^icflS ^]^city,«^i^ Idstl HmJi^miiYtt as 
'' wen clothe tt^tdfttiei'^ ^aitt^i^ tdi IMndate 
'^ Dante. He is better, as an Italian said, ^ nudo 
** the ^(^itoX' ' » 'I'-' 'i " ,1 fnr;^ ".t4;riT-* 

** There 's Taaffe is not satisfied with what 
** Gary has done, but he must be traducing 
" him too- What think you of that fine line in 
'^ the ^ Inferno' being rendered, as Taaffe has 
" done it ? 

^I M^ntuan, capering, squalid, squalling.^ 
"There's alliteration and inversion enoii^h. 
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^* mrelyh^ have adtised him to firontispiece 
** his book with his own head* Capo di Ttadu 

" tore, * the head of a traitor ;* then will come 

* 

*♦ the 1ttle*pajjB» commeat-^HeU !" .: 

/ r •w<, . .f. - i * •- "I -, . , . .. ♦ , . 

'* ^ iik9Md'>L<ird B^nixiti the meaning o^ a- paasige 
Iff' ' Vhfdf Bp^htey r£ Dante.' • He laugj^ed and 

>;: !Vl;wppOft J. hibd .some maaning when I 
"^r.tirmtie iti J. bsliq^e Z understood it theo." * 

« That," said I, « is what the 4i8ciptofi| of 
Swedenborg say. There are many people who 

i criw i\nH !>«'- ';,./.; ' 

. ^ * '^ V^of* insist on grammar^ though 
I never think about it in a heat — '' 

Don Juan, Canto VII. Stanza 42. 

'' I don't j^retend that I quite understand 
My oiirn meaning when I would be very fine." 
V Dan Juan, Canto IV. Stanza 5. 
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do not .understand pdsai^pQs in yam wntiogSf 
nfji^oDg our own .countrymen.: I wonder h0w 
ibreigQecs cantri\»e to translate them." 

** And j^t^" said he» *' thejr hare been traas- 
** latqd iiQLto ailtbe xiyilized, and many lUQcivi* 
^ liz^d tongues. £le:regral of them ha^e appeared 
*^ in Danish, Polish, and even Russian dresses. 
^^ These last, being translations of translations 
"f from the Itendi, mxusi lie rer^ diluteyL '• The 
'^ gre^teat- eoniq^LiErient ever pidd me haa^ been 
*^ shewn in Germany^ where a translation <if the 
^ Fourth Ca^to ^^CUnMeiHardd" Jwbfsen 
^^ mad^tlie subject of a TJiiiversity piMe^ ^/But 
" as to obscurity, is not Milton obseufe ? - How 
** do you explom 



^ Smoothing the rav^i down 



Of darkness till it smiled ! ^ 

" Is it not a si^e t^kep from the electricity of 
" a Cist's Jbad*:? I 'U Jeave you to be my com- 
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*^ mentatori and h<^ jou wiltnudoe better work 
^ with itaethan Taaffe is doing watii Dante, who 
** perhaps coald not - Umself explain faaif that 
'^ volumes are written about, if his ghost were 
^ to rite again from* the dead^- I am sure I 
-^wonder he Imd Sbakspeara^banre. not b^n 
f^ raiscsd b;^/ldieir cdmmentatoiB long a^a T 

• . . .; f ! 

** Peapte' are' always r.adidsuig me," said he, 
^ to wvite an epk. : You tell me that I shall 
*^! leave MO^greatj poeaaiibehind me;— that ia^ I 
"^mp^^mt you imean by greats a h^fivy poam, or 
'^aiweigbtrri poem ; d beli^nye jthey are syno^y:. 
'^ mou& Yon say that ' Child^/ Harold' is un- 
'' equal ; that the last two Canjtos are far supe- 
** nor to the two first. I know it is a thing 
" without form or substance, — a voyage pitto- 
'* resgue. But who reads MUton ? My opi- 
'* nion as to the inequality of my poems is this, 
" — ^that one is not better or worse than anor 
" ther. And as to epics, have you not got 
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";*.fl# b^H'^ ^n.3^ X..Wl^i*Bl Wr«pC'.f it 
♦f.fijiex 5liij^{wasf,iin,.H«Boer'g4* iiJiOKr^t Jreligipif, 

« thep. .^ere4p;Bp;i«^iirir<rf>:i?8ij«esit9n4(iMe* 

" 4ep§n4 vpjB)^ K^mji moral friU beiargjt^oftifvie; 
<' TfLO%ev(m^ 1>F* J^bn^n should be able tf|^4^4 ® 

, - - f • f^ m 

>«iM'iiia*»i^ j f ' I iiiiiii ^ii ■ 111 »■ a .^—^i^^i|^Njfa^^^i^i»^Mifc»^i^^^h^>. 

* Oidy five Cantoft «f ' QoH Juan' wa4 wiltt^ WJiifti I 
paper balf aa hpur afttr i^ (^urreidv ^ • . . , . , . . ^ 



^visi tim^ ^^tl'My Doii JuAta «iul the Don 
<^ €^v«i^#Kie*Oii^fti ture Hble sam<^ petstin; 

«^ 1k»fiAiiA dd^^riint^ ; bntif I sHdtiid t^some 
Hl^t^y.I' \HUi f^ ^ fibw'rhSidn'lilrii to ^ 
'!«4t«|ii>I feflP'ltimlA th<; 8»aglid> Ttiii)^ I ihall 
^^naiiftei4»ffe oTftt^ ttVoiMfM; A tSidtbiii^ (ito less 

^iv'tica^s^^^ '^ "to 1^1^ #it)r liiita, and eirry 
<*> ]fini»i^<^ Aidfiii (IkAiMMtifididb. - 4^bch dope- 
«j|iBl)|»tiii :>it^' 'fli)t^' tUrcMmao -iior - linnaftittal 
«!dkfebf til^If' It T^iitd^ sfiibbk ^'Oie UtdSles ' to 
8^ytffu^#3r4»e< fe^eV >t6' Ubin^i :^^; they iiuike 
«i||lfd4 tfi^ «ld<i|>fe *ttt 'Rti§a& l'^7fce^;'!i--JtUiki's 
fiifSea^^^oeAiy toAl iadtV mif^ 1irlMi,t' tb do 
'"j^itkiie lady, I iAnA make Nor die^'^ '^e 
<« ^li|rBe. Th^ are accounts eiiouj^ of fhe 
" league to be m^ with, from Boccaccio to De 
** Foet-'^bat I liare -seen' it mysdf, tuid that is 
f'-worAi dl thar descriptiOBSt As oar: hero 
" tsM^Aff nA&ioiat tL inistxess, be didS next be- 
** come inan<anist*iess to Catherine the 'Gbreat 
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^ Queens have* hdA strange' IkncM ftr more 
^ ignoble . peofde before and ante. I shall, 
^^ Aenefdie, audce Um cat qkX the ancestor of 
*^ the jrouag Kuman, and shall send him, wilen 
^ he is hors de Combat, to England as her am- 
^ bassador. In his suite he shall have a girl 
^* whom he shall have rescued during lone of his 
^ abrtheni caaipaigps, who ahatt be is kure with 
^ him, and he not with her« ' 

• • • 

*^ Yjowl see I am trae to Nature in iliaking 
^ the advances come ftom the females. I dtttll 
^ iiext draw a town and ccwmtry life at hoflsae, 
^ which wfll give me room tibr life, manners, 
^^ scenerjr, &c. • I will make him Beithev a dandy 
^ in 'town, nor a £nc-Jmnter in the coitatey. 
^ HediaU get into aU sorts of scrapes^ and at 
^ length end Ins career in Fiance. Poor Juan 
^ shall be guillotined in the French Revolution ! 
^* What do you think cS my plot ? Jt shaU 
** have twenty-four bodes too, the Intimate 
<< number. Episodes it has, and wiU have, out 



^ of fiunftbeit mid mjfsfimia^ good or bod^ nmst 
** msve^ for the aoateUneiy. If that be not an 
^ ^»ic» if it be not strictljf ^x^cotdimg to Acklto- 
^ tie, I don't know what an epie poem 'meant." 



^ yiv99j^'' ' mid he, '^ fniB/toiB to have 
^^kft'Qpuottty by my "wniiagf^, and ^mds po- 
" verty ; but if b^ ia poor, which is flamewhat 
'' pro|)lematipal to me, pray who is to tdame ? 
'' Xhe jaiitt is in Jiis having pi^riliaaad, at the 
^.inst^ce -of JmIs jpHalitfwnds^ d«ruG^ the Just 
^^ iT^saiV JSp JBiany. eaKp^nsiv^ Voyagieii and Tta* 
*< Tab ^9 which all his inihienc^ with ^ T^ie 
Quarteviy' caimot persuade people to bay, 
cmnot pui^ into porpsdaraty. The Cookery- 
book . (wfaicfa h^ haa got a lawHsuk #bont) has 
'^V been for a long tinie his sheet-anchor; but 
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* '^ Death to hjs publisher — ^to him *tis sport." 

Don Juan, Canto V. Stanza 52. 
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^ x)f funds. ^ Mr^ Murraj^>isr|:eiidoi ofiihjrifiulie! 

^'fiqw 'Mnd 'in faimf ^He'lsirnfraid .tif ^^my 

^'imkiB|^M<ko€r'fiistk Why? becaase^ite ftas 
'k iBsadsket jregasd for his Mm poekiieW -^nd 
•does not: like tlie^ look of apyn^wrai^qfia^rit- 

^raaoe^^itt ^^sl$mpe of a hookicrft fbin^i dlillr lie 

^ nevirr&^;; td. enf^ difl|ios»dltf a.Kymti'^mifff 
^ eddftosl^f the jfonner wdrk9o\>(jIr46ti3t labDW 
'' vHiQi; Nraiild' foecome^ ofimetmihodft Igaii^^ 
^!Kiimaicd^ krho liw id^ajsibceiv/iuyobnkfiijd 
n Irindnt^ fititedi^ «it7^<liot5iaid^ tit cteaUaifith 

" Murray offered me, of his dwir* ^ord, 
" lOOO/. a Canto for *Don Juan/ and after- 
" ward* reduced it to 500L on'ihe^ek of 
^^ piracy ; and complained of my dividing' 'ohe 
^* Canto into two, because I happeiled td^say 
^^ something at the end of the ThiM: - aboiit 



^ lwnQg^df»hicri(6^( n iti ia^ trae iteough that ^ Don 
^^ Judn^rkar hnn^pHsatedv ISut '^hoih has he 
^^rto tiiaiifeilmt^thiMself? Invthi'.fiist^ipiajce/ 
HftefAit'to&thigH si^yMce oQr the o^piesitif the 
*^.<wa'&r9t'«Cani0B thitt ctunenont, em^pigiito^ 
*< 6 qtmitcy <!di1diQii» at^ I thsUc, mi guinea tad 
<^ a^hlilf^M '^here^ was a great ddfaianid for it, 
"^attftr^iiisiinteced the knavish booksellers to 
f'fiimcimeri' Ifhe-ted pat John'Momrf on 
^^odisi Jtilto-|bge/ Uke* a man, instead o( gteng- 
^^^ng[ tberifafiat ^antoi die world, and getting 
t5hDieadoi|^Ti«ii0:Hiawa\{tr^^ <and not 'a' piib- 
rf tSifitteD^ t0 fisdier dt, JMrho woidd ) have 'vieti- 
^'tured to question his paternal rigHts?' or 
" who would have attempted to deprive him 
, R'iofiodiewi?* • / ■ 

If.Tiie- tiling was plainly this: he disowned 
>^/ai|d: ^refused to acknowledge the baittling; 
/fAhCi haturai consequence was, that othets 
♦^^rthonld eomc ^forward to adopt it. Mr. John 
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*^ Murrtiy^ia tiie Hiest nertitous of" €fbdf^ bbidk* 
<^ adUiers. When ' Don Juan" fif^ catne dut, lie 
was so fiightened; that he made i^ precipitate 
retreat into the country, shut himself up, nnd 
" would not open his letters. Ilife^tet'is, lie 
" prints "for too many Bishops, fie is* always 
" boring^ me with piratical edition^ a^er e&don, 
" to prove the amount of his owh lios^s, knd 

r 

" fiimish proof of the extent of his b^tt ftJlSf. 

^^ Here is one at twcMtnd-sixpaice that came 

> ♦ 

" only yelrterdaj^. I do not pity hftn. • Bedruse 
I gave him one of my poemsj be wtot^^to 
make m€ Ibelieve that I had niade faima pre- 
^^ sent of two others, and hinted at som& l&ies 
*' in ' En^h Bards^ that were certainly ta'ihe 
'^ pcint. But I have altered my mind cofm- 
^* derably upon that subject : as I once hmted 
to him^ I see no reason why a man should 
not profit by the sweat of his brain, as well 
*^ as that of his brow, &;c. ; besides, I was poor 
'* at that time, and have no idea of aggron- 
*^ dizing booksellers. I was in Switzerland 
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^ wfasD h^ xnade thia modtst. requcst^-HiacL he 
*' always ^t^sUiiied a a|ate against Shdky 
for.ivalqng tj^ agreement^ and fiidag the 
IHruae^..wfaich I bdtieve was not deaB. Far 
*' the Third Ci«ito of ' Chikie Harold;! 'Ma«h 
"fed,', apd * The Pxboner of ChiUan/ ficc. 
'' I gott 2400i JDepend on it^ he did not 
^*X€(ie iiipiiej^~he was not. mined hj that 
^'^ specnjation. . 

V.JVlujTay has long: prevented 'The Quar- 
" teiiy' .4can3k abnsiog me. Some of ita bullies 
" .have ha4'tbeir fiagera itchii:^ to. he at me; 
** jbvt they would get the woiat of it in a 8et4a^' 
(Here^he/put himself in a boxing attxtude.) ^ I 
*^ peircei^ffe, however, that we shall have atiioe 
'^ ^pwxjmg ere long.. I don't wiah. 1^ sfm^l 
with .Murray, but it seems inevitaUe. I 
had no reason to be pleased with hw the 
other day. Galignani wrote to me, offer- 
*^ ing to purchase the copyright of my works, 
" in order to obtain an exclusive privilege 
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^ of printing tfaem in France. I lo^t have 
made my own ^tenns^ iffid pujt . the jjaonpy 
in my own pocket ; iiDMrt^ad qi wfaipfa, I 
*^ enclosed Galignani's letter to Murr^^^in 
*^ order that he might conclude the imttter as 
** he pleased. He did so^ very ady^tHgWWtT 
for his own interest ; Imt r^rfr\ifA ^Duf^^ff^- 
plaisance, the common poUt^i;^. .t^^j|hi|i^ 
me, or acknowledge niy lejlA^. .. jR^y^jlJI^- 
ences with Murray are not ffjffl^' \ '^^^,Jje 
purchased ' Cain/ ^ The Two Tosc^'^^^jl 
'^ Sardanapalus/ he sent me a deed, which you 
^' may remember witnessing. WeU^^^^tm ita 
** return to Ei^land, it was dispover^, i^at 
^* it contained a clause which had been m^ 
** trodttced without my knowledge, — a clause 
by which I bound myself to offer Mr. Mi|p*ay 
an my future compositions ; — but I shall take 
" no notice of it." 
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Some time afterwards he said : 
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^* Murray and I have made up our quarrel ; 
at least, it is not my fauh if it should be re- 
newed. The parsOTis have been at him about 
^* * Cdn.' An Oxonian has addressed a bullying 
^* letter to him, asking him how so moral a 
*^ bdbks^Iler can stain his press with so profane 
a b6ok ? ' 'He is threatened with a prosecution 
^' ihb Anti-constitutional Society. I don't 
<^ believe they Will venture to attack, hun: if 
*' they do, I dhall go home and make my own 
« defeoi*:^ ^ ' 

- » r 

Lord Byron wrote the same day the letter 
contained' in the Notes on * Cain.' Some months 
afterwards he said in a letter : 

^* Murray and I have dissolved all connection. 

*' He had the choice of giving up me or the 
* Navy List.' There was no hesitation which 
way he should decide: the Admiralty carried 

" the day. Now for * The Quarterly : ' their 

** batteries wiU be opened ; but I can fire In'oad- 

p 
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^^ aaimi toa The^ ha^e been lettMg^ off liotsr of 
^- flqmbs. oaA eracbeis against me^ hvt tiiejr aldf 
*♦ make m noise and * * * " 



In a tetter iMeA front Genoa the 5th of May, 

iBSiSs he say» i > - 

' • • .... 

•* • Wenter ' was the Itet boek Murrajr pwb- 
^ lished for me, and fhve^ fiSKunths after cathef 
•^ cr»t flhe <^arl€9-lf'9 attMk cm itff play^ 
•* when * Marino Faliero' was noticed Ibi?' khe 
" first time," &c. ' : ii ' J' 5 



J 
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I nesd not sagr that I s&aK bi£ dttii^tedt %y 
your inscribing' yottr ' Wanderer 'id^iflc>^ blit 
" I would recommend you to think twiee before 
*.* jaa huerifte a Work to fhe, 9» y^Nt^ mtftt'be 
^ awMre tliatr at pcBent i am tte nMXit tm^optdar 
^writer goii^^ and ther odium on tlie*dedica0eef 

■ n il < I ii j ^ii ■ I ■ i« ■ Jill IP >■ ■■ < I I it « . > » .. ■ ».■ « I i « I ^^i i . - . »■ I ^ 

* '^ But Juan wg» my Modcofr^ and' Fdiero 

My £ieipsiov and my Meat St> JeaA aeoaa Cain." 

Dam JuaUi Canto X. Stanza 56, 



*^ tnAy ricvff on the dedicatbr, tf yotf So not 
<• think Aid atalid 6b|6ei!imi; df coni^s^ thfere 
*^ cdti be none on xti^ part," Stc. 
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Ob my ^efiekin^ t6 him 4iehf gr^i ptcfise 
one day of Coleridge*s * Ancient Maiirier/ Lord 
Byrpn ,w4- 

It 

""^i hav« l^n inu0h taken to task for cafibg 
"^^ ^ Chirifttabel - a wild and singularly original and 
** beautiM pcMem ;' dlwf tflife' Reviewers veiy sage- 
ly come to a cbhctusioii therefrom, that I 
ani .fio Judge of the compositions of others^ 
^ f Christalbel ' was the origin of all Scott's 
** metrical 'tales, and tibat is no small merit. It 
was. wrilften iin 1795, and I^d>a psetty gisneral 
circulation in the literary world, though it was 
not published till 1816, and then probably in 
consequence of my advice. One day, when I 
was with Walter Scott (now many; years ago), 

" he liepeatM the whole of * Christabel,' and I 

p2 
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'• then agRe^ witjb^ him in tljin^ing this pqem 
" what I a/Pterji^aTds c^l^ ,^^h- Walter Spott 
« recites ^uJjnirably. I^wa^ raj^ey disappointed 
" when I spiw it i^ pri);it ; but still there are 
" fin«r tlHngfi4j| it tljsin i». pny tale of its ^pgtb; 
"itlJiP prgftf-iOCiFWch if, tjia^. people r^^.^em 

" What do yaa thinJk .of jtjj^, jj^ic Ju?;e, 19]^ »an 
« Engli^ October day? , ^ , , ;^, .^^ ^, ,,/ , 

* There is not wind enoudi to twirl _ . . 
The one red leaf, the hist of its clan. 
That dances as long as dance it can, 
Han^ng so light, and hanging so high. 

On the topmost twig that looks iip at the sky/ 

' .J > 

** Some eight or ten lines of * Christabel ' * 






* ^' Was it the wind through some hollow stone^ 

« 
Sent that soft and tender moan ? 

He Ufted his head— '^ &c. 
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** found themselves in * The Siege of Corinth/ 
" I hardly know how ; but I adopted another 
" passage, of greater 'beauty, as a motto to a 
" little work I need not name*, and' paraphrased 
* without scTuplfe thfe sarhd ' IfleA^ in " Childe 
" Harold.* 1 thought it godd beba^ I felt it 
" deeply — the best test of poeti^. Hfe psyeho- 
^* logical poem was always a great favourite of 
^ liiiny^'dndf tiut'fOT me would 'not have appeared. 
'* What perfect harmony of versification ! '* 



/, ; i: «- ' ♦. r 



And he begari spouting * Kubla Khan : ' 






.{. 



* It was an Abyssinian maid, 

* • p. • • 

And on her dulcimer she played, 
Sin^g of Mount Aboni* — 



/ * 



t* 



Madame de Stael was fond of reciting poetry 
'' that had hardly any thing but its music to 

" recommend it." 

■ — - — - - ^ ■ ■■ — __^^__^^^^^____^.^_^^^ 

* The stanzas beginning *' Fare thee well ! ** 
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<' Apd pF9.y" askod I^ " whet bM 'KnUa 
Pun?"- 



« 



I can't teU you," said he; " but it delights 



" me;' 



And he went on tiD he had finished the 



Vision 



•' I f •• 
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^ ^ Mom(^/ Thi^% i? a gnM:. . (^;9il Qilf W^v 
'* hommie in that book, and he<doee| not ^ spore 
himself. Nothing, to n^ at least^^.i^ieikter* 
taining as a work of this kind — as private 
" biography : Hamilton's * Memc^s^' . ift* in- 
•* stance, that werje the orj^u of tt^i.style: of 
^^ Voltaire. Madame d^ ^\^ used to stay; that 
*^ * De Grammont' was a book containing^ with 
^ less matter^ morp interest th^n any she }pB^e^. 
** Alfieri's * Life' is delightfuL You MrillisejB my 
** Confessions in good time, and you will won- 
'^ der at two things — ^that I should have had so 
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^ match to coitfesBy and that I should have con- 
fessed so much. Coleridge, too, seems fusible 
enough of his own errors. His sonnet to the 
" JVf oon is an admirable burlesque on the 
^^ Lakists, and his own style. Some of his 
*^ i^oiies are told with a vast deal of huTnour, 
** ^pd display a fund df good temper that all hs 
^ disappointments could not sour. Many parts 
."^nsi^hkif MmimivB ' are quite unintdli^lfi, and 
^'^Q^setei, f::apprebBnd9 meant for Kant; on the 
^ifva^F { pwimBBdatiiin of whose mme I b^ard 
'^i« lang'.ffii^metit the other evening. 

-tii<* Ckderidge is like Sosia in ^ Amphytrion ;W 
i* be / does i not know whether he is bimaelf or 
^>d0t.' ; If he had never gone to Germany, nor 
^ %poiib his fine genius by the transcendental 
^ ](dalo9ophy and German metaphysics, not 
** taken to write lay sermons, he would have 
^^ made the gr^test ppet.of the day. What 
>^ poets had we in 1795 ? Hayley had got a 
*^ monopoly, such as it was. Coleridge might 
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^ have been any thing: as ii ^,he.isai|iiiig 
*^ ^ that dreams are made 0f«' " c ' . 



Beiiig Qoe day at Molooi^ the bq^sfeyfa^'^ at 
Pisa, a xeporl.was in. .circulatjpA.th^t ^isufetfsrt 
belonging to the Lucdiese Stfte8:)ip4<l^e9iPk4Nlfcm 
up for sacrili^s and sento^oed tPcbtiilumtrdiRe. 
A priest who entered thelihraitr M^httttateofiit 

confirmed the news» and , eififMcwedrl hims^ 
thus:— "^aefcrflffo/** s#d. *ie,L\'^j5^ 
consecrated wafeirs o^ th^? i4^> iaild> itMewr^ham 
contemptuously about the cfafuidiiiiii^flhaAogu- 
nishment can be gi*eat enough for such a 
monstrpus crime ? Bumingistoo ewy> %4m^ ! 
I shall go to Lucca^ — ^I wo^ld alinesjirf ^:ita. 
Spain, — ^to see the wretch expire at the^^Jt^dM^! ? 
Such were the humane and Christian sentiments 
of a minister of the Gospel ! I quitted him with 
disgust^ and immediately hastened to hqxA 
Byron's, 
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" Is it possible ?*' said he, after he had heard 
my story. " Can webeHeve that we live in the 
" nineteenth century ? However, I can beUeve 
any thing of the Duchess of Lucca. She is 
an Infanta of Spain, a bigot in religion, and c^ 
^^'Cdicrse advocates thef lawis of the Inquisition. 
** Birt it b stotcely credible that she will 
**"tdk*ftire to put them into effect here. We 
nutetietidfedMoui- to prevent this auto da fL 
ii(mi^€r«^<t>M fe airived: — we will get him 
'^itKiiBel his^ifirflKfsiiceJ Surely the Grand Zhike 
"ujft THiW^iqr^ will Interfere, for he has himself 
^Siiei(it^'irilgiikdd'^^<dekth»warrant since he came 
"-u9o*2lfce thi:(ttie;* 

I^ielle^ etrtered at this moment horror-struck : 
he ha4 just heard that the criminal was to suf- 
fer the next day. He proposed that we should 
mount and arm ourselves as well as we couldf 
set off immediately for Lucca, and endeavour to 
rescue the prisoner when brought out for exe- 
cution, paaking at iull speed for the Tuscan 
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firontieni, where he would be safe. Mad aad 
hopeless as iSie scheme was. Lord Byron con*- 
sented, oariied away by his feelings, to join in it, 
if other means should fail. We agreed to meet 
again in the eveniiig, and in the mean time to 
get a petition signed by all ttie English residents 
at Pisa, to be presented to the Grand Duke. 

** 1 wiM myself,'' said he, ** write imknediAfely 
" to Lord Guilford.'' 

He did so, and received an answer a ifewhoars 
after, telling him that the same #fep«!>rt Md 
reached Lord Guilford ; but that he hadl^amea, 
on investigation, that it was unfounded. 






It appeared that the Duchess had issued a 
proclamation which made the peasant amenable. 
When apprehended, to the ancient laws of Spain 5 
but that he-had escaped to Florence and ^veri 
Wmself up to the police, who had stipulated not 
to make him over to the Mithorities at Lucea, 
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bvd; on condition of tiifi being tried by the Tus^ 



.i^pfeaJgjQg of Coppet amd Madame 4e Staet^ 
He^d: 

* 

** I ^new Mfida^ne de Stael in Ekigland. 
*\ WJie^f^e came over she created a gseat sen- 
'' s^ion^ and was inuch courted in tke liteimy 
*^ fis wdUi a$ the political wqrid. On the suppo- 
^Vrntioj)- of b'er, being a Libeml, she was inirited 
*!,|0 ^ paitjf wbfr© were present Whitbreadj 
"' j@b^mla9i^|id mftai^ of the Opposition leaders. 

. *^ To the great horror of the former, she soon 
^^ sported her UUramns. No one possessed so 
** fittk tact as Madame de Stael, — ^which is as- 
'* ^tooi^iiig in (me who had seen so much of the 
'^ wortd and of society. She used to assemble 
'^ at her routs politicians of both sides of the 
^* House, and was fcnd of settiiig two ptaty-men 
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" by the ears in ailment. I once witnessed 
** a curious scene of this kind. She was bat- 
" tling it very warmly, as she used to do, with 

^^ Canning, ai^d all at once turned round to (I 

' . . • » ■ ... 

*' thinlL he said) Lprd Grey, who was at his 

* ' ■ ■ ,. . 

** elbow, for his opinion. It was on some point 
" upon which he could not but most cordially 
^^ disagree. She did not upderstand London 
" society, and was always sighing for her cote^ 
" rie at Paris. The dandies took an invincible 
f ^ dislike to the De Staels, mother and daughter. 
•* BrummeU was her aversion ; — she, his. 
^* There was a double marriage talked of in 
" town that season : — ^Auguste (the present 
** Baron) was to have married Miss Milbanke ; 
" I, the present Duchess of Broglie. I could 
** not have been worse embroiled. 

^^ Madame de Stael had great talent in con- 
" versation, and an overpowering flow of words. 
^^ It was once said of a large party that were 
^^ aU tiying to shine, * There is not one who can 
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^^ go home and think.' • This was not the case 
" with her. She was often troublesome, some 
'^ thought rude, in her questions ; but slle 
" never offended me, because I knew that her 
*^ inquisitiveness did not proceed from idle cu- 
" riosity, but from a Mdsh to sound people's cha^ 

'^ racters. She was a continual interrogatorj 

■,♦,.-••• . 

*^ to me, in order to fathom mine, which re- 
^^ quires a long plumb-line. She once asked me 
" if ray real character was well drawn in a tsr 
" vourite novel of the day (* Glenarvoh'). " She 

I 

^^ was only singular in putting the question in 
" the dry way she did. There are many who 
^^ pin theu* faitli on that insincere production. 



^^ No woman had so much bonne foi as Ma- 
^' dame de Stael: hers was a real kindness of 
" heart. She took the greatest possible interest 
in my quarrel with Lady Byron, or rather 
Lady Byron's with me, and had some in- 
*' fluence over my wife, — as much as any per- 
" son hut her mother, which is riot Sapng 
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*' niilch. I brieve Madantt> At 9tdB (SSA %ev 
•* utmost to brifig abont a pe<*onciHatian bttwiien 
^ M. 8h« was the best cr^skture in the wotH. 



^ Womew nevet see cdnseqttencesf — iifeter 
^fek* at ttiifigs strai^t foin^rard, dr a8 they 
♦* ought.' Lifce %uratites at the Opera, they 
** mak^ a hutidred pifottetttg, atid rettfini 'to 
"where they set out. With Madame deStAel 
" this was sometimes the case. She wAs very 
** indefinite and' vague in her rtiantici'^ of' 4x- 
" piession. Tri endeavouring to"b6 niiiBkrvghe 
" became oflteti obscure, diid sometimes Unintiei-^ 
" ligiUe. What did she mean by saying that 
" ' Napoleon was a system, and not a raari ?' 



» . 



^' I cannot believe that Najpoleon'itra^ 
" acqutdntied with all the p^ty perseettlaon^ 
*^ diot she used to be so ganrulous about^ o^ 
^^ that he deemed her <A sufficient importance td 
'' be dangerods : besides^ she admii^ him so 
'' Amoh, that he might ha^e gdneft her orer by 
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** a word. Bat, like me, he hud pethaspi^ to6 
great A contempt fot women ; he treated them 
ftd puppetSt Bsnd thought he cotdd rnake theiff 
" da»ice at any time by pulling the wirfes. 
*^ That story of ' Garden vos mfrn^ ^ cBd not 
** tell nmeh ki her feyouTv and prov^es wha* I 
*' ^. I shaff be cutioud to dee Lad Cases* 
'^ book, to hear what I9ap6ie&tits r^al cHMiduct 
" to her was.'* 

t told him I cotdd never reconcSe the con- 
fcradfieto^ o^^nions he had en^presi^d of Napo- 

Icfen in* his^ poems. 

■ « 

** How eonld it be oflierwise V said he. 
^' Some of them were called translations, and I 
^* spoke iti the character of a Frenchman and a 
** soldier. But Napoleon was hid own antithe- 
^ sis- (if I n^ay say so). He was a gloribusr ty- 
** rant, after alL Look at his public works : 
•* compare Ms fkce, even on his coins, with those 
•* of the other sovereigns of Europe. I Name 
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*' the manner of his death : he shewed that he 
*^ possessed much of the Italian character in 
conseiiting to live. There he lost himself 
in his dramatic character, in my estimation. 
" He was master of his own destiny ; of that, 
^ at least, his enemies could not deprive him. 
** He should have gone off the sta^ like a 
** hero : it was expected of him. 



ti 



ti 
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^ Madame de Stael, as an historii^i, should 
** have naiued him in her ^ Allemagne ;^ she was 
« wrong in supi»«ssing his liani^'^^'Wim^'a 
** right to be offended. Npt_that I meau to 
^justify his persecutions. These, I cannot 
*' help thinking, must have arisen indirectly 
" from soiiie private enemy. But we shall see. 
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'^ ^e was^ always aiming to be brilliant — to 
produte a sensation^ no matter how, when, dr 
where. She wanted to make all her ideas, 
*^ like figures in the modern French school of 
** painting, prominent ^nd shewy,---^standing 
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" aai of the canrass, eaich in a light of its own. 
" She was vain ; but who had an- excuse for 
** vanity if she had not ? ' I can easily conceive 
** her not wishing to change her riame^^ or ac- 
knowledge that of Bocca. I Uked. Rpcc^; he 
was a gentlemaii.and a clever, m^n ; no qne 
said bettar things^ 6r with a better grace* 
'' The reihaijk ^bout the Meijlerie road that I 
« quqted in the Notes of VCteilde Ha;roJd,' * ha 
^^ r(mte VQut mkuxofAC Its souvemrs, was the 
^ obaiervatioai of a thorough Frenchman." 
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" Here .is a letter I have had to-day," said h^. 
The ;vfriter is a stratnger to me, and pleads 
great distress. He says he has been an offi- 
** <^r in thfi f^t India service, and noiakea out 
'^ a long list of grievances, against the Company 

** and a Mr. S . He charges the CrpvOT)- 

ment with sending him honiB wiflwut a 
ti:ial, and breaking him without a Court«fi|4r- 
tial ; and complains' that a -travelUpg- gentle- 
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** man» after Imving engaged him as an tnter- 
*' preier to accompany him to Persia^ and put 
** him to great expense in preparations for the 
^ Journey, has all at once thanged his raind^ 
^ and rdftisi^ to leimmerate him for his lost 
** time, or pa^ him any of the annual stipend 
^ he had fixed to give him. Hfai wane seems 
•< to be — — • Voii have been at Bombaf , — 
" do you know him ?" 

^ No/' answered I ; ''hut I know his story. 
He was thought to have been hardly used* As 
to the other part of his complaint, I know 
nothing.** 

■ 

* *^ He asks me for 50/. I shall send it him by 
^ to-morrow's post : there is no courier to-day.** 



" Who would not wish to have been born 
*^ two or three centuries later ?** said he, put-' 
ting into my hand an Itdian letter. ^ Here is 
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** a smmnt of Bok^im, who poebmds to havedis- 
I29ver0d the maimtsr of Reeling balloons by 
iveaps of ft rudder^ and tQl|» im . tbat b# is 
vmij tt ^xj^n the lecture of^^Jiis iAT^Qtaon 
'' to our G^venimevl^ , J, «(iq^p<^ tm *«Jl sow 
'* Ms^d by ai^ry^wels i Wftk^iPH ifl^tP^ tflW- 

" mf)9%£itfisBi{;efpf ^he went of atmos^diec^'' ♦ * 
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Coelum ipsum petimus stultitid^^^ said I. 



. -^^t^liefe is not so much folly as you m^y sup- 
iVposet^aaad 4 vast deal of poetry, in the idea»" re- ' 
^f.pliid! Ltond T^yron. "Where shall we set 
" bounds to the power of steam ? Who shall 
" say, * Thus far shalt thou go, and no farther T 
** Wi^.aire at present in the infuK^ df science. 
Do you imagine that, in former stages of ihis^ 
planet, wiser creatures than oarselves did not 
^ exist ? All our boasted inventions are but the 
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Steam-engines will convey Imn to the moon." 

Don Jivayi^ Canto X. Stanza 2. 

Q 2 
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** shadows of whafafaas been^^^^tJve' dim images of 
** the past — the dream of other states of exist- 
^enea Might not the &t4e ^ Prometheus, 
'* and huir^teBliiig thef^^nd of Briai:ieii»«id 
^^ his MiTth-itfcam > lHrQtbeip$> be but tmditiom^ 
** steam and^its machiiiKy? rWh^ knows, whe-^ 
tber, fwbeu a cdmet sha^ aj^oach^rthi^irg^t^be 
to destroy U, as it often ha3 be^t^nd.^q^fbe 
** destroyed, men will not tear repks frfpft fb^ir 
** foundations by means of st;ef^n, ..jjnd .J?^! 
** mountains, as. the g^n^ ^^^^jtoj l^pf^ (^ 
" against the. flaming mass.?^-~andt^^ 
*^ have , traditions of Titans. a£cain„ and of wars 
*f with Heaven," . -» 

•■ • . , ..'1 •;. 

" A mighty ingenious theory," sai^ I jAugh- 
ing,-<-and was near adding, in the words of 
^ Julian and Maddalo': . 

^^ The sense that he was greater than his kind 
Had made, methinks, his eagle spirit blind 
Witli gazing on its own exceeding light/' 
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TaUdi^'af ramonoesy he stid r - 

^ * The Monk' >fe perhaps one df the best in 
^ any language, not excepting ♦he Gemuta. It 
**^only wanted one thing, as'I' tolfl -li^wis) to 
** tote rendered it perfect. He shtrdld -have 
'^^fesmde^'th^' daeinoh really in love with Am- 
**'l)]fosfoV^'thS3 wotdd have given it a human 
'*^aiVer^. •^THe' Monk' was written when 
"^£j6wlk Wasfilnly twenty, and he seems to have 
**'eMaiist(k(^iail liis genius on it. Perhaps at 
**^lhat^^ge*1lie*wias in earnest in his belief of 
" magic wonders. That is the secret of Walter 
'^ Scott's inspiration : he retains and encourages 
** all the superstitions of his youth. Lewis 
** (Slight His passion for the marvellous, and it 
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*^ amounted to a mania with him, in Germany ; 
" but the groundwork of * The Monk ' is 
'^ neither original nor German ; it is derived 
'* from the tale of * Santon Barsisa.' The 
" episode of * The Bleeding Nun,' which was 
'* turned into a melo-drama, is from the Ger- 



" man. 
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" There were two stories which he aliAost 
" believed by telling. One happened to hiin- 
^* self whilst he was residing at Manheim. 
*^ Every night, at the same hour, h» heard or 
** thought he heard in his room, when^ he was 
^* lyingin bed, a crackling noise like thai pro- 
" duced by paoichmenti or thick paper. ' This 
*^ circumstance caused enquiiy, ivh^i(^i«^s fold 
him that the sounds were atttibutable to- tibe 
foUo wii^ cause ; — The house in wMcb he &red 
^* had belonged to a widow, wh^ hid anf^dnly 
son. In order to prefveiit im mmrfbAg- ajpoor 
but amiable girl, to wh(»n he wa^ altkolied, 
he was sent to sea. Years pagsei, and the 
f^ mother heard no tidings of him, nor tiie/jriiip 
^^ in which he had sailed. It was suf^C^sed.that 
" the vessel had been wrecked, and that all on 
" board had perished. The reproaches of the 
** girl, the upbraidings of her own conscience, 
*^ and the loss of her child, crazed the old lady's 
mind, and her only pursuit became to turn 
over the Gazettes for news. Hope at length 
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:^' left her : she did not live long, — and contumed 
<< her old occupntion aft^ denth, 

'' The other stoiy that I alluded to h^xe, 
wtB the original oi his ^ Alonzo and Imo- 
gene/ ^ which has had such a host of imitators. 
'^ Two Flwentine lovers^ who had been attached 
'^ to each other almost fircmi clnldhood> made a 
vow of eternal fidi^ty. Mma was the name 
of the ladjr — her husband's I forget, but it is 
'< not materiaL They parted. He had been 
'^ for some time sibsent with his regiment^ when, 
^ m his disconsolate lady was sitting alone in 
** her chaiinber, she distinctly heard the well- 
known sound of his footsteps, and starting 
up beheld, not her husband, but his spectre, 
with a deep ghastiy wound across his fore- 
head^ entering. She swooned with horror : 
** when she recovered, the ghost told her that 
*' in future his visits should be announced by 
a passing-ben, and these words, distincUy 
whispered, ' Mina, I am here !' Their inter- 
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** ^ewsnow hto^me frequoot^ tiU the womw 
" &Dcied h^raetf as much in lo^^vnJth thia ghost 
'' as she had been with thf) man*. But it was 
soon to plrp^ ptherwp0fi« ^ One fatal nigh^ she. 
went to a ball :-r-what business had die there? 
Sli(a.4alMe£l.tw4 aa^ what w^,WQi:9^ her 
fWtmt W4s.ayaiuig Floireptijae^ sp, n^jtich ;the 
counterpftrt of.h^r Jpyer^ jtl^at.sl^e bi^(^e 
estraiige4 from his ghost, .^i|iil?i^ t^ejQy^ug, 
gfdlaat CQiid^cted hei* in .th^:walt^| ^nd b^r . 
ear db'ank in the music of ^ yoii^^ aiid^word^, 
a passing-beU toU^J . Sh§ ^j^^...heen^^ac-. 
custqoaedtQ thg ^o^^d tiU Jjt,bardl;y^xcited 
her attention,, aijd liftw IqsJ in the fttrac|;ions 
'^ of h^ri^pKdnatiiig. partner, she heard but re- 
liarded it not. A second peal ! — she listened 
not to its warnings. A third time the bell^ 
with its deep . and iron tongue, stiirtled the 
assembled company, and silenced the music ! 
Mina. then turned her eyes from her partnei^ 
" and saw reflected in the mirror, a form, a 
** shadow, a spectre : it was her husband ! He 
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*^ wiEis standing betWeeD her And the young Flo- 
** reritine, and wMiJpered in a solenni and me- 
'* lancho!;^ tone' the flddustamed accents, ' Minn, 
« I am here ! >— -Wte* instantly ftll d6ad4 ■ 

"Lc^tvis i^«B not ii v^ suebeuM^wiikee. 
" Bii'MotOt' sUts Abused ftisidtidy liiy liiMlMui, 
"Iti hl^ 'Par^t^ of LiteMtuM,' aiid he was 
" forced 'fei ^pprtes it. *Abellfno* he merely 
" trarisliatecit^.' ''Pl^arro' was a sore i^ect with 
" him/'antf^rio'Wondd* that he winced at the 
" name.^ '*oKerfdan;' who was n<yt v^ scrupii- 
" tous^'ab^ut ajppiying to hilnself Hteraiy pro^ 
** periyiiV least;, ihatiufa6tured his play wHliout 
" SO mucH as an acknowledgment, pecuniary or 
" otherwise, fipom Lewis's ideas ; and bad • as 

, ' ' - • ■ / ' ■ 

Pizarro* is, I know (from having been on the 
Dnny-Lane Committee, and knowing, conse- 
quently, the comparative profits of plays,) that 
it brought in more money than any other play 
has ever done, or perhaps ever will do. 
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'^ But ta rebura to Levris. He was even 
'' wone treated about ' The Castle %iGDtie; 
** which had also an immeiuie run, a prodigioiis 
*^ success. Sheridan never gave him any of its 
^* profits dther. One day Lewis being in com- 
*f pany wiHi htm, said, — * SbaridaiB, I will make 
'* yas^ a large bet/ Sheridan, wbo was always 
** ready to make a wager^ (however he.mi^^ 
*^ find it inconveftuent to pay it if lost,) asked ea* 
gerly what bet? 'All the profits of my Castle 
Spectre,- replied Lewis; ' I wift> teli^ yon 
what,^ said l%mdan, {wbo never fimnd his 
^* match at repartee,) ' I will make yoH a very 
^ small one, — ^what it is worth/ " 

I asked him if he had known Sheiidan ? 

^ Yes,'* sud he. ** Sheridan was an ei^tra- 
^ oidinary compound of contradictions, and 
^ Moore will be much puzzled in reconciling 
'' them for the Life he is writing. The upper 
'* part of Sheridan's face was that of a god — 
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** a £>rehead moBt expansive, an eye of peculiar 
<< briUiaacy and fixe ; but below he. shewed the 
** satyr. 



** Lewis was a pkaaaot oon^anioa, 
^ alaraorB have remained a boy m spirits and 
^ mannen^indike me!) He was fimdiof the 
^ society of youBger men than himself. I myself 
^^v hevev knew a man» except SheUey, who was 
^' oompanionaMe tffl tlurtyv I remembar Mrs; 
^^rHop&x)nc& asking who was Lewis's male4ove 
^. ihii aeation: ^ ^ He f«8sea«ed a v«ry Urely imagi^* 
^f oation^ and ^a|preat turn fixr narrative, and had 
a world of gfaost^atories, whiish he had better 
have confined himself to telling. His poetry 
^ is now almost fiasgotten : it will he the same 
" with that of all but two or three poets of the 
" day. 

** Lewis had been, or thought he had been^ 
^^ unkind to a brother wh«ni he lost yomig ; 
** and when any thing disagreeable was about 
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^^ to hftj^nto him the visdon of his broths 
*^ appeared : he came as a sort of monitor. 

.* 

** Lewis WB8 with me for ^ considerable pe- 
^* riod at Gene^; and we went to Goj^pet se- 
^•.ine^i^Bl' iifam together ; but JLewk. was there 
'^ io9a;ier than L ( : /- i . . 

** iMadaipe de Stael^Bd he m6i to.Jba9miyio^ 
** lent aif^uments about the ^ve.TaracteirrH«dnch 
** he advocated strosig^y^i^,m>^lofili^>|pr^)firt3r 
<^ was in negn^es 'aQd:'ptWit^i9Qd^ir>JiU)tvh^i^ 
^ satisfied with three thousand &-year, he 
'' wwted tp make it fiv/e^; ^nd {W!01|I4 gp M the 
^^ West Indies ; but he dkd^oo ^th^ >pa$s4igi^fof 
^ sea-3ickne9s, and . oMinacy m. * talfk^ m 
*^ emetic/' 



Hf 



I said to him, ^' You are accused of owing a 
great deal to Wordswcnrth. Certainly tiiere are 
some stanzas in the Third Canto of ' Childe 
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HarcM' that ^smfill' strongly 4€ the Lakes; for 

instance^^-- i • - 

' I live not in myself, but I become 
Portion of that around me ;^-i8nid to tae- 

Hi^ mountains aro a feeling T ^ . ) . 

•* Very possiMy,** replied he. •* l^eB^y, wMen 
'* I was in Switzerland^ used to dosfe lfrf& 4«$th 
'' Wordsworth physic even to nausea ; and I do 
^^ivsm&aker then readttig some &B^g» of his 
"^ wlUk pktemfe. He had <Hice ai t&Skig <xf Na- 
^.tlttlf^'«ri»ih<4i&iisttitiM almost to a deiilMdoti 
"^oeii'^^at'^i^MThj^ifliM^lfey liked his poetry. 

*f It isi ^tttlirfiKciory to reflect^ tliat where a 
*^ Ttmt imcfteies a hireling anA'loses his mental 
^^ indf^ndenoe, he loses also the faodty of irrit- 
^ ing well. The Ijrrical ballads, Jacobinical 
and puling with affectation of simplicity as 
they were, had undoubtedly a certain merit * : 
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* " Or Wordsworth unexcised, ualared, who then 
Season'd his pedlar poemA widi demooracy/' 

Don Juan, Canto III. Stanza 93. 
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and WordMrprtb, though oocaffianilly a writer 
for the nursery masters and misses, 

* Who took their little porringer, 
And ate their porridge there/ 



&om and then eacpvetted. ideas' wwtii nnila- 
Hag^ hoAi &e brother Southef, he hsd his 
price; and rinee be is tumed'^ax^giUlierer, is 
OflAj fit to rhyme about asses wtdvffaggitaers. 
SheiOey ie|ieated to me the other <[^. .a iftatiza 
*' from 'Peter BdL' that I thoogltt himxtaiily 
'' good. It in the noHfaiaftion eBBMevV ttsb; ^o 
*^ gets into a brook, and sees reflected itheve a 
'' famly drde, w tea>party . Bmt yoii diall ^Ove 
^ it in his own words : 

' Is it a party in a parlour, 
Crammed just as you on earth are crammed ? 
Some sipping punch, some sipping tea. 
And every one, as you may see. 
All silent and all d d !* 

** There was a time when he would have 
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''written befeta* ; biit perliiiiiB Pt^ter tiuirics 
*^ feelin^y. 

'' The republican tries when they bq^ to 
publiflh in common, were to have had a coni- 
mvaity of all things^ liketiie andeiit Biilmis ; 

^ to havelkedte a «tate of natmw^, Utae savagesr, 
and peopled Bome ^ island of the Uiest' with 
children in oommoo, like •-^'-^. A rearjr jnUy 

^* AicadianiiotiiiiB ! It oinuses me moch- to com- 
pare the Bbiaof Bay Edoguei^ iht yanegyric 
of M«tii»4i6lBegieide^«nd^ WatTyler^' ^^^ 
1lie>Ijaikce«te.Odefl^ aiid^Fetei^s BulDgiiim on 

"^'tfaeSield oftWateriooi lliere is 

m 

^ more thui riiyme in that' aoted- staniBa con* 

* Carnage is Grod*s daughter !' • — 

^ I oflfended the far nobile mortally — past all 
" hope of foipiveness — many years ago. I met, 

* Wordsworth's Thanks^ving Ode. 
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<'at the Cumberland Lakes^ Hdgg the Ettrick 
** Shepherd, who had just been writing * The 
** Poetic Mirror/ a work that contains imita- 
tions of att the living poets' styles, after the 
manner of the 'Rejected Addresses.' The 
burlesque is well done, particularly that of me, 
*^ Imt not equal to Horace l^itk's. I was 
pleased with Hogg ; and he wiote vm a Teiy 
witty letter, to which I sent him^ I siKfieet, a 
very dull reply. C«taiu jt.i^.tihat J ^ad not 
fl^wre the Lakists in it; andthetoU me he 
'' could not resist the temptation^ ^ ttnd had 
*' shewn it to the fraternity. It Was too tempt* 
*' ing ; and as I could never keqp a wscret of 
'' my own, as you know, much less that of other 
'^ people, I could not blame him. I remember 
'' sa3dng, among other things, that the Lake 
'^ poets were such fools as not to fish in their 
*' own waters; but this was the least offensive 
" part of the epistle." 
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; ^' Bowles is one . of the same little order of 
'* spirits, who has ibeen fiissily fishing on for 
'' £aine, and is equiittj waspish and jealous. 
** What Gonld Coleridge mean by praising his 
" poetry as he does ? 

^* It was a mistake of mine, about his mak- 
** ing the woods of Madeira tremble, &c. ; but 
^' it«eems tbstt I niaght have told him that there 
/^^ were m^fooods to^tnake tremble with kisses, 
^^ wMob' w<mld'^haV4e been quite as great a 
^* bltmier.. '' " 



■ ■'.,■ ."» « 



< . f ^ JrBiet Bowles once at Rogers's, and thought 
^f Mm a pleasant, gentlemanly man— a good 
^^£diolW^ for a parson. When men meet to- 
'Sgether after dinner, the conversation takes a 
^* oartain turn. I remember he entertained us 
**. witih s(mie good stories. The reverend gentle- 
" man pretended, however, to be much shocked 
* ' at Pope's letters to Martha Blount. 

R 
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'< I set faim and his itivariable principles at 
'** rest. He did attempt an answer, which was 
no reply ; at least, nobody read it. I t)eKeve 
he applied to me some lines in Shak- 
speare.* A man is very unlucky who has 
^^ a name that can be punned upon ; and his 
"own ifid not escape. 

'' I have been reading ^ Johnson's Lives^' a 
book I am very fond o£ I look -upon him 
as the {M*ofoandest of cr]|ics^.taiulib«doPQca^ 
" sion to study him when I . was,; wiitlt^. to 
" Bowles. . . , / ., 
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" Of all the disgraces that attach to {England 
" in the eye of foreigners, who admire Pope 
" more than any of our poets, (though it is the 
fistshion to under-rate him among ourselves,) 
the greatest perhaps is, that there should be 
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I do remember thee, my Lord Biron," &c. 
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<< no (dace assigiied to him in Poets' .Corner. 
*^ I have often thought of erecting a monument 
*^ to him at my own expense in Westminster 
" Abbey, and hope to do so yet. But he was 
a Ca4;hoUe, and» what was woirse, pM^ed 
Tillotson and th^ Divines « That amt>uiitB 
*^ for his not having any nationid nqonuiiu^nt. 
** Milton, too, had very nearly been without a 
*^ stone ; and the mention of his nanie on the 
^ tomb of another was at one time considered 
^ a profanation ta a church. , . Xbe French, I am 
*^ tdW,*lock'trp Voltaire's tomb. Will there 
never be an end to this bigotry ? Will men 
never learn that every great poet is necessa* 
rify a religious man ? — ^so at least Coleridge 
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** says." 



** Yes,'' replied SheUey ; "and he might 
maintain the converse, — that every truly re- 
ligious man is a poet; meaning by poetry 
the power of conununicating intense and im« 
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passioned impressions respecting man and Na- 
ture." 



When I entered the room, Lord Byron was 
devouring, as he called it, a new novel of Sir 
Walter Scott's. 

" How difficult it is," said he, ** to say any 
" thing new ! " Who was that voluptuary of 
" antiquity, who oflfered a reward for, a, new 
•pleasure? Perhaps all nature andcfrtc^d 

not supply a new idea, ^ 



,, _ . 1 ..__ 



'^ This page, for instance, is a brilliant one ; 
" it is full of wit. But let us see how much of 
^* it is original. This passage, for instance, 
comes from Shakspeare; this bon mot from 
one of Sheridan's Comedies ; this observation 
^' from another writer (naming the author) ; 
and yet the ideas are new-moulded, — and 
perhaps Scott was not aware of their being 
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pl^iarisms. It is a bad thing to have too 
good a memory." 



c< 
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/* I should not like to have you for a cntic, 
I observed. 

" * Set a thief to catch a thief,' '' was the 
reply. 

'^ 1 never travel without Scott's Novels,'* said 
he: * ttiey are a library in themselves — a per- 
" feet literary treasure. I could read them 
" once a-year with new pleasure.*' 

I 

I asked him if he was certain about the 
Novels being Sir Walter Scott's ? 

** Scott as much as owned himself the author 
: " of * Waverley' to me in Murray's shop," re- 
plied he. *' I was talking to him about that 
^* novel, and lamented that its author had not 
** carried back the story nearer to the time of 
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** the Revolution. Scott, entirely off his gdwd, 
" said, * Ay, I might have done so, but'— — - 
" There he stopped: It was in vain to at- 
" tempt to correct himself: he looked conlused, 
" and relieved his embarrassment by a pi^ecipi- 
*^ tate retreat. 



** On another occasion I was to dine • at 
" Murray's ; and being in his parlour in the 
•* morning, he told me I should meet the 
'^ author ' of * Waverley' at dinti^r. He had 
** receiV-ed several excuses, and the piarfy 
"was a small one; and, knowing all" the 
"people present, I was satisfied that the 
^* writer of that novel must have been, and 
" could have been, no other thari Walter 
" Scott. 

4 

W 

" He spoiled the fame of his poetry by his 
" superior pi'ose. He has such extent and ver- 
" satility of powers in writiiigi that, should his 
" Novels ever tire the pUbtic,* which is not 
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** likely, he will apply himself to something 
^^ else, and succeed as well. 



^^ His mottoes from old plays prove that he, 
^ at ajl events, possesses the dramatic faculty, 
** which is denied me. And yet I am told that 
^^ his ^ Halidon Hill' did not justify expecta- 
" tion.' I have never met with it, but have 
" seen extracts from it/' 



« Do you think, ' asked I, « that Sir Walter 
8co,tt's Novels owe any part of their reputation 
to the conceajbtnent of the author's name ?" 

" No," said he : " such works do not gain or 
lose by it. I am at a loss to know his reason 
for keeping up the incognito^ — but that the 
reigning family could not have been very weU 
pleased with * Waverley.* Thiere is a d^ree 
^* of charlatanism in some authors keeping up 
'* the Unknown. Junius owed much of his 
*^ fame to that trick ; and now that it is known 
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" to be the work of Sir Philip Francis, who 
"reads it? A political writer, and one who 
" descends to personalities such as disgrace 
Junius, should be immaculate as a. pub- 
lic, as well as a private chameter ; . and 
Sir Philip Francis was neither. . He had ,his 
*^ price, and was gagged by beii^ smt to Ind|La. 
" He there seduced another, man's ^wifip.. It 
" would haye been a new ca-sei for a .^w^ge 
to sit in judgment on himseli^ in a CrUfi.- 
con. It seems that his '. conji^al < felkity 
was not great, for, when his wifedie^, he 
" came into the room where titiey w^&ce sitting 
" up with the corpse, and said, * Solder her up, 
'* solder her up V He saw his daughter crying, 
" and scolded her, sapng, * An old hag— she 
" ought to have died thirty years ago !' He 
married, shortly after, a young woman. He 
hated Hastings to a violent degree; all he 
hoped and prayed for was to outlive him, — 
But many of the newspapers of tl^ day are 
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it 



written as wdl as Junius. Mathias's book, 
^ * The Purouits of Literature,' now almost a 
^^ dead4etter, had once a great fame. 

•* When Walter Scott b^an to write poetry, 
** which was not at a very early age, Monk 
" Lewis corrected his verse : he understood 
** little then of the mechanical part of the art. 
'' The Fire King in ' The Minstrelsy of the 
^^ Scottish Border,' was ahnost all Lewis's. 
^* (^e of the ballads in that work, and, except 
^^solne of Lcydeti's, perhaps one of the best, 
>^ was made from a story picked up in a stage- 
** coadi ; — I mean that of * Will Jones.' 

* They boiled Will Jones within the pot. 
And not much fat had Will.^ 



** I hope Walter Scott did not write the re- 
" view on * Christabel ;' for he certainly, in 
^ common with many of us, is indebted to 
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<* Cdleridge. But for hizn» perhaps '* Tlie Lay 
'* of the Last Minstrel ' would never have been 
"thought of. The line 

^ Jesu Maria shield thee well !^ 

" is word for word from * ChristabeL' 



" Of all the writers of the day, Walter 
^* Scott is the least jealous : he is too confident 
" of his own fame to dread tbcJ • rivalry of 
" others. He does not think of good writing, 
** as the Tuscans do of fevei?— that thei«e i$ only 
" a certain quantity of it in the worid,"'* 



* Travellers in It^y should be cautious of taking 
bouquets of flowers from the Contadtni children^ as they 
are in the habit of placing them on the breasts of persons 
having malignant fevers^ and think that^ by communicat- 
ing the disorder to another^ it will be diminished in the 
person affected. ... 
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' " What did you meian," said a gehtlanan 
who Wad with Lord Byron, ** by calling Rogers 
a Nestor and an Argonaut? I suppose you 
meant to say that his poetry was old and worn 
out." 



•* You are very hard upon the dead * poet, — 
** upon the late lamented Mr. Samuel Refers, 
" (as he has been called,) — and upon me too, to 
*^ siiffipeet me of speaking ironically upon so se- 
*^ rious a' subject.'' 



< • 



** It was a Very doubtful exi»*ession, however, 
that * Nestor of little poets,' ' rejoined the other. 



* He used to tell a story of Rogers and ■ visiting 

the Catacombs at Paris together. As Rogers^ who was 
last, was making his exit, — — . said to him, " Why, 
you are not coming out, are you ? Surely you are not tired 
of your cmintrymen / You don't mean to forsake them, do 
you ?" 
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*^ Complimente ought never to hdve a doable 
sense — a cross meaning. And jon seem to be 
fond of this mode of writing, for you call Lady 
Moi^an's * Italy ' a fearless and excellent work. 
What two odd Words to be coupled together ! ** 



" Take it as you like, ' repKed Lc«-d Byron, 
I say * The Pleasures of Memory ' will live/' 



<i 



" The Heasures of Mummery!* ft'ay now, 
(speak candidly,) have you read since you were 
a schoolboy, or can you, with all your memory, 
repeat five lines of that boasted' * Essay on Me- 
mory' that you have been bepraising so furiously 
all your life? Instruct me where to find the 
golden fleece. Be my Jason for once." 

" I remember being delighted with * The 
*' Pleasures of Memory' when I was at Harrow; 

* The reader is requested to bear in mind that it is not 
with the author that this dialogiie is held. — Ev. 
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** and that is saying a great deal« for I seldom 
*^ read a boc^ when I was there^ and continue to 
** like what I did then. 



** * Jacqueline/ too, is a much finer poem than 
" * Lara.* Your allowing precedence to the lat- 
** ter amused me. But they soon gpt a di- 



" vorce." 



" There you go again : your taste is too fas- 
tidious. Rogers was very much offended at its 
being said that his * Pleasures/ &c. were to be 
found shining in green and gold morocco-bind- 

ings in most parlour-windows, and on the book- 
shelves of all young ladies." 



" But, don t we all write to please them ? I 
" am sure I was more pleased with the fame my 
" * Corsair' had, than with that of any other of 
"my books. Why? for the very. reason be- 
" cause it did shine, and in boudoirs. Who 
" does not write to please the women ? And 
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^^ Bc^rs has succeeded : what more can he 
" want or wish ? 

" There was a Mrs. once fell in love 

** with Shelley for his verses ; and a Mip^ Staf- 
" ford was so taken with the * Sofa' . (a very 
" different one from Cowper's) that she went 
" to France and married Crebillon. 

*' Thesfe are some of the sw^ts of aijithor* 
" ship. But my day is over. Viaiy &c. I ufed 
^^ formerly ( that olim is a .bad sffA a yad 
" word !) to get letters by almost -^very , p<^ 
^^ the delicate beauty of whose penman&hip 
« suggested the fair, taper fingers t^«t indited 
^* them. But my ^ Corsair ' days are over. 

« Heigh ho !" 

^^ But what has all this to do with R(^ers^ or 
' The Pleasures of Memory ?' Is there one line 
of that poem that has not been altered and re- 
altered, till it would be difficult to detect in the 
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patchwork any Uung like the texture of the 
oriiriiial stuff?" 



it 
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** Well, if there is not a line or a word that 
''has not been canvassed, and made the subject 
** of separate epistolary discussion, what does 
** tliiat i^rove but the general mierit of the whole 
piece? And the correspondence will be va- 
luable by and bye, and save the commentators 
^ a vast dfeal 'of labour, and waste of ingenuity. 
^ People do wisest who take care of their fame 
*^ when Iftpey have got ft. That's the rock I 
^^ hi^e split on. It has be^ said that he has 
^ been puffed into notice by his dinners and 
Lady Holland. Though he gives very good 
ones, and female Maecenases are no bad things 
^^ now-a-days, it is by no means true. Rogers 
has been a spoilt child ; no Wonder that he is 
a little vain and jealous. And yet he deals 
*• praise very liberally sometimes ; for he wrote 
'* to a little friend of mine, on the occasion of 
'* his late publication, that ' he was bom with 
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^^ a rose4)itd in his mouth, and a mghtin^e 
« singing in his ear,'— two very prettUy turn^ 
- ed Orientalisms. Before my wife and the 
world quarrelled with me, and brought me 
into . disrepute with the public, Rc^rs had 
composed some very pretty commendatory 
verses on me; but they w;ere kept coirl^ed 
" up for many long years, i^ndep hope that I 
might. reform and get into favour with the 
world again, and that the said Unes,,(for. he is 
rather costive, and does upt. like .to throw 
away his effusions) might. fiQd.^ l44P^ in VS^- 
man Life.* But after, a great. 4^1 pf^o^c^a* 
tion, and.many a sigh at their hmrd, destisyr- 
their stiUrbom fate,— -they were, b^rmefacally 
^^ sealed, and adieu to my immortality ! 

"Rogers has an unfortunately sensitive tem- 
" per. We nearly quarrelled at Florence. I 
" asked the oflScer of the Dogana (who had 
'* trouble enough with all my live and dead 
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^* stock), in coAs6iqueiice df his civiKf ieis, to dine 
*' with me at Schneider's ; bftt Rogers happen- 
'^ ed to be in one of his iU humours, and abused 
** the Italians. 



" He is coming to viat me on his return from 
*• Rome, and will be annoyed when he finds I 
** liave toy English comforts about riie. He 
*** told a person t*he other day that one of my 
^ new tragedies was intended' for the stage, 
** When ^e knew^ neither df them was. I iJuJ)- 
'* t^ose fie wanted to get another of theni da^ti^l 
*^ Sifihufel, SaLmilel! Bftt/* added he, aai^r a 
^s^i ^ttiig^ tSiitigs are, as L6M Keiiyon 
** said rf Bfskfaie, * meref ^lots ift the «titt.' He 
^* has good quaihies to countertxdanee these* 
*t littlenesses in hk character. 



" Rogers is the only man I know who can 

* writfe epigrams, aind sharp bone-cutters too, in 

• two lines ; for instance^ that ott an M. P. who 

s 
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^ kfid revievred. iiU hodk^ and 39i[4^ he wit>t6 
*^ very well fiw a bunker >^ 



*■ i I 



They say he has no heart, and I deny it : 
He has a heart, — ^and gets his speeches by it. 
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** I have been told," $ai4 be oto §iHjjfvfeBF «5S»-' 
iog during our ride, " tJiat ypij.^afe,gp^ f jj^- 
aoa here of the name of , ^^f;^^-3^1tj^^,^.I 
think I should ki^w tlwt,p^([|^^^.ii|ag.^|jij^ 
« one of the tutors of a^l^t?., ?<W!^^ h^M]"^ 
•• am not mistaken, * thereby. ha«gs^a.*p^/|filw 
** perhaps would have been foi^Qttetif^t, .bi]^|( ^. 
" his over-officious ^eal, — or a wojcse .^wtrtjve.; 
*' The would-be Bishop having himself cr^dsfd 
" windows, shpuld not throw stones. I reqiect 
*^ the pulpit as much as any man, but would not 
^^ have it made a forum for politics or persona- 
" lity. The Puritans gave us quite enough ci 
" them.— But to come to the point. A pextson 
" who was at his house to-day, where he has a 
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^ 4^hapel; tdb ine that this dignitary of the 
*^ Qiurch has in a xery undignified way been 
*' preaching against my * Cain/ He contends, 
it seems, that the snake which tempted Eve 
was not a snake, but the DevU in disguise ; 
and that Bishop Warburton's * ligation of 
^ Moses' IS no authority. It may be so, and a 
*^ ^M^ teiliatiied man like me may be mistaken > 
*^TSiitWiSketkr ^e not three of his congregation 
** wM have sifen * C&in,* and not one but will be 
*^'i8t8fteff4IiattH^ learned Doctor's object is to 
'^pitaci^^^^l^i and 'vilify me, under the pre- 
***fiKit iSlKieliriiig up these cUsputed points, sure- 
^^ff 1& at^iiient^ aire much misplaced. It is 
"iittyige tliat people will not let me ^one. I 
*^ alh i^ef I lead a very quiet, moral life here." 

A iPortnigfat after he said : 

" I hear that your Doctor, in company with 
** some Russians, the other day, called Shelley a 
** scelerato, and has been preaching two ser- 

s 2 
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^^ mqnSf two followii^ Sundays, ^ffinst ^^the^* 
** ism. It is pretty clear for whoia he iiieaBs 
iheui i and Mrs. Shelley being there, it was 
stiU more indecent. The Doctor is pluyuig 
with penkpire^ when he handbss Jpoj^'' 
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The next moiming he ^^^e us a song, i^K>n 
the Doctor, to the tune of ^'Tlm Vicar and 
Moses." 



" I have often wished," said I to I^p^d iByron 
one day, " to know how you pa^^ed your tinie 
after your return from Greece in 1812." 

" There is little to be said about it," replied 
he. " Perhaps it would have been better had I 
" never returned ! I had become so much at- 
tached to the Morea, its climate, and the life 
I led there, that nothing but my mother's 
" death* and my affairs would have brought me 
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In August 1811. 
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** home, ifowever, after an absence of three 
'* y^Bts, behold ! I was again in London. My 
** Second Canto of ^ Childe Harold' was then 
** jufiTt published ; and the impersonation of my- 
*^ self, whicli, in spite of all I could say, the 
" world would discover in that poem, made 
** every one curious to know me, and to discover 
" the identity. I received every where a mark- 
" ed attention, was courted in all societies, made 
" much of by Lady Jersey, had the entr^ at 
" Devonshire-house, was in fevour with Brum* 
^^ meU, (and that was alone enough to make a 
^^ man of fashion at that time ;) in &ct, I was a 
" lion — a ball-room bard — ^a hot-pressed darling \ 
" * The Corsair put my reputation au comUe, 
^^ and had a wonderful success, as you may sup- 
'^ pose, by one edition being sold in a day. 

" Polidori, who was rather vain, once asked 
" me what there was he could not do as well as 
" I ? I think I named four things : — that I 
" could swim four miles — write a book, of 
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^^ which four thousand copies shx^idd be scAd in 
" a day* — drink four hottles of winerrftnd I 
^* fin^et what the other was^ but it: is tiot wttth 
f^ mentioniBg. However,' as. I tdd you befi>re, 
''my VCorsair' was sufficient to captiyoiAe aUjthe 
''ladies.'! ' . ;, 
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" I am accused of ingmtitude ta a:^cettain 
"personage. It is pretended Ijiat; after:- his 
" civilities, I should not have spoken of him dis- 
" respectfully. Those ep ig r am fc- w^lire ^tritten 
" long before my introduction te^Siim^wafich 
'' was, after all, entirdiy accidentel» olid^^un- 
'' sought-for on my part. I met hhn - oue 

evening at Colonel J— '^. As the 

party was a small one, he could not help 
observing me ; and as I made a considerable 
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* The fatet is that nearly 10>000 of several of Lord 
ByronV productions have been sold on the first day of 
publicatioft. 
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*' noise at that time, and was one of the lions 
*^ of the day, he sent General ■■ ■ to desire I 
^' would be presented to hiin. I wonld willing- 
^ I7 have declined the hononir, but could not 
** with decency. Hi»requei^ was in the nature 
<< of a command. He was very polite, for he is 
** the politest man in Europe, and paid me some 
^* compliments that meant nothing. This was 
*^ sBi the civility be ever shewed me, and it does 
^^'notlidrthen n^y; conscience much. 

^if^^i witt/' shew you my Irish * Avatar a/ 
^^ Moore Idlbi me tlmt it has saved him firom 
^ wiitmg on* the same sidgect : he would have 

** done it 'much better. I told M- to get 

^^it published in Paris; he has sent me a 
" few priwed c»pi« , here i. «„e f« y... I 
** have said that the Irish Enmndpation, when 
^^ granted, will not conciliate the Catholics^ but 
** will be considered as a measure of expediency, 
and the resort of fi^r. But you will have the 
sentiment iq^the words of the original.'* 
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Ere the daughter of Bruaswick ig cold in her 'grave^ 
VHiiLst her ^ahe^ still ^loat to ithep^ hopie o'er l^he ti4e, 

Lo ! George the triumphant speeds over the wave 

To the long-cherish'd Isle which he loved — ^like his Bride. 

True, the great of her bright and i)rief era are gone, — ' 
The rainbow-like epoch when fVeedom could pause. 

For th» few little years out of centuries won,— 
Th%t betray'4 mt, and jcrush'd not^ w^i .wepl^ not her 
cause. 

True, the chains of the Catholic clank o'er his r^gs. 
The .Caatle stiU stands, and the Seoajte 's sp jnor^; ^ 

And th^ fiunine that dwells on her fireedomless crags^ 
Is extending its steps to her desolate shore : — 

To her desolate shore, where the emigrant stands 
For a moment to pause ere he flies from his hearth : 

Tear9 faU oi» his chain, though it drops fr^m his hands, 
— For the dungeon he qyits is the place of hjs birth. 

But he comes ! the Messiah of Royalty comes ! 

Like a goodly Leviathan roU'd from the waves ! 
-Then reeeive him, a^ best such ui Advent becomes. 

With a legion of codk$, and a^ an^y of^ye^. 



honv BrRON. 265 

He comes ! in the promiBe and \AMm of three-scot e. 
To perfenn m the pageant the Borereign's part ! 

But long live the Shamrock that shadows him o'er^ 
Could the green on his hat be transferr'd to Ids heart : 

Could that loagp<withered ^t be but verdant agiun^ 
And a 4iew aprkig of noUe a^eotions arise^ 

Then might Freedom Iw^gvre thee this danoe with tiiy diain. 
And the shout oi thf Slavery which eaddotss the ^es. 

Is it madness or meanness which dings te thee now ? 

Were he God — as he is but the xxunraonest <iaj, 
With scarce feWer wrinkles than fflns on his bvow — 

Such servile devotion might shame him away ! 

But roar in his train ; let iMne on^tops kuji 
Their iancifui spirits to pamper his pride i . 

Not thus did thy Grattan indignantly flash 
His soul on die freedom imfdored and denied ! 

Ever-glorious Grattan ! the best of the good ! 

So simple in heartr*<^60 snhlimo m die rest^ 
With all that Demosthenes wanted endued^ 

And his victor^ or rivals in all he possess'd ; 
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Ere Tiilly tttwe.initke aetikk of rBmne; 

By some, thmigh niie(|Dal, thetBdc.'wiLS begiut r 
But Gbrattan spnn^Bp^ like ft Ck)d finiBiiike tomb . 

Of ag9«>— 4]le jfiiQBt^ last, tht SfUrioaiv-Hklie Cafe ! 

With tlwikilljof te/Oi^heu8 to soften the bmtoti- 
WjA tho fif«ix>f >f!r<mi^heiis to ka&dle: 

Even Tjrnuiny^ listeniiig^ sat melted or mute. 
And Corruption sank aeordb'i 



Ay ! bock to our theme — back to despots and slaves. 

Feasts fiinushed hy Fawif^r^;^^ • * 

True Freeddm b«t ftfd^m^^t.v^M&lS^WPI' ^i^ftAP^I 
When a tireek's. 8atipni^ hf|^§ Ji9^4^'d.h^ir f^kn^m^ f . - 

'•'•■■' 

Let thd poor squalid splendour thy wreck can afford, 
(Aa the bankrupt's proftision his ruin 'WFouiLdhidei) 

Gild over the palace^-r^o 1 Erin thy lord>7^ . i . 

Kiss his foot> with thy blessing, for blessLngs denied i 

And if freedom past hope be extorted at last^ — 
If the idol of brass find his feet are of day>— ^ 

Must what terror ax policy wrung forth be dass'd 

With what monardis ne'er give, but as wolves yield 
their j»ey ? 
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Each brate hath its. iiatiire»-^-a kiiig a is to nSga :-^ 
To rdgn l-^in that trord aee^ je agea^ eompriaed 

The caiue of the eoneb aK mnaals eonlidiQ^ . 
From Gesar the dreaded to » t - '" ■- the dnpiied ! 

Wear^ Fingai, thy trappings J 0'CoiiiitU> pMdalHi> ' 
His aiBOoiti^i8hiDeatS'N^^//*«^aiid thy^'ooitiitty eon- 
vince, '.".-. 

Half an i^^i eooteitipt was an error of Fattia> 
And that " Hal is the • • • • sweetest young Prince !" 

Will thjr yard ^ blue libboiir poor Fing^ 1 i^oidl 
The fetteiv fir^to milMbns of CMioMc limbs ? 

Or ha» jt ndt bound lliee the fastest of dl 

The slaves who now hail their betrayer with hymns ? 

Ay, ^^ bufld hmi a dwelling V* let tfabh giro his ndte^ 
Till, like Babel, this new royal dome has arisen : 

Let thy beggars and Helots their pittance unite. 
And a palace bestow for a poor-house and prison ! 

Spread, spread for Vitellius the royal repast. 
Till the gluttonous * * • • be stuflTd to the gorge. 

And the roar of his drunkards proclaim him at last 
The * * * of thefook and • • • • • call'd \ 
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Let the taUes be kaded with £Ni0ts tili they greaii^ — 
Till they groan like thy people threugh ages of woe 

Let the wine fiow aroand the old Baedhanal's throne^ 
Likethe blood •••♦•••••*•*•. 

But let not his name be thine idol alone ! 

On his right hand behold a Sejanus appears — 
Thine own C ! Let him still be thine own !— 

A wretch never named but with curses and tears^ 

TiU now^ when this Isle, that should bbifih £or feds liktk, 
Deep, deep as the gore whii^ he shed en jher .soil, ' 

Seems proud ef the reptile that crawl'd from her earth. 
And for • • • * repays him with dieuts and « smile !— 

Without one single ray of her genius, — without 
The faney , the manhood, the fire of her race,' — 

The miscreant who well might plunge Erin in doubt 
If she ever gave bitth to a being «o base ! 

If she did, may her long-boasted proverb be hush'd. 
Which proclaims that fnm Erin no reptile can ^ring ! 

See the cold-blooded serpent, with venom full flush'd. 
Still wanning its folds in the heart of a king 1 
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Shoutj drink, iesiati and flslt^ i Ob> Eriar! how low 
Wert thoa sunk by mkfortime and-tyrannyj till' 

Thy welcome of tyrants hath plunged, thee below 
The depth of thy deepin a deeper, gulph still ! 

My yoice> thou^ but humblei/was raised in thy rigjbt ; 

My vote^* as' a freeman's^ still voted thee frecf ; 
My arm^ though bat feeble, would arm in thy fight ; 

And this heart, though outworn, had a throb still for thee ! 

Yes ! I loved thee and thine, though thou wert not m^ land ; 

I have known noble hearts and brave souls in thy sons. 
And I wept with the world on the patriot band 

Who«re-^ne3~^but I wecfpthem no longer a» once ! 

For happy are they now reposing afar — 

Thy Curran, thy Orattan^ thy Sheridan — all. 

Who for years were the chiefs in the eh)quent war. 
And redeem'd^ if they have not retarded thy fall ! — 

Yes ! happy are they in their cold Englisli graves I 
Their shades cannot start at thy shouts of to-day ; 

Nor the steps of enslavers and chain-kissing slaves 
Be stamp'd in the turf o'er their fetterless clay ! 

^ • ' — — 

* He spoke on the Catholic Question. 
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Till now I had envied thy sons and thy. shere ! 

Though their virtues are blunted^ their liberties fled^ 
There is something so warin and sublime in the core 

Of an Irishman's hearty that I envy — ^their dead I 

Or if a«^t iii«»y> boMKL oaaquench fer an hour 
My oontempt fyr a nation so servile, tl^iijj^ sore, : ., > 

Which, though trod like the worm, will not turn up<in 
power, 
'Tis the glory of G rattan — ^the genius of Moore ! 

**What a noble fellow/' sai4 ^Iiord Byvpp, 
after I had finished readii^^ *^wa3 I^prd ,£d- 
** ward Fitzgerald ! — ^and what a romantic ^nd 
singular history was his ! If it were not jtoo 
near our times, it would make the finest siib- 
ject in the world for an historical novel.*' 
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*^ What was there i90 singular in his life and 

r 

adventures ? " I asked. 
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" Lord Edward Fitzgerald," said he, " was. 
a soldier from a boj. He served in America, 



« 



(( 



« 



LOUD BTRON; 271 

^' and was left for dead in one of the pitched 

*' battles, (I forget which,) and returned in the 

^^ list of killed. Having been found in the field 

" after the removal of the wounded, he was 

recovered bj the kiadiiesB and compassion of 

a native, and restored to his family as one 

from the grave. On coming back to Eng- 

** land, he emplojed himself entirely in the 

" duties of his corps and the study of military 

" tactics, and got a regiment. The French Re- 

** vtilution now broke out, and with it a flame 

" of liberty burnt iij the breast of the young 

" Irishman. He paid this year a visit to P^uris, 

" where he formed an intimacy with Tom 

*' Paine, and came over with him to England. 

'* There matters rested, till, dining one day 
^' at his regimental mess, he ordered the band 
** to play * Ca ira,' the great revolutionary air. 
" A few days afterwards he received a letter 
from head-quarters, to say that the King dis- 
pensed with his services. 
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'^ He new paid a setond visit to America, 
" where he lived for two yea»s among the imtive 
** Indians ; and once again crossing the Atlantic, 
*^ settled on his family estate in Ireland, where 
** he fiiUUed all the duties of a coii^nby gentlie- 
*' man^ and magistrate. Here it was tiiat he 
*^ became acquainted wi<^ the O'Connors, and 
^^ in conjunction with theto zealously exerted 
*^ himself £br the emancipation €£ their country. 
" On their imprisonment he was proscribed, and 
•* secreted Mmself for six weeks in wfiat are 

called t^e liberties of Dublin ; but was at 

length betrayed by a woman. 
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yor Sirr and a party of the mifitary 
entered his bed-room, which he always kept 
Unlocked. At the voices he started up in bed 
and seized his pistols, when Major Sirr fired 
and woundied him. Ta&en to prison, he soon 
^ after died of his wound, before he could be 
'' brou^t to trial. Sudi wds the fate of one 
" who had all the qualifications^ of a hero' and a 
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*^ pttincfi 1 Had be fiv^edt lyferlittps Ireland blul 
'' tiot ndw be^ a land of Hdote.'' 



" What did you mean,*' asked I ortfe day, " by 
that line in * Beppo/ — 

* Some play the devil, and then write a novel ?' 
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'' I alluded," replied he, '' to a novel that had 
^^ «D]iK fame ui consequeaoe of its being ooosi- 
'^ dered a history of my life and adventures, 
character and exploits, mixed Up with inmi- 
merabie lies and lampoons upon others. Ma- 
^ da»e de Stael asked me if the pictiire was 
^^ like me^'-^and the Gena^atis Hunk it is not a 
^ caricatum. One ^ tny foreign bic^a^aiers 
^' teas tadced same, place, and ctrcumstluioe to 
^ the Floi^nce fable, and gives me a piincipal 
*^ instead of a subopdinate part in a certain tra- 
** gical history therein narrated. tJtifoftiiiiaikely 
** fcf my iHOgmphers, I w«s aev^r «t FiwmoCi 
" for more than a few days in my life. Heftce, 

T 
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^' however, it has beep alleged . that murder isf 
^ my instinct ;. and to make innocence, my vic- 
*' tim and my prey, part of my nature. I ima- 
'' gine that thisidaxk faint took ^ origjo irdm 
*' one of my Notes in the ^ The. Giaour/ ,in 
'^ which I said that the counteniinoe o^ a penton 
*^ dying by stabs retained the characler. of foro^ 
*^ dty, or of the particular passion imiwisited on 
^ it, at the moment of dissolution. A<mige re- 
" viewer makes this comment on mj nmt^,'^ 
^^^It must have been the result i of > petmnal 
" observation !' 



' I « f. 
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I am made out a very. amiid)le person 
in' that novel ! The only thing, belonging to 
me in it, is part of a letter ; but it is mixed 
up with much fictitious and poetical matter. 

** Shelley .told -:me he was offiered, by . 

^Vihe boldcaeUer. in Bond Street, no smidl^siim 
''if im^tvoidd cpmfale the Notes of that book 
f^kit6 a stcHTy ', but; that he dedined ^;^r. 
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*' But if I know the authoress, I have seen let- 
^* ters of hers much better written than any 
*^ part of that novel. A lady of my acquaint- 
^ ance told me, that when that book was gohig 
to the press, she was threatened with cutting 

ft prominent figure in it if . But the 

" story would only furnish evidence of the un- 
«' authenticity of the nature of the materials, 
" and shew the manner and spirit with which 
** the pitce was got up. — ^Yet I don't know why 
*^ I have been led to talk about suoh nonsense, 
'> which I paid no more attention to than* I have 
- to the continual calumnies and lies that have 
1^^ be^i unceasingly circulated about me, in public 
>^ prints, atid through anonymous lettessi I got 
^^ a whole heap of them when I was ieit Venice, 
'^ and at last found out that I had to thank Mr. 
** Sotheby fw the greater share of them. It was 
; T 2 
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** under the waspishness produced by this dis- 
covery that I made him figure also in my 
* Beppo' as an * antique gentlemali of rhyme/ 
'' t ' bttsding Botherby/ &a I olwa^s tfaoMght 
^* him tlie most insuffieraUe of bores, and the 
^* curse of the Hmoapbell, a$ Edgeworth was of 
his club. There was It society formed for the 
soppre^A^ «f E^eworth. and »ei>du« him 
*^ back to Ireland ;-^but I should have left the 
*^ other to bis 
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^ Snug coterie and literary lady,' 

# 

" and to his that Rogers pre- 

** tended to take for an <old arm-dMor, if he had 
** Mt made hitaiself a& adtive bone, by dimning 
jue with dtsagt«6aihle news^— aad, what wad 
worse» and inore nsuseilnis and i]}d^$tible 
*^ ^UU, with his criiibkims and advice. 
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'' Wh^ Ga^gsani was about to p»ftAfash a 
'' new edition of my works> he applied to 
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** Moore to funiish him ^th aoine aoeodotes of 
^< mo ; and it was suggested tbai we should 
*^ get up a aeiiesL oS tlie most upaecom^tahle 
^^ and improbable adventures, to gull the Pari- 
'' sian and travelling woild with : hut I thought 
^^ aftwwards that he had quite enough of Ite 
^^ fabulous at command without our inventing 
" any thing new, which indeed would have re- 
^^ quired ingenuity.^ 

*' Yoif teQ me that the Baron Lutaerode has 
'^ been asAdbg* you for ^ome authentic pur- 
^^ tieutars ef my life, to affix to his translation 
^^ of ^Caiii/ And thus contradict the Gevmim 
'* stories cbx^ulated about Qie> and w^ch, i uh- 
^^ derstand, even Goethe beKeves. . Why don't 

* Tke reader MdH l^ogh when I tell him that it was 
asserted to a firiei^ q( vm»9 tfa^t the lism ^ T« Thj^fw/ 
published with the First Canto of ' Childe Harold/ were 
addressed: tQ--Jiis be^. Tl^^ is nojjiing so maljyi^nt 
that hatred will not invent, or f<dly believe. 
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^? you write something for him, Medwin ? I 
" believe you know more of me than any one 
" eke,-^thitigs even that are not in the book'* 

I said, " My friend the Baron is a great en- 
thusiast about you, and I am sure you would 
like him.'* 
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*^ TaaflTe told me the other day,'' he TfepKcd, 
a noble trait of him, which perhaps^ you feave 
not heard, and which makes me ' highly * re- 

*' spect him. An only child of his was. danger- 

** oiidy ill of a mali^ant fever : — ^it was sup- 
posed thy the physicians that he\ mi^t be 
saved ' by bleeding ; but blood would not 

*' follow the lancet, and the Baron breathed 
. " the vein with his mouth. The boy died, «nd 

^^ the father took the contagion, and was near 

'* Wtmrn^ his'chad to the grave." 
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" Well then," said I, " shaU I bring the 
Baron ? " 



f 



tt 



ti 



LORD BYltON^ 279 

** I have declined,** replied Lord Byron, 
'' going to Court ; and as he belongs to it> must 
" also decline his visit. I neither like princes 
" nor their satellites ; though the Grand Duke 
** is a very respectable tyrant-— a kind of 
Leopold. I will make my peace with your 
amiable friend by sending him a * Cain ' and 
^* ^ Don Juan ' as a present, and adding to the 
^* ficsjt pag|S of the latter an impression of my 
^* seal, with the motto ^ Elle vous ^it partout'^ 
** This will please a German sentimentalist/' 

There is an acquaintance of mine here,-' sai4 
I, <^ who has made a translation of a pa;»^^ 
in De la Martine, relating to you, which I wi)I 
shew you. He compares you to an eag)^ f<^ieding 
en human hearts, and lapping their Uood^ &c/' 
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Why, we have got a Uttle Baat^ Q£.^iii^^iiM^ 



See ' Don Juan^' Canto I. Stanza 198. 
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'' I4rds here," said he; ^ I sbould lU&e to see it. 
^^ J Bevier met mth the *M&ditatiom JP^Stiqms: ' 
" brii)g it to-«aoyraw^'* 

The next dety J ^ewed him the lines,, which 
Ite compared with the erigitiial, and said they 
were admirable^ and that he considered tfe^m 
on the whole veiy ecfflaplirnentary ! ! ** Teli 
^yoiw ftiend so, and heg him to make my 
** compHsnents to Mr. De la Martine» and say 
'^ that I thank him for his verses." 



" Harrow," said h^^ " has been the nmr^ry of 
^^ almost all the politiciw^ of the day/* 

" I wonder,," said I, "^that you have n«vex 
had the ambition of being one too." 

" J take little interest," replied he, " in the 
*V politics at home. I am not made for what 
** you caH a politician, and shoidd never have 
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iwtti^^ to apy party.* I sl^ii]4 h^ye tal^ea 
no part in the petty intrigues of cabiiMl^,. or 
the pettier factions and contests for power 
waong parliamentary mep. Anwmg our 
9^^e^m(fh G«9tii^fea^ ilk 9^^ th^ Qnly Cfne 
'^ whom I hav^ attacked; . the omly pnhj^c ^ba- 
^' racter wHotn I thorQ^hiy detest^ and ^gaiiisrfe 
^^ wkom I will nev^ cea^t^ to^ ley^l the shafibsf of 
** my pplitlcal ha*e. 

^' I only addressed the Ho\ise twice, mfid 
** made little unpression^. They UM W» that 
my inanner of g^aking wae not diipi^ied 
j^iK>u^ for the Lords, but was moi^e c^lcu* 
^^ lat^d for the CoHonona. I believer i^ was 
" a Tkm Juan kind of speech. The twa oo- 
" 9a$ion9 were^ the CathoUq Qaes^n^ apd 

* '^ The consequence of bein^ of no part7> 
I sh^ offend all parties, ^ever mind ! *' 

• • • . 

Don Juan, CaAto IX. Stanza 2Q. 

« 

t A gentleman who was present at'his maiden ^p^^^i 
on the Catholic question^ says^ that the Lords left their 
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• • - • ■ » ■ , 

'^ and (I think he said) some Manchester 
*^ affair. 
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" Periiaps, if I had never travelled^ — ^never 
left my own country young, — my views 
would have been more liniited. They ex- 
-* tend to the good of mankind in general-r-of 
^* the world at large. Perhaps the prostrate 
'* situation of Portugal and Spain — ^the tyranny 
" of the Turks in Greece — ^the oppressions of 
** the Austiian Government at Venice — the 
^' niental debasement of the Papal States, (not 
^* to mention Ireland,) — tended to inspire me 
with a love of liberty. No Italian could 
have rejoiced more than I, to have seen a 
Constitution established on this side the Alps. 

• • • • . . r 

** I felt for Bomagna as if she had been my 

1 ■ 

seats and gathered round him in a circle ; a proof, 2kflti%iy 
of the interest whidi he excited: and that the same 
Style was attempted in the Commons the next day^ hut 
failed" ' ' 
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own country, and would have risked my life 
and fortune for her, as I may yet for the 
Greeks.* I am become a citizen of the world. 
There is no man I envy so much as Lord 
Cochrane^. His entrance into Lima, which I 
see announced in to-day's paper, is one df 
the glreat events of the day. Mavrocordatd, 
too, (whom you know so well,) is also worthy 
of the best times of Greece. Patriotism and 
virtue are not quite extinct.'* 



I told him that I thought the finest lines he 



>v 



* ^^'And I will war, at least, in words, (and — should 
My chance so happen, — deeds) with all who war 
With thought. And of Thought's foes by fscr most mdfe 
Tyrants and sycophants have been and are. 

I know not who may conquer ; if I could 

Have such a prescience, it shotUd be no bar 
To this my plain, sworn, downright detestation 
Of every despotism in every' nation!" 

\ Don Juan, Canto IX. Stanza 24r 
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had ever wiiii^jx were Im " A^^iress^ to Qte^e^'' 
bi^nttiog — 

^^ Land of the unloirgQtten brave I" 

<' I should be glad." mA he, '' ta think that 
^ I have added a spark to the flasae.* I iQve 
^ Greeee, and take the strc^f^est interest hi 
^ her stru^le.*' 



** I did not like, said I, ** the spirit of Lam-^ 
brino's ode ; it was too desponding." 



** That song, replied he, ** was written 
maiaj jeax% bqq^ though published oply ye^ 
t^^^y. Times, are much changed siace then. 
^^ I have learned to think ¥«ry diffores^ of 
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* But worcU are things ; — and a small drop of ink 

FattiiaQU l'^® ^^y ^po^ ^ thougbt;, produees 
That wUxb v^e^ tiioasand% perliaps miUioMj^ think. 

Dot^Jpfitn^ £<anto III. Stanza 88. 
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** the OMne^'^^at kaM of its ^ttooesB. i look 
** upon the llorte «s secor^. Them is more 

to be Apprdiend^d ftom ftdends than fbes. 

Onlj keep the Vandais out of it \ they woold 
^' be like the Gdths here." 

« What do you think of the Tittki* pow^/' 
I kskfdd, '' and of the&r modid fif fighting ?'* 

" The Turks are not so despicable an enemy 
'* as pe&pk suppose. Hiey hav^ b^ett t^rtying 
'' ^ a w^ with ^ssia^ or rather Riissia with 
them^ mtce Pel)er the Qreat s time ;-^*«t)d 
wha^ have they id6t, Ull lately, of a^y itifi^ 
portaiM^? in 1788 they gained k vict^ 
over the Austrians, and were very nemfy 
" making the Emperor of Austria prisoner, 
'' thT^ugh hia anny ccmsisted of 80,000 itt^. 



u 
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'' They be^t M in Egypt, and took Me bf 
''our igeiierab. I^ir mode of fighthig is 
" not unformidable. Their cavalry falls TCiy 
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^ little short of outs, and is better mounted—^ 
\^. their horses better managed. Look, for in- 
** stance^ at the Arab the Turkish Prince here 
** rides! — They are divided into parties of 
** sixty, with a flag or standard to each. They 
^^ come down, discharge their pieces, and are 
supplied by another party; and so on in 
succession. When they charge, it is by 
** troops, like oiu* successive squadrons." 

** I reminded you," said I, " the other day of 
having said, in ^ Childe. Harold,' that the Gre^:s^ 
would have to fight their own battl€is,—wprk 
out their own emancipation. That was your 
prophetic age ; Voltaire and Alfieri had theirs, 
and even Goldsmith." 



ti 



it 



Shelley, who was present, observed :-*^^^ Poets 
are sometimes the echoes of words of which 
they know not the power,— the trumpet* that 
sounds to battle, and feels not what it in- 
spires." 
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** In what year was it," I asked, ^Hhat you 
wrote that line, 

* Will Frank or Muscovite asdist you ? — No P'' 

** Some time in 1811. The ode was writ- 
" ten about the same time. I expressed the 
** same sentim^ts in one of its stanzas.* 



" I will tell you a plan I have in embryo. 
" I have formed a strong wish to join the 
** Greeks. Gamba is anxious to* be of the party. 
" I shall not, however, leave Italy without pro- 
** per authority and fiill power from the Patriot 
" Government. I mean to write to them, and 



* The lines to which he alluded were — 

*^ Trust not for freedom to the Franks ; 
They have a king who buys and sells : 
In native swords and native ranks^ 
The onlj hope of freedom dwells ! " 

Don Juan, Canto III. Page 51. 
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**that will tidse time; — berides, the Guic- 
'*cioU!*" 

** I have received,'' said he, " from my sister, 
^* It lodt of Nap(deon's Yaar^ wbich » of a beau- 
^ tiM black. If Hunt were here, we should 
^ have liaIf4Mio£eii sosnets on it. It is a va» 
** luable present ; but, according to my Lord 



^ I hfttie btfatd Lord^jraron reproiMtfaKd ibr )ew^ xht 
GkiicciioU. liar brotli^'fl Mscompanying lum to Greece^ 
and his remains to Bngland^ proye at least that the 
fiunily aoq^oitted him of any blame. The disturbed state 
of the country rendered her embarking with him out 
of the question ; and the emifiscati<m of her father's pro^ 
perty made her jointure^ and his advanced age her care« 
necessary to him.>^It required all Lord Byron's interest 
with the British Entoy^ as w^ as his oiWtL gtfarantee^ to 
protect the tGtetfnbas at G^oa. Bnt his <nm house at 
length ceased to t)e an asylum fer iStem^ and they were 
banisheA^ tb^ SirSbAm ^GMMis a mofithJNHS»#*he sailed 
for Leghttm^ MrluMcfe^ a£hw toying in the supplies for 
his voyage> he directed his fatal course to the Morea. 
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<« Carlisle, I ought not to accept it. I obsenFe, 
'' in the newspapers of the day, some Unes of 
** his Lordship's, advising Lady Holland not to 
'^ have any thing to do with the snuff-box left 
** her by Napoleon, for fear that horror and 
** mnrder should jump out of the lid every time 

it is opened ! It is a most ingenious idea-— L 

give him great credit for it." 



4€ 



He then read me the first stanza, laughing 
in his usual suppressed way, — 

" Lady, reject the pft," &c. 

and produced in a few minutes the foUowing 
parody on it : 

^^ Lady, accept the box a hero wate, 
In spite of all this elegiac stuff: 
Let not seven stanzas, written by a bore, 
Preivent your Ladyship from takmg snuff 1^ 

" When will my wise relation leave off wrse- 
" inditing?'^ said he. '*I believe, of all manias, 

u 
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** authorship is the most inveterate. He might 
** have learned by this time, indeed many years 
** ago, (but people never learn aliy thing by expe- 
** rience,) that he had mistaken his forte, lliere 
** was an epigram, which had smne logic in it, 
'' composed on the occasion of his Lordship'd do- 
** ing two things in one day, — ^ubsciibing 1000/. 
** and publishing a sixpenny pamphlet ! It was 
'^ on the state of the theatre, and dear enough 
^f at the money. The epigram I think I can 
" remember : 

^ Carlisle subscribes a thousand pound 

Out of his rich domidns ; 
And for a sixpence circles round 

The produce of his brains. " 
'Tis thus tlie di£Perence you may hit 
Between his fortune and his wit.^ 

*' A man who means to be a poet should do, 
" and should have done all his life, nothinjg else 
^ but make verses. There's Shelley lias more 
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«* poetry in him than any man living ; and if 
he were not so mystical, and would not wjrite 
Utopias and set himself up as a Reformer, his 

^ right to rank as a poet, and very highly too, 
could not &il of being acknowledged, I said 
what I thought of him the other day ; and all 
who are not Minded by bigotry must think 

" the same. The works he wrote at seventeen 

^^ are much mote extraordinary than Chatter- 

*^ ton's at the same age." 

A question was started, as to which he con* 
sidered the easiest of all mietres in our language. 

** Or rather," replied he, ** you mean, which is 
the least difficult ? I have spokeil of the &tal 
facility of the octo-syllabic metre. The Spen- 
^* ser stanza is difficult, because it is like a son- 
net, and the finishing hue must be good. 
The couplet is more difficult stilly because the 
last line, or one out of two, must be good. 

u 2 
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^ But blank-verse is the most difficult of aU; 
** because eveiy line must be good.'' 



*^ You might well sajr then^" I observed, 
*^ that no man can' be a poet ^niio does any 
thing else." 



Daring our evening ride tiie conversation 
happened to turn upon the rival Beviews. 

** I know no two men," said he^ '^ who have 
** been so iafiunousiy treated, as Shelley and 
** Keats. If I had known that Mifanan had 
** been- tiie^author of that article on ' The Bevolt 
<^ of Islam»' I would never have^ maitkmed 
** * Faoio' among the plays of the day,— and 
*^ scarcely know why I paid him the com- 
** pliment. In consequence of the shameless 
*^ personality of that and another number of 
** * The Quarterly/ every one abuses Shelley, 
" — ^his name is coupled with every thing that 
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^ is opprobiions : but he is one of the most mo- 
'^ ral as well as amiable men I know. I have 
** now been intimate with him for years, and 
evety year has added to my regard for him. — 
Judging from Milman, Christianity would ap- 
** pear a bad religion for a poet, and not a very 
'* good one for a man. His * l^ege of Jeruaa- 
'* lem' is one cento from Milton ; and in style 
^ and language he is evidently an imitator of 
** the very man whom he most abuses^ : No one 
** has been puffed like Milman : he owes ^ his 
extravagant praise to Heber. These :Quar- 
•teriy Reviewers scratch one anoth^'fr 'backs 
at a prodigious rate. Then as to Keats, 
though I am no admirer of his poetry, I do 
not envy the man, whoever he was, that at- 
** tacked and killed him. Except a couplet of 
" Dryden's, 



€t 



U 



44 



tt 



tt 



\i 



* On his own bed of torture let him lie, 
Fit garbage for the hell-hound infamy, 

•* I know no lines more cutting than those in 
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^^ * Adonais,' * or more: feelti^ than the whole 
** degy. 

^^ As Keats is now gone, we may speak of 
*- him. I am always battling with tke Snake 
^ about Keats, and wonder what he finds to 
make a god of, in that idol of the Cockneys : 
liesides, I always ask Shelley why he does not 
follow his style^ and make himself on^ of the 
^ school, if he think it so divine. He wijl, U|ce 
'^'me, return some day to admire Po|^, and 
^^ think ^ The Rape of the Lock' and its sylphs 
^* worth 'fifty * Endymions,' with their faun and 
^'^ satyr machinery. I remember Keats some- 

* The lines to which he referred were these : 

^^ Expect no heavier chastisement horn me. 

But ever at thy season be thou free 

To spill their venom when thy fangs o'erjfiow. 

Remorse and self-contempt shall cling to thee ; 
Hot shame shall burn upon thy Cain-like Ww^ 
And like a beaten hound tremble thou sht^t as now." 

Admiais. 
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where $ay« that ' flowers would not Wow, 
** leaves bud/ &c. if man and woman did not 
'* kiss* How sentimental !" 

I remarked that * Hyperion' . was a fine firag- 
ment» and a proof of his poetical genius. 

" * Hyperion !' " said he : • why a man might 
^* as well pretend to be rich who had one dia- 
*^ mond. * Hyperion* indeed ! * Hypeyion* to 
** a satyr 1 Why, there is a jSne line in Lord 
" Thurlow (looking to the West that was glo- 
*^ riously golden with the sunset) which I mean 
** to borrow some day : 

* And all that gorgeous company of clouds^ — 

" Do you tliink they will suspect me of taking 
" from Lord Thurlow ?" 



Speakii^ to him of ' Lalla Rookh/ he 
said: 
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'* Moore did not like my saying that I could 
^' neyer attempt to describe the manners <fc 
^' scenery of a couiitry that I had not visited. 
^ Without this it is almost impossible to adhere 
^ dosely to costume. Captain Ellis oiice asked 
*' him if he had ever been in Persia^ If he had, 
*^ he would not have made his Parsee giuky of 
'« such a profanity. It was an Irislnsm to make 
** a Gheber die by fire." 



** I have been reading,*' said I, " * The Lu- 
siad/ and some of Camoens' smaller poems. 
Why did Lord Strangfo^d call hLs beautifol 
Sonnets, &c. translations?" 

" Because he wrote,'' said Lord Byron, " in 
^ order to get the situation at the Brazib, and 
" did not know a w(»nd of Portuguese when he 
" commenced." 



*' MoQre was suspected of assisting his Lord- 
ship," said I. ** Was that so ? '' 
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** I am idd not,*^ said liord Byron. " They 
'* are greet Jriaeids; and wh&i MGOfe was in 
diflkidty abottt th^ Bermuda, affair, in which 
he was so hardly used, Lqvd Straogfoisd offer- 
^^ ed to give him 600/. ; but Moore had too 
** much independence to lay himself under an 
** obl^ation. I know no man I woidd go fiir- 
*^ ibee to -serve than Moore. 



a 
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" * The Fudge Family' pleases me as much 
'* as any of his works. The letter which he 
** versified at the end was given him by Douglas 
*^ Kinnaird and mysdf, and was addressed by 
** the Lifb-guardsinan, after the^battfe of Wa- 
" terloo, to Big Ben. Witty as Moore's epistle 
is, it faUs sbovt of the iftigihaL ' Doubling 
up the Moumeers im brass/ is not so energetic 
^^ an ^xpressioa as was used by our hero, — all 
^ the alliteration is lost. 



tt 
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^ Moore is one of the* few writers Who will 
" survive the age in wMch he so dcsetvedly 
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^* flourishes. He wiU live in his * Irish Melo- 
** die^;' thejr will go down to posterity with the 
^^ music ; both will last as long as Ireland, or as 
^^ musk; imd poetry." 



I took leave of Lord Byron on the 15th of 
March, to visit Rome for a few wedks. jShortly 
after my departure an affray happened at Pisa, 
the. particulars of which were varipusly. stated. 
The Courier Frangois gave the following ac- 
count of it : — 



*^ A supmor officer went to Lord Byron a 
i&$r days Bgp, A very warm altercation, the 
reason' of whidi #as unknown, occurred be*- 
tw^een this* officer and the English poet. The 
threats of /the officer: became so violent, th^ 
Loid Byron s servant ran to protect his master; 
A ^stru^le ensued, in which the officer was 
struck with, a poniard by the servant, and; died 
instaiMly.. The servant fled." 
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This was. one among many reports that .were 
circulated at Rome, to^ which I was forced one 
day to give a somewhat flatcontradiction. But 
the real truth of the story canpot : be . better 
explained than by the depositions before the 
Gfovemor of Pisa, the copies of which were 
sent me, and are in my possession,* They 
state that 



** Lord Bjrron, in company with Count Gani- 
ba, Captain Hay, Mr. Tirelawney, aiid Mr. 
Shelley, was returning from his usual ride, on 
the 21st March, 1822, and was: perhaps a 
quarter of a mile from the Pia^ia ^te^ 
when a man on horseback, in a hussar uniforjii^ 
dashed at full speed through the midst o£ the 
party, violently jostling {uriando) one of them; 
Shocked at such ill^breeding. Lord. ByTon> pusher 
ed forward, and all the rest followed him, and 
pulled up their horses on overtaking the^hwsar. 

- • ■ , * -■- ........ r 

* See the Appendix for tlie original depositions. 
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His Lordship then asked liim' what he meant 
bjr the insult? The hussar, &r' first and onlj 
answer, began to abase him in the grossest 
manner ; on which Lord Byron atrd one of his 
companions drew out a card with their names 
tod ad<]ress, and passed on. The hussar fol- 
lowed, vodferating and tkretttening, with his 
hand on his sabre, that he would draw it, as he 
had often done, eflTectually. They werfe now 
about ten pdces from the Piaggia gate. Whilst 
this altercation was going on, a common soldier 
of the artillery interfered, and called out to the 
hussar, * Why don't you arrest th^m? Gom- 
mand us to arrest them !' .Upon which the 
huss^ gave the word: to the guard at the gate, 
* Arrest — arrest them T stiU continuing^ the same 
threatening gestures, and tising language, if 
pbssible, toore offensive and insulting. 

" His Lordship, hearing the order given for 
their arrest, spurred on his horse, and one of 
the party did the same ; and they succeeded in 
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forcii^ their way > thnK^ the soldiers, who flew 
to their muskets and bayonets, whilst the gate 
was closed on the rest, together with the courier, 
who was foremost. 



^^ Mr. Trelawney now found his horse 
by the bridle by two soldiers, with their swords 
drawn^ and himself furioudy assaiflted by the 
hussar, who made several cuts at him i^idtb his 
^r^y whilst the soldiers strodK: him about the 
thighs. He and his companions were all un- 
armed, and asked this^ matdman the reason of 

his conduct ; but his only reply was blows. 

• - . 

^^ Mr^ Shelley received a sabre^troke on the 
head, which threw him off hisr horse. Captain 
Hay, endeavouring to parry a blow with a stick 
that he used as a wbip^ the edge of the weapon 
cut it in two, and he received a wound on his 
nose. The courier also suffered severely, from 
several thrusts he received fr(»n the hussar and 
the rest of the soldiers. After all 'this, the 
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hussar spurred on hisliorse, and took the road 
to the Lung' Amo. 

^'When his Lordship reached the palace, he 
gave directions to his secretary to give imme^ 
diate information to the fo&ce of what was 
going on ; and, not seeing his • companions come 
up, turned back towards the gate. On the.way 
he met the- hussar, who rode up to him, sfBying, 
* Are you satisfied ?* His Lordship, who .knew 
nothing or hardly any thing of the, affray that 
Jbad taken place at the gate, answered^, * J!{p, 
I am. not ! Tell me your name !' — * Se^wtr 
Major Masi,' said he. One of his Lordship's 
servants came .up at th6 moment, and laid 
hold of the bridle of the Sergeant's horse. JH^ 
Lordship commanded him to let it go ; when 
the Sergeant^ ^iirred his horse, aud rushed 
through go ioimense crowd collected before thg 
L^nfranchi palace, where, as he depose$, he ^as 
wounded and his chaco found, but how orb^ 
whom they knew not, seeing, that they were 
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either in the rear or in their way home. They 
had Airther to depose that Caf^ahi Hay was 
confined to his house by reason of his wound ; 
alao tiiat the courier had spit blood from the 
thrust he received in the breast, as m^fat be 
proved by the evidence of the sui^eons.'' 

There was also another deposition from a 
Mr. James Crawford. It stated that '* the 
diragobn would have drawn his sabre against 
liord Byron, in the Lung' Amo, had it not 
been for the interposition of the servant ; and 
that Sergeant-Major Masi was knocked oflF his 
horse as he galloped past the Lanfranchi palace, 
Lord B3nron and his servants being at a con- 
siderable distance therefirom at the time." 



It appears that Sergeant-Major Masi was 
wounded with a pitchfork, and his life was for 
some time in danger ; but it was never known 
by \<rhom the wound had been given. One of 
the Countesses servants, and two of Lord* By- 
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rqn% weee arrerted. and. impiwmed^ It; yr9», 
suspedsed by tfa^ police that, being Italians and 
much attached to their master,^ they bftd re- 
icenged his quarrel ; but no proof was adduced 
to justify the ^qncion* 

During tihe time that the examination^ was 
taking place before the police. Lord Bjron's 
house wa3 benet b j 1^ dragoons belongiio^ to 
Serjeant^Msjjor MaM's troop, who were on th^ 
pciiiit>of. forcing open the dows, but they w^^ 
top well, guarded within to dread the attack. 
Ifard> Byron, . ho weyer, took his* rade as usual 
two daya afler. 



* Lord Byrcm was the best of masters^ andiwas peifeetly 
adored by bis sjeryai^s. His kindness was ezt^idied ev^ |y> 
their children. He liked them to have their families with 
them : and I remember one day^ as we were entering the 
hall after our ride, meeting a little boy, of three or four 
years old, of the coachman's, whom he took up in his anmi 
and presented witira ten^paul piece. 
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*^ It 18 not Hie first time," said he, '* that my 
^*'hoii8e has been a Bender^ and may not be the 
"last." 

^All Lord Byron's servants were banished 
from Pisa, and with them the Comits Gramba, 
&ther and son. 

• Lord Byron was himself advised to leave it ; 
and 'as 1^ Countess accompanied her father, he 
soon afte* jdned tiliem at L^hom, and passed 
sdx weeks at Monte Nero. His return to Pisa 
was occasioned by a new persecution of the 
Gambas. An order was issued for them to 
leave the Tuscan States in four days ; and on 

their embarkation for Genoa, the Countess and 

» 

hiottdf took up their residenoe (fbr^ the first 
tkncf together) at the Lanfirandii palace, where 
Leigh Hunt and his family had already arrived. 
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18ih AiMUST, l^fi.^^Otk tiie oceidion of 
SlteSey^ xnalaneholy fate I leirMted Pisa, imd 
on tihe day of my arrival learnt that Lord 9f9on 
was gone to the seashore, to assist in perform,- 
ing the last offices to his friend.* We came io 



>^>_>»hakA«*M»aaaBi^k«iMiiMHaii^mB^aa>B*^i^««,s^^.^B__^^^4 



* It is hoped that the fbllowing memoir/ as it vdates to 
Lord Byron^ may not be deemed misplietced here. 

Percy Bysshe SheQey^ bom at Field-place, SnsHsex^ iif 
17^:, was removed at tliirte^i ye«rs of age from a priratt 
BfAmi, amd seut to £t6a;'-*^etkerQ shewed a charaot^gf 
fft^ q^fevtrieity^ iqIx^ in mme of the amusements natii- 
r^ to Us ag^A wai? of a ^hy and reserved disposition^ fond 
of solitude^ and made few friends. Neither did he distin- 
guish himself much at Eton : — he had a great contempt for 
modem Latin verses ; and directed his attention to Che- 
miatry^ and German^ instead of the exerdses of his etaas. 
liMtn atk eatty acqfnaliikaiice with Ckrnua ^uf^f^fs^ bf 
ffstpps ipi»j^(t)^ a ];«RiAi»tiff tuftt of mind; for w^ fyid 
l||m»bef(xre hetwv^f Sftoenj pubUshing two Rosa-M$ftUdi^ 
like Novels called ' Zastrozzi' and * The Rosicnudan^' that 
bore every mark of being the productions of a boy, and 
were vwik repaobated .aa JMmoral by the joumakof the 
day. He also made! great pvqgress la chemistry. He used 
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a spot marked by an ^ and withered trunk rf 
a fir-feree ; Md Mar it, dn the beach» stead 
a^selitary liut covered with reeds. * The situa- 
tion was well calculated for a poet's grave. 

" ' " ' ' "'■" '''»'■"•• *«> ' ' - ^rr iil r iii 

to my t^t netfiiirg ever delightedl him ^ nmch tA the «#- 
tmerj that there were no elements of dre, air, and water : 
•-4>ut he nearly lo6t his Hfe by being bloiwi up in one ctf Wa 
eiperimerfta, and had for many years diseontinned the pttf- 
sttrt. He now tnmed his active mind to metaphysics^ aiid 
became inflected with the materialism of the PreffA sddncil. 
He was now sent to University College, Oxford, being only 
sixteen ; and after the second term printed a pamf)Met wltli 
« most ridiculous title, ' The Necessity of Atheism/ l^hfs 
sffly wort, which was a reciq)itulation of some of tbe argu- 
ments of Voltaire, he not only affixed his name to, but cir- 
ctilated it among the Bench of Bishops. The consequence 
^fts <*nious :— he was Soon summoned before the heads ^ 
ya CWtege ; and, refusing to reCract his opini<Jff, (whict lie 
pNypoMd %& »gue with tiie ej^amining masters— a greater 
madneiis still,) was expelled the Unlreri^. 

TUs di^gt^aoe HtlliBi ai^seted Shelley at the time; but it 
prowd-fettl to ill hiii hopes of happiness and pVospeets in 
Mfi; sua was tl»iheii»<tf iSiWkttin^him, fbr ever, to)m 

X 2 
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A few weeks before I had ridden with hixn and 
Lord Bjrron to this very spot, which I after- 



his family. His fal^ier^ for smne time after it occurred^ 
would not see Imn ; and at length wlien he received him 
under his loof^ treated him with se much coldness that he 
soon quitted his home; went to Loadon; and thence 
eloped to Gretna Green with a Miss Westhrook^ their joint 
.ages amounting to thirty-two. This last act eitaspeittted 
his father to suich a degree, that he broke off all eomnuuu- 
cattonwith Shelley; who, after a residenceinBdlBbn]!^ 
of some months, passed oyer to Ireland : and thdt eotaHry 
being in a disturbed state, published a pamphlet that had a 
considerable sale, the object of which was- to soothe the 
minds o£ tlicf pe<^Ie, telling them that moderadon' and 
not rebi^Mon would tend to conciliate their (^pressors, and 
give them their liberties. He also spoke at some of their 
publie iHeetings with great fluency and eloquence. He 
was at that time a giieat admirer of Southey's WofhSiHad 
.1tiafixrd'h«r'ie{tr&aglnid had paid a visit Uftk»Iakkfiyfmd 

He now became devoted to poetry ; andj after imbuing 
YmaOE^'^My ' This Age* eflleasim' alld ."""WerFfifkiGal 
i^utiee/ prittted his ^ Queen MA/ and j^tf^ftt^'-ii'lto 
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ttards visited more than once. In front was a 
magnificent extent of the blue and windless 

■ -■- — — ■— — - 

moat Qi the. literary characters of the day—- among the rest 
to liord Byron, who thought it superior to Chatterton's 
Works at the aane age. Speaking of it in his notes to 
^ The Two FoBOwi," he 6ay8» '^ I shewed it to Mr. Sotheby 
aa a poem of great fowet and imagination. No one knows 
balteir^than its real author that his opinions and mine diffier 
radically upon the metaphysical portion, of. that work : 
thoHgih,' Sn common with all who are not blinded by base- 
ness and higoliry, I hi^y admire the poetry of .that and 
his other pvoductions." 

. lA'iB to be remarked that'' Queen. Mab! eight years, 
afterwards fell into the hands of a knaTiah bookseller, and 
on its prosecution its author disclaimed all desire <ji pub- 
lishing the opinions of hia youth contained in that juyenile 
p»4fl^tieii. His marriage^ by which he had two children, 
seoa tiuraed outras mig^t hare been e^otedy an ui^ppy 
one ; and a separation ensuing in 1814, he went abrof^, 
and passed the summit of that year in Switaserland. 

'.rJi^ mm'^ry of lliat rosmsgitic ooui;;;^ t^n^fid to.make 
N9(tiir«»a pwi<Mi and an enjoyment ; and there, during a 
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H^Uamiaew, with the I^les c^ SHia and GtK^^ 
gQDa>— Lord Byron's yacht at anchor in the 



jBecpad visit in 1816j he contraated a friendship witji hwii 
Byron that was destinad to last for life. Parb^ps tba per-> 
factioa of erary thing Lord ByrcMi wrote at Cleaeva (his 
Third C^nto of ' Childa Hvold/ his 'Man&ed/ vit ' Pti- 
•Qner of ChiUon') owe something to the crttieal ju^^meat 
which Shelley eicaroised ov^r his urovks, twi Ua daauig 
Um (as he said) with Wordsworth. 

. From Switzerland he was sooa called to England by kis 
wife's unhappy fate^ which threw a cloud of nielaneholy 
over his own. The year subsequent to this events he mar- 
ried Mary Wolstoneorafit Gk>dwin> die daughtOT of the cele* 
btated Mary Wol8tene(H*aft by WiBiam Gh)dwin. 

He now took up his abode in Backs^ and pubiUi^ his 
'Alastor^ or the Spirit of Solitude:' pei^ps M^(^ the 
nioat perfect speciniens of harmony in Iftbnk Terse that ^tur 
language possesses ; and full of the wild sCQttery lihM'his 
jmaginalSoQ had treasured up in his travels. IkthlspQetti 
he deifies Nature much in the same manner that 'Words- 
woflh ^ in his earlier productions. 
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of&Dg; on the other side an almost bouAdl^ 
extent of sandy wilderness, uncultiyated imd 



loaltetiti ve ta pecuniary ma|ters> and g^^rous to ^c^i^ 
he aooa found kimtdlf ^o^terrasAed ; and not being able t# 
Jhne on.hia inoomfij and atill unforgiven by Ub fyjBbUf, ht 
tame to a raaolatiaa of quitting Ejiglandj and nevor taittm* 
ing to it. 

There was also anothor thixig tbat tended to diiq^ lum 
with his native country. His child was taken from him 
by th^Iiprd.ChanceUor? in consequence of the prqmulga- 
tioi^ of his atheistical opinions. 

* * • 

He npw crossed the Alpe^ and resided tor some 
months at .Como> afterwards visiting Venioe— *where he 
strengthened his intimacy wil^ Lord Byron. His ' Revolt 
of Islam/ an all^riaal poem, in the Spenser stansa^ 
written about this time^ soon after made its appearanoei 
Spoken of with much commeiidation ,i^ JQlac^wood's 
ilagy^ine, it fell under the laah of ' Thf Quuterlj/ wludi 
43SigfWf9^ itself by gross and personal abuse ff ,^ author, 
both .^p^n^y, in the review of that workj ani^ insf4»ous^ 
under the critique of Himt's ' Friiaye/ Perhaps little 



312 CONVEBBATION& OF 

uinAhabitedU here and there intd^persed in tufts 
with underwood curved by the sea*hreeze^ and 



can be said for the-i^oeopliy - of Uie ■- Loves of Liu^ii and 
Gythna.' Like Omen of Lanark, he bdieved ija-tlte per*-- 
fectibility of human nature ; and looked forward to a pe« . 
riod when a new golden age would return to earth; when 
all the different creeds and systems of the .wficld wiDuld be 
amalgamated into one; when crime would disappeaVi 'and 
man be freed from shacklea ciTil and religietu* ^ ^'' t ^ 



> •! .1 f. 



Wild and visionary^ and dangerous^ as audi & 
must be confessed to be> in the present state of society at 
leasts it sprang from a mind enthusiastie in ita wishes ftr 
the goodtif ' his species^ and the amelioration of mankiitd: 
and ho'^ever mistaken the.means of bringiiig about ihis re^ 
form or reiroh may be considered^ the object of his whote 
life and ^wfitiiga seems to hare been to devdope them. 
This is particularly observable in his next work^ the * Ptv* 
metheus Unbound/ a bold attempt to revive the play of 
iEscIrfliit*(. :']S)iafidrwna^8]iews an aoquaintancewilik<tiie 
GreefeitiragediaQAi tbiljvperiiaps no other porsdapoattsscd 
in an eipslde^i^ee ;:ai|d WHS written at Ilt>meintheftni|Fer4<: 
oovonnl IWIB* of t)i0 Baths of Caracalla. Here* alao he 
finrmed into a tni|^y the stery of ' The Cend :* wiicb» 
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stutited by the barren and dry nature oi the 
soil in which it grew. At equal distances along 

bat fi>r tlie harrowing nature «f the subject^ would not hare 
failed to hare had the greatest suocess^ both on the stage 
and in the ckwet. 

• \ 

r ' ' 

Aftev. passing several months at Naples, he finally 
settled imTuscaayy where he passed with an amiable wife 
the last four years of his life in domestic retirement^ and* 
intense application. His acquirements were great.. He 
was. peshaps ihb best dassic in Europe. The hooka he. 
coosideved as the models of style in prose and poetry 
were Plato and the Greek dramatists. He made himself 
equally master of the modem languages : Calderon in Spa- 
ni8h> Petrarch and Dante in Italian, and Goethe in Ger- 
nuHif were his favourite authors. French poetry he never 
read; and said he never could undentaad the beauty of 
Radne's verses. 

DiBcoari^ed by the ill success of hia-wiitingtf; penpecn- 
ted- by the maliee of • reviewers, -to whhdr he^ wus • sndift- 
rent^fer' Ite last^ three years^ though he ^oonlinved to 
writer he hsid almost given up pubMshing. T^^e^wera 
only two occasions that induced him to deviate from the 
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the coast stood high square towem, for tine 
double purpose of guarding the ooastffiQttt smugu 

. ■ '' ■■■ ..I II, ■■ III ^ 

vepolution. His ardent love of liberty inipired hfan :ta ifrite 
^ Hellas^ or the Triumph of Greece/ tfince tnnudBtod into 
Ghreek^ whichjie dedicated to his friend Priaoe Mshiocdi^ 
dato : — and his attachment to Keats produced an Elegy^ 
that he entitled ' Adonais.' Thk is pexluipi the most 
finiriied and beantifiil of all his QonpaBitisiis, and tiie 
one he opiBsidered his best. I canni(^gnrea.£nfer8pedmen 
of his st^e and manner^ or a better pertrait ci SheUej^^ 
l^an the one he dxew of himself in this poem> and after* 
wards expunged from it. 

". 'Mid pt|ler^ of less note came one frail fttmb 
A.phfmtem ^rnong vusn, eomp^nioqless 
As tl\e le«t ciloud of an expiring storm, 

IV^ose, thunder is its knell ; — h^> as I guess. 
Had gaze4 on Nature's naked loveliness . 

Act»09i-mce.; and now he fled astray 
IH^ith^l^ fl>%epB a'er the world's wilderness, 
^d Jiit lywn tjioughts ahmg that rngged way 
Piim^A. like naginip hounds, theiif father and thfir 
» prey. . , . i , 
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l^og3 md enforcing the quorantme laws. This 
view was bounded by an immenae extent of the 



•**^»" 



»■»» 
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His head wa» bound with paoai^ overhlown^ 

And fiftded violetfl^ white and pied and blue> 
And a light spear topp'd with a oypresa^ne^ 

(Round whose rough stem dark ivjr tresses grew> 
Yet dripping with the forest's noondaj dew^) 

Vibrated as the ever beating heart 
Shook the weak hand that grasp'd it >-H)f that crew 

He came the last^ neglected and apartj-^ 
A herd»abandon'd deer^ stmck by the hunter's dart." 



The last eighteen months of his short but eventful life 
(he used to say he had Kved to an hundred) were passed 
in daily intercourse with Lord Byron^ to whom th^ amia* 
bility^ gentleness^ and elegance of his mannersj and gveat 
talents and acquirements^ had endeared him. Like his 
friend^ he wished to die youngs and perished in ibe 80th 
year of his age in the Mediterranean^ betweai Leghorn and 
Lerici^ in a storm^ from the upsettifig'^ of an open boat. 
The sea had ever been his great delighi ; imd in' the fol-> 
lowing lines> Mnittea as eedy as IflM, he seems'fo Itave 
antkipated that it would prove his grave :*- 
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Italian Alps, which are here particularly pictu- 
resque from their volcanic and manifold appear- 
ances, and which being composed of white 

'' To-morrow comes : 
dovd after doad with dark and deep'ning mass 
Roll o'er the blacken'd waters ; the deep roar 
Of distant thunder matters awfully; 
Tempest unfolds its pinions o'er the gloom^ 
And shrouds the boiling surge ; the pitiless fiend ' 
With all his winds and lightnings tracks his prey ; 
The torn deep yawns^ — ^the vessel finds a grave 
Beneath its jagged jaws." 

Well might his disconsolate widow, and the friends hy 
whom he was adored, as he was by all who knew him, add 
in the words of Lycidas:*— 

'^ It was that fiettal and perfidious bark. 
Built in the edipse, and rigg'd with curses dark. 
That struck so low that sacred head of thine.*' 

!Por fifteen days after the loss of the vessel, his body re- 

mdned undiscovered; and when found, was not iii a state 

#to be removed. 



* <i 
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marble, give their summits the resemUance of 
snow. 

As a foreground to his picture appeared as 
extraordinary a group. Lord Byron and Tre- 
lawney were seen stand&ng over the tmrning pile, 

'III III ■■ ■!■ -m^^m^. I ■ ■ 11^— — *— i^ 

In order to comply with his wish of being buried at 
Rome^ his corpse was therefore directed to be bnmed ; and 
Lnrd Bynrnf faithful to his trust as an executor^ and duty 
as a friend^ superintended the ceremony. The remains of 
one who had little repose here^ now sleep, with those of 
his friend Keats^ in the burial-ground near Cains Cestus's 
tomb; — ^'a spot so beautiful/' saidhe^ " that it would 
almost reconcile me to deaths to lie th^re !" 



.; i"* • • 
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Even if Shelley had not set himself up as a refc^^rmer^ 
his poetry was never calculated to be popu]0r. Hi^^orto- 
tions were of another world. His metimhysical . specu<« 
ktions are clothed in too mystical a la^^ajze : his aI}nsions 
are too deep and dassical for many minds to comprehend or 
enjoy then| :-^ut there are some also,]vhj(> wfVi Joy^tp J|;|lace 
his works on the same shelf with the ^ Bfipublic ' . of, Plfito, 
and the ^ Utopia' of Sir Thomas More. w 
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with siMne of tiie soldiers of die guard; and 
Ldgh Hunt, whose feelings and nerves cmdd 
not carry hiin through the scene of horror, Ipng 
hack itt the carriage, — <ihefour post-horses readj 
to drop with the intensitf of the noonday sun. 
The stillness of all around was yet more felt by 
the shrill scream of a solitary curlew, wldch, 
perhaps attracted by the body, wheeled in such 
jnarrow circles round the pile that it mi^it faaine 
been sferuck with the hand, and was do fearless 
that It could not be driven away. Looking at 
the corpse, Lord Byron said. 



** Why, that old black silk handkerchief 
*^ retains its form better than that human 
**body1^ 

Scarcely was the ceremony concluded, when 
Lord Byrdb, agitated by the spectacle he had 
witnessed, tried ta dissipate, in some degree, tiie 
imiliesflitoi dT M; by his favourite^ recr^tion. He 
todc off his clothes therefore, and sf^am offto his 



r^ 
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yadit, whieh was riding at soMe distance. 
7%e lieat of 4^ sun and checkjed perspiriHimi 
threw him into a fever, which he felt coming on 
hef(»re he left the wBter, and which became 
more violent bdTore he reached Pisa. On his 
return he immed^tely ordered a warm bath. 

" I have been very subject to fevers," said he, 
'^ and am not in the least alarmed at this. It 
" will yield to my usual remedy, the bath.'* 

The next morning lie was perfectly reco^ 
vered. When I called, I found him sittii^ in 
the gwden under the shade of some orange- 
trees, with tiie Countess. They are now 
alwajB together, and he is become quite do- 
mestic. He calls her Piccinma^ and bestows 
on her aH the pretty diminutive epithets that 
are so sw(iei in Italian^ His kindness and 
atteatjoD to the Guiodob h«ve been inya- 
liabie. A three years' coosta&cy prcnr es Aat 
he is iMit altogether so ut^managedde fay a sen^ 
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sible teoman as might be sujqxMsed. In fact no 
man is so easily led : but he is not to be drivaEi. 
His spirits are good, except when he speaks of 
Shelley and Williams. He tells me he has not 
made one voyage in his yacht since their loss, 
and has taken a disgust to sailing. 



** I have got Hunt with me," said he. I 
<< will tell you how I became acquainted with 
•*him. 



'^ One of the first visits I paid to Hunt was 
^ in prison. I remember Lady Byron was 
'^ with me in the carrkige, and I made her 
^ wait loi^» than I intended itt the gate of 
'' the King's Bench. 

^^ When party feeling ran highest against 
^ me. Hunt was the only editor of a paper, the 
<< only literary man, who dared say a word in 
^ my juJBtification. I shall idways be ^teliil 
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^^ to him for the part he took on that occasion. 
It was manly in him to brave the obloquy of 
standing alone. 
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« Shelley add myself furnished some tune 
ago a suite of apartments in my house for 
him, which he now occupies. I believe I 
told you of a plan we had in agitation for 
" his benefit. His principal object in coming 
" out was to establish a literary journal, whose 
** name is not yet fixed. 

" I have promised to contribute, and shall 
"probably make it a vehicle for some occa- 
" sional poems ; — for instance, I mean to trans- 
** late Ariosto. I was strongly advised by 
" Tom Moore, long ago, not to have any con- 
" nection with such a company as Hunt, 
" Shelley, and Co* ; but I have pledged myself, 
" and besides could not now, if I had ever so 
" great a disinclination for the scheme, disap- 
" point all Hunt'?; hopes. He has a large fa- 
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^' miLj, has imdi^rtaken a loog jiHiroey, and 
^ undergone a long seri^ of fi^raeculions* 

" Moore tells me that it was proposed to 
" him to coi^tribute to the new publication, but 
" that he had declined it. You see I cannot 
get out of the scrape. The name is not yet 
decided upon,^ — half-ardozen have been re- 
jected. 



C( 



(C 



cc 



" Hunt would have made a fine writer, for 
*^ he has a great deal of fancy and feeling, if 
" he had not been spoiled by circumstances. 
" He was brought up at the Blue-coat founda- 
" tion, and had never till lately been ten miles 
** from St. Paul's. What poetry is to be ex- 
" pected from such a course of education ? 
** He has his school, however, and a host of 
" disciples. A friend of mine calls * Rimini,' 
" Nimini Pimini ; and * Foliage,' FoUyage. 
" Perhaps he had a tumble in * climbing 
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tMes in the Hesp^*kte9r'i' But ^Rimfad' 

ha^ B gt^t deal of merk. There never 

wefe da inany fine things spoiled as in 
** tliAiinl/" 

^ Since you li^ us^'' said he, *' I hate had 
<' serious thoughts of visiting America; and 
" when the Oambas were ordered out of Tus- 
cany, was on the point of embarkation for 
the only couiitry ivhich is a sanctuary far 
liberty. 
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" since I have been abroad, t h^ve received 
many civilities from the Americans f ; among 

* Tlie motto fo Un book entitled ' Folii^.' 

f f Have been favoured ^ith a dgbt' ^ a letter ad- 
dressed bj Lord l^yroii to Mir. CBurbli; <me of Hi^ Ame- 
rican Consuls^ in which he thus speaks of his QtedUn 
project a few months after : 

" Tli# floodonts are so contradietorjr^ as to what mode 
" will be best for aiippl^iiig the Greeks, that I have 

Y 2 
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^^ the rest, I was acquainted with the captain 
*^ of one of their fijgates lying in the L^hom 
** roads, and used occasionally to dine on board 
*^ his ship. He oflfered to take me with him to 
^^ America. I desired time to consider ; but at 
** last declined it, not wishing to relinquish my 
" Grecian project. 



deemed it better to take up (with the exception of 
a few sapplies) what cash and credit I can master, 
rather than lay them out in articles that might be 
deemed superfluous or unnecessary. Here we can learn 
nothing but from some of the refugees, who appear 
chiefly interested for themselves. My accounts from 
an agent of the Committee, an English gentleman 
lately gone up to Greece, are hitherto fiavdurable; but 
'^he had not yet reached the seat of the . Proyisional 
''. Gh>Yemment, and I am anxiously expecting further 
", adyice. 

« 

*^ An American has a better right than any other to 
*^ suggest to other nations the mode of obtaining that 
" liberty which is the glory of his own !" - 
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Once landed in that country, perhaps I 
^* should not have soon Idl it ; — I might have 
" settled there^ for I shall never revisit Eng- 
land. On Lady Noel's death, I thought I 
should have been forced to go home (and was 
** for a moment bent on doing so on another 
** occasion, which you know) ; but I told Hanson 
** that I would rather make any sacrifice. 

" The polite attentions of the American 
" sailor were very different from the treatment 
** I met with from the captain of a sloop of 
war belonging to our Navy, who made the 
gentleman commanding my yacht haul down 
my pennant. They might have respected 
the name of the great navigator.^ In the 
time of peace, and in a free port, there 
" could have been no plea for such an in- 
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* His grandfieitlier^ Admiral Byron. I liave heard him 
more than once speak of Campbell's having named him 
in ' The Pleasures of Hope.' 
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** sujt. I wrete to the captain of the vessel 
^ rather shai^ly, and was glad to find tibjat 
^^his first Ueutenant had acted without his 
'* orders, and when ho was m shore ; but thej 
'^ had heen issued, and could not be reversed. 



" You see I can't go any where without 
^^ being persecuted. I am going to Genoa in 
" a few days.*' 



<^ I hare almost finished," said he, ^^ another 
" play, which I mean to call * Werner.' The 
" story is taken from Miss Lee's * Knntisn^.' 
" There are fine things in ^ The Canterbury 
" Tales ;' but Miss Lee only wrote two of 
^^ them : the others are the compositions dt, her 
*^ sister, and are vastly inferior. 

** There is no tale of Scott's finer than 
« ' The German's Tale.' I admired it when 
" I was a boy, and have continued to like 
" what I did then. This tale, I remember. 
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^^ parikmhrly aAected me. I could not help 
** tMnkiiig of the authoress, who destroyed 
'^ herself. I was verjr young when I finishtd 
^* a few scenes of a play foonded an that 
" stoiy. I perfectly rememb^ many of the 
*^ lines as I go oir. 

*^ * Vathek ' was another of the tales I had 
" a very early admiration of. You may re- 
** member a passlige I borrowed from it in 
"* * The Si^ of Corinth/ which I almost tobk 
<< verbatim.* No Freixrhman will believe that 



* " There is a light doud by the moon ; 
'Tis passings and will pass fiill soon. 
If by the time its yaponry safl 
Hath Ceased like duided oorb to veil^ 
Thy he^ withio thee is not changed. 
Then CK>d and man are both avenged, — 
Dark will thy doom be — darker still 
Thine immortality of ill." 

Siege of Corinth, 
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^^ ^ Vathek ' is the woric of a foreigner* It 
**was written at seventeen. What do you 
'^ think of the Cave of Eblis, and the. picture 
*^ of Eblis himself? There is poetry. I class 
** it in merit with (though it is a diffisrent 
** sort of thing from) ^ Paul and Virginia,' and 
*^ Madcenzie's ^ Man of Feeling/ and ' La 
•• Roche' in the * Mirror.' 

* Werner * was written in twenty-eight days, 
and one ^itire act at a sitting. The MS. had 
scarcdy an alteration in it for pages together; 
I remember retaining in my memory one pas* 
sage, which he repeated to me, and which I 
consider quite Shakspearian. 

" Four 
Five— six hours I have counted, like the guiurd 
. Of outposts, on the never-merry clock,— 
That hollow tongufs of time, which, even when 
It sounds for joy, takes something from enjoyment 
With every dang. 'Tis a perpetual knell, 
Though for a marriage-feast it rii^ : each strdke 



LORD BYRON. 329: 

Peak for a hope the less ; the funeral note 
Of loye deep buried without resurrection 
In the grave of possession ; whilst the knoU 
Of long-lived parents finds a jovial echo 
To triple time in the son^s ear.'^ 

" What can be expected,*' said I to him, 
from a five act play, finished in four weeks ?" 
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" I mean to dedicate * Werner, " said he, 
** to Goethe. I look upon him as the greatest 
genius that the age has produced. I desired 
Murray to inscribe his name to a former 
^* work ; but he pretends my letter containing 
" the order came too late. — ^It would have been 
** more worthy of him than this." 



** I have a great curiosity about every thing 
relating to Goethe, and please myself with 
thinking there is some analogy between our 
^ characters and writii^« So much interest do 
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'' I take in him, that I offered to give 100/. to 
** any person who would translate his * Me- 
** moirs/ for my own reading.^ Sfadttey has 
** sometimes explained part of them to me. 
^* He seems to be very superstitious, and is a 
" beUever in astrology, — or rather was, for he 
** was very young when he wrote the first part 
** of his Life. I would give the world to read 
** * Faust ' ifk the original. I have been ui^ing 
*^ Shelley to translate it ; but he said that the 
** translator of * Wallenstein * was the only per- 
•* son living who could venture to attempt it ; — 
** that he had written to Coleridge, but in vain. 
** For a man to translate it, he must think as 
« he does." 

" How do you explain," said I, "the first 

line, — 

' The sun thundetti through the sky ' ?^ 

I - . ^^ .^^^i . — 

* An English translation of this interesting vnsrk has 
lately appeared^ in 2 vols. 8vo. 
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*^ He specks of the music of the i^Jieres in 
" Heaven," said he, " where, as in Job, the irat 
** scene is laid. 



tt 



it 



** Since you left us," said Ix)rd Byron, ** I 
" have seen Hobhouse for a few days. Hob* 
" house is the oldest and the best friend I have. 

What scenes we have witnessed together! 

Our friendship began at Cambridge. We led 
^ the same sort of life in town, and travelled in 
'^ company a great part of the years 1800, 10, 
^^ and 11. He was present at my marriage, 
^^ and was with rae in 1816, after mj separa^ 
^^ tion. We were at Venice, and visited Rome 
'^ together in 1817. The greater part of my 
^* ^ Childe Harold ' was ccNooiposed when we were 
^^ together, and I could do no less in gratitude 
" than dedicate the complete poem to him. 
" The First Canto was inscribed to one of the 
^^ most beautiful little creatures I ever saw, then 
'^ a mere child: Lady Charlotte Harley was my 
" lanthe. 
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*^ Hobhouse's Dissertation on Italian litera- 
" ture is much superior to his Notes on 
" * Childe Harold.' Perhaps he understood 
" the antiquities better than Nibfai, or any 
of the Cicerones ; but tte knowledge is some- 
what misplaced where it isi > SheUey ' went 
^* to the opposite extreme, andnerer made any 
" notes* , 



*( 



*t 



^* Hobhouse has an excellent heart: he fainted 
^^ when he heard a false report of my death in 
" Greece, and was wonderfully affected at that 
"of Matthews — a much more able man than 
'^ the Invalid. You have often heard me speak 
" of him. The tribute I paid to his memory 
^^ was a very inadequate one, and ill expressed 
" what I felt at his loss," 



It may be asked when Lord B3rron writes. 
The same question wa$ put to Madame de 
Stael : ** Vous ne comptez pas sur ma chaise-^- 
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porteurs,'' said she. I am often with him from 
the time he gets up till two or three o'clock in 
the morning, and after sitting up so late he 
must require rest; but he produces, the next 
morning, proc^ that he has not been idle. 
Sometimes when I call, I find him at his desk ; 
but he either talks as he writes, or lays down 
his pen to play at billiards tiU it is time to. take 
his airing. He seems to be able to resiune the 
thread of his subject at all times, and to weave 
it of an equal texture. Such talent is that of 
an improvisatore. The fairness too of his ma- 
nuscripts (I do not speak of the hand-writing) 
astonishes no less than the perfection of every 
thing he writes. He hardly ever alters a. word 
for whole pages, and never corrects a line in 
subsequent editions. I do not believe that he 
has ever read his works over since he examined 
the proof-sheets ; and yet he remembers every 
word of them, and every thing else worth re- 
membering that he has ever known. 
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I never met with any man ti^ho shines so 
OMUSh in GOvreraatioD* He dhines the tnore, 
perha^ for not seeking to shine. His idtes 
flow without effort, without hs having oecasion 
to think. As in his lettdts, he is not nice 
about ex]HPessions or words ; — ^there are no con- 
cealments in him, no injunctions to secresy. 
He teffls every thing that he has thought or 
done without the least reserve^ and as if he 
wjfihed the whole world to know it ; and does 
not throw tiie sH^test gloss over his errors; 
]Mef Umself, he is impatient of diffuseness in 
others, hates long stories, and seUbm repeats 
his own< If he has heard a stmy you are teUU 
ii^, he will say^ ^ You told me that,'' and with 
good humour sometimes finish it for you him«> 
sen. 

He hates aiigument^. and never aigues for 
victoiy . He gives ^veary one an oppmrtUQity of 
sharing in the conveoEsatioa, and has the art of 
turning it to subjects that may bring out the 
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p^rsvm with i^om h^ converses. He mv^ 
shews the author^ prides himself most on being 
8 man c^ the world and. of fashion, and his 
anecdotes of life and living characteFs aare ine%» 
haustible. In spirits^ as in every thii% else* he 
is ever in extremes. 

Miserly in trifles — about to lavish his whole 
fortune on the Greeks ; to^lay dinunidiing his 
stud — to-morrow taking a large family under 
his fodi, or giving 1000/. for a yacht ;* dining 
lor a: ^w Pauls when alone— spending, hun^ 
dreds when he has friends. " Niljiut unqtmm 
aic impar li&i/' 



I am sorry to find that he has become more 
indolent. He has almost discontinued his rides 



* He tatold it for 300/. scpd refused to give the sailors 
tlieir Jackets ; and offered once to bet Hay tliat he would 
Mvft en 0AiL a-y«ar. 
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on horsdtiack) and has - starved himself into an 
unnatural thinness ; and his digestion is become 
weaker. In c»*der to keep up the stamina that 
he requires, he induces somewhat too freely in 
wine, and in his favourite beverage, Hollands, 
of which he now drinks a pint almost every 
night. 

He said to me humorously enough — 

** Why don't you drink, Medwin ? 6in-and- 
" water is the source of all my inspiration. If 
" you were to drink as much as I do, you 
" would write as good verses : depend on it, it 
" is the true Hippocrene." 



On the 28th of August I parted from Lord 
Byron with increased regret, and a sadness that 
looked like presentiment. . He was preparing 
for his journey to Genoa, whither he went a 
few days after my departure. I sbaU, I hope, be 
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excused in presenting the public with the fol- 
lowing sketch of his dbaracter, drawn and sent 
to a friend a few weeks after his death, and to 
which I adapted the £9llowing motto :* 

AfTTTup wpiv fitv ekafxveg cvi Z'^oimv Eatoc* 
Nvv Se Oavtov Xafiwu^ E<r7r£poc cv ^0c/uEvotc* 

^* Bom an aristocrat, I am naturally one by 
** temper/' said Lord Byron. Many of the 
lines in * The Hours of Idleness,' particularly 



* The following passage in an unpublished life of Al- 
fieri^ which I lately met with, might not inaptly be ap- 
plied to Lord Byron : 

^'D^ son en^ce tons les symptomes d'nn caract^e fier, 
indomtable et melancolique se manifest^ent. Tadturae 
et tranquille a I'ordinaire, mais quelquefois tres babillard, 
tr^ Tif, et presque toujours dans les extremes— obstin^ et 
rebelle a la force, tres soumis aux avis donnes par amitie ; 
contenu plutot par la crainte d'etre grond^, que par toute 
autre chose ; inflexible quand on voudroit le prendre a re- 
bours ;— tel fut-il dans ses jeunes annfes." 

Z 
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the FareweU to Newstead^ shew that in early 
life he prided himsdf much on his ancestors : 
but it is their explmts that he celebrates ; and 
when he mentioned his hailing had his pennant 
hauled down, he said they might have respect- 
ed a descendant of the great navigator. Almost 
from infancy he shewed an independence of 
character, which a long minority and a mater* 
nal education contributed to encourage. His 
temper was quick, but he never long retained 
anger. Impatient of control, he was too proud 
to justify himself when right, or if accused, to 
own himself wrong ; yet no man was more im- 
opiniated, more open to conviction, and more 
accessible to advice,*" when he knew that it pro- 



* '* Perhaps of all his friends Sir Walter Scott had the 
most influence over him. The sight of his hand-writings 
he said^ put him in spirits for the day. Shelley's disap- 
probation of a poem caused him to destroy it. In com- 
pliance with the wishes of the public^ he relinijuished the 
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ceeded from Meodsiap^ or was motiTed by af«- 
ftction or regard. 

** Though opposed to the fardgn policy of 
England, he was no revolutionist. The best 
proof of his jmeing the constitution of his own 
country, was that he wished to see it trans* 
planted on the Continent, and over the world ; 
and his first and last aspirations were for Greece, 
her liberty and independence. 

. " Like Petrarch, disappointed lore, perhaps, 
made him a poet. You know my enthusiasm 
about him. I consider him in poetry what Mi- 
chael Angelo was in painting: he aimed at 
sublimity and effect, rather than the finishing 

drama. Disown it as he may> he is ambitious of fiane, 
and almost as sensitive as Voltaire or Rousseau : even the 
gossip of this little town annoys him. " 

Eviraetfrom a Letter to a friend, written at Pisa. 

z 2 
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of Ihis pictures ; he flatters the vaiuty of his ad- 
mirers by leaving them something to fill up. If 
the eagle lights of his genius cannot always be 
followed by the eye, it is the fault of our weak 
vision and limited optics. It requires a mind 
particularly organized to dive into and sound 
the depths of his metaphysics. What I admire 
is the hardihood of his ideas — ^the sense of 
power that distinguishes his writings from all 
others. He told me that, when he wrote, he 
neither knew nor cared what was coming next.* 
This is the real inspiration of the poet. 

" Which is the finest of his works ? — ^It is a 
question I have often heard discussed. I have 
been present when • Childe Harold/ * Manfred^' 
*Cain,* *The Corsair,' and even *Don Juan,' 



'■ ■ ! '■ ■ ■ w I ■ I fi 
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But^ note or text^ 



I never know the word which will come next." 

Don Juan, Canto IX. Stanza 41. 
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were named ; — a proof, at least, of the versa- 
tility of his powers, and that he succeeded in 
many styles of writing. But I do not mean to 
canvass the merits of these works ; — a work on 
his poetical character and writings is already 
before the public* 

^* Lord Byron's has been called the Satanic 
school of poetry. It is a name that never has 
stuck, and never will stick, but among a 
fiu^tion. 



^^ To superficial or prejudiced readers he 
appeared to confound virtue and vice ; but if 
the shafts of his ridicule fell on mankind in ge- 
neral, they were only levelled against the hypo- 
critical cant, the petty interests, and despicable 
cabals and intrigues of the age. No man re- 
spected more the liberty from which the social 



* I alluded to Sir E. Brydges' Letters. 
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virtues ^tnanate. No writings ever tended 
more to exalt aild ennc^le the dignity of man 
and of human nature. A generous action, the 
jnemory of patriotism, self-sacrifice, or disiute- 
restedness, inspired him with the sublimest 
emotions, and the most glowing thoughts and 
images to express them ; and his indignation at 
tyranny, vice, or corruption, fell like a bdlt from 
Heaven on the guilty. We need look no far- 
ther for the cause of the hate, private and poli- 
tical, with which he has been assailed. But 
* in defiance of politics, — ^in defiance of per- 
sonatity,^ — ^hid strength rose with oppression; 
and laughing his opponents to scorn, he forced 
the applause he disdained to solicit.' 

" That he was not perfect, who can deny? 
But how many men are better ?--— how few 
have done more good, less evil, in tiieir day ? 

* Bright, brave, and glorious was his young career V 
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And on his tomb may be inscribed^ as is on that 
of Raleigh— 

* Reader ! should you reflect on his errors, 
Remember his many virtues, 
And that he was a mortal ! ^ ^ 



The high admiration in which Lord Byron 

was held in Germany may be appreciated by 

the following commimication, and tribute to his 

memory, which I have just received from the 

illustrious and venerable Goethe, who, at the 

advanced age of seventy-five, retains all the 

warmth of his feelings, and fire of his immortal 

genius. 

Weimar, \6th July, 1824. 

'' It is thought desirable that I should give 
some details relative to the intercourse that ex- 
isted between Lord Noel Byron, alas ! now no 
more ! and myself : a few words wiU suffice for 
this object. 
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** Up to the time of my present advanoed 
age, I have habituated myself to weigh with 
care and impartiality the merit of illustiioiia 
persons of my own time generally, as well as 
of my immediate contemporaries, from the con- 
sideration that it would prove a sure means of 
advancing myself in knowledge. I might wdUi 
fix my attention on Lord Byrop ; an4» hitvuig 
watched the dawn of his early and gnejRt tttlents, 
I could hardly fail to follow their progress 
through his important and uninterrupted career* 

** It was easy to observe that the estimate 
of his poetical talent by the public incseased 
progressively with the advancing perfectkm d 
his works, which so rapidly succeeded each 
other. The interest which they excited had 
been pro^iji^ve .of more unmingled delight to 
his J&l^qds, M i^-dis^tisfiiction and the vab^ 
l^s^p^ss of ^.pas^cois had not m aome mea^ 
sv^ .^^qunteracted the power of a nost 
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henedve and suUime imagination, and thrown 
a blight oyer an existence which the nobleness 
oi his nature gave him a more than common 
capacity for enjoying. 

'^ Not permitting myself to come to a hasty 
and erroneous conclusion respecting him, I 
contmued to trace, with undiminished attend 
tion, a life and a poetical activity alike rare 
and irreconcileable, which interested me the 
more fordUy, inasmuch as I could discover 
no parallel in past ages with which to com- 
pare them, and found myself utterly desti- 
tute of the elements necessary for calculat- 
ing^ the movement of an orb so eccentric in 
its course. 



" In the mean while, neither myself nor my 
occupations remained unknown or unnoticed 
by ^ the English poet, who not only furnished 
unequivocal proo& of an acquaintance with my 
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works, but conveyed to me, through the me- 
dium of travellers, more than one fidendljr 
salutation. 

^* Thus I was agreeably surprised by indi- 
rwAly recdving the original sheet of a dedica. 
tion of the tragedy of * Saxdanapalus^' con*- 
ceived in terkns the most honourable to me^ 
and accompanied by a request that it might 
foe printed at the head of the work. 

^ Well knowing myself and my labours, in 
my old age, I could not but reflect with grat^ 
tude and diffidence on the expressions contained 
in this dedication, nor interpret them but as 
the generous tribute of a superior genius, no 
less original in the choice than inexhaustible in 
the materials of his subjects. I felt no disap- 
pointment when, after many delays, ' Sardana*- 
palus' appeared without the prefece: for I 
already thought myself fortunate in possessing 
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a lac-simile in autograph, and attached to it 
no or^ary value. 

" It appeared, however, that the Noble Lord 
had not renounced his project of shewing his 
contemporary and compapion in letters a strik-^ 
ing testimony of his friendly intentionss of 
which the tragedy of * Werner' contains pi»- 
cioQs evidence. 



** It might naturally be expected that the 
aged German poet, after receiving a kindness 
unhoped for, from so celebrated a person, (priMif 
of a disposition thoroughly generous, and the 
more to be prized from its rarity in the world,) 
should also prepare, on his part> to express most 
clearly and forcibly a sense of the gratitude and 
esteem with which he was affected. 



" But this task was great, and every day 
seemed to make it more difficult, — for .what 
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could be said of an earthly being whose merit 
was not to be conceived in thought, or expressed 
in words ? 



^'But when, in the spring c£ 1823, Mr. 
S^ , a young man of amiable and en- 
gaging manners, brought direct from Genoa to 
Weimar a few words under the hand of this es- 
timable friend, by way of recommendation, aad 
when shortly after a report was qiread that the 
Noble Lord was about to consecrate his great 
powei's and varied talents to high and perilous 
enterprise, I had no longer a plea for delay, mA 
addressed to him the following hasty stanzas:. 

^ One friendly word comes fast upon another 
Vtojxl the warm Souths bringing communion sweety — 

Calling us amid noblest thoughts to wander 
Free in our souls^ though fetter'd in our feet. 

How shall 1, who so long his bright path traced^ 
Say to him words of love sent from afar ? — 

To him who with his inmost heart hath struggled^ 
Long wcmt with £ite and deepest woes to war ? 
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May he be happy ! — thus himself esteeming^ 
He well might count himself a favour'd one ! 

By his loved Muses all his sorrows banish'd^ 

And he se^'knowny-^en as to me he 's known !' 



** These lines arrived at Genoa, but found 
him not. My excellent friend had already 
sailed ; ^ but, being driven back by contrary 
winds, be landed at Leghorn, where this effu- 
sicm of .my heart reached him. On the eve 
of his departure, July 23d, 1823, he found 
time to send me a reply, frdl of the most bean- 
tiM ideas and the noblest sentiments, which 
wiU be treasured as an invaluable testimfiny of 
worth and friendship among the choicest docu- 
ments which I possess. 



; 



" What emotions of hope and joy dW not 
that paper once excite! — ^now it has become, 
by the premature death of the noble writer, 
an inestimable reUc— -a source of unspeakable 
regret ; for it increases in me particularly, to 
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no small degree, that mourning and melancholy 
whidi pervade the whole moral and poetical 
world,— in me, who look forward (after the 
success of his great efforts) to the prospect of 
being blessed with the sight of this master- 
spirit of the age,— this friend so fortunately 
acquired; and of having to welcome, on his 
return, the most humane of conqueror^. 

^* Yet I am consoled by the conviction, that 
his country will instantly awake, and shake 
off, like a troubled dream, the partialities, the 
prejudices, the injuries, and the calumnies 
with which he has been assailed,^ — causing 
them to subside and sink into oblivion, — 'that 
she will at length universally acknowledge that 
his firailtieS) whether the consequence pf tem- 
perament, or the defect of the times in which 
he lived, (against which even the best of mor- 
tals wrestle painfully,) were fleeting and tran- 
sitory ; whilst the imperishable greatness to 
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which he has raised her name now remains, 
and will for ever remain, boundless in its glory, 
and incalculable in its consequences. There is 
no doubt that a nation so justly proud of 
her many great sons, wiU place Bybon, all 
radiant as he is, by the side of those who 
have conferred on her the highest honour. 
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COPIA DEL RAPPORTO 

Fatto a sua Eccellenza il Sig. Govematore 
di Pisa, sopra I'accaduto al Nobile Lord 
Noel Byron, ed altri, come dalle sotto- 
scrizioni qui appiedi, il giomo 24 Marzo, 
1822. 



Lord Byron, con i suoi compagni qui sotto- 
scritti, tomava cavalcando dalla sua solita passeg- 
giata, ed era forse lungi un quarto di miglio 
dalla Porta le Piaggie, quando un uomo a cavaUo 
in uniforme di Ussero passo a tutta caniera in 
mezzo alia compagnia, urtando villanamente uno 
dei cavalieri. Lord Byron, adontato di tale villaF- 
nia, gli mosse dietro il suo cavallo, e tutti gU altri 
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lo s^uirono. Passati innanzi a costui, c^uno 
s' arresto, e Milord lo richiese perch^ avesse fatto 
quell' insulto. L' Ussero, per prima e tutta ris- 
posta, comincio a gridare con urli, con bestemmie, 
e con parole ingiuriose, Allora il nobile Lord ed 
un altro suo compagno gli presentafono un bigli- 
etto, dov' era scritto il suo nome e la sua direzione. 
Quegli seguito, gridando e minacciando che poteva 
trar la sciabola ; che V avrebbe ben tirata, ed an- 
cfae vi pose la mano. 

Erano prossimi di died passi alia porta. In 
mezzo all' alterco si meschio un semplice soldato 
iij uniforme, cred(^si, da Capnoni^re; e grido 
all' IJsserO) '' Cpmanda alia guardia della porta 
— ^arr^tateli, arrestateU" — e sempre con . modi e 
con parole le piu yillane e le piu insult^nti. 

• • • 

cud udendo il nobile Lord, spinse il suo ca,valkVi 
e uu suo cony^agno di s^uito^ e in tae^o aUa 
guardie che mettevano mano ai fucili e baionette» 
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gli rmaci di vflteare la portae pten^re Ik Stfada 
del Cocso verso Casa Lanfranchi. Gli altri tre 
QfA coniere venivan, difitro, allorch^ il Signior 
Tmla^lniey, che era il primo, si trovo il cavaUd 
Kff^rntto iUla brigUa da dtae soldati con le spade 
sguaini^ e assalito dEoprsennatamente da quell' Us* 
sero die gU scaglio molti colpi di sciabola, mentre 
qiiei soldati \o percuottevano sulla cosda. Egli e 
i siibi Gompagni erano tutti if^mi, e diiedevano 
a quel fiiribondo ragic^ie di una tale infame con* 
dotta. Ma egli rispondeva con i colpL II Signor. 
%dley s' int^rpoi^ per fairsi scudo all' amico^ e 
fti pereosso graremente sul capo col porno deUa^ 
sdabol£^ per cut ctdde rovesciato da cavallo. il 
Gapitano Hay voHe pure parare un colpo al com«^ 
plagno con un bastoncello che aveva ad uso di 
/cuit, ma il colpo taglid' il bastone e giunse a 
ferirlQ sul naso. II coniere iu ancfae uial concio 
con molte percosse dall*Ussero e dagl' altri sol- 
dati— Dopo cid r Ussero sprono il cavallo e prese 
la via di Lung' Amo. 
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II nobile Lord giunto a casa, fece ordinare al 
suo segretario che corr esse subito a dar conto di 
do alia Polizia ; poscia, non vedendo i compa^U 
torno verso la porta, e per via incontrp F Uraero 
che gli si indrizzo dicendo, ** Siete voi soddisfatti ?" 
II nobile Lord come die ignairo della zuffit acca- 
duta sotto la porta, gli rispose ^< Non sono soddis- 
fatto-ditemi il vostro nome." Costui rispose, 
" Masi, Sei^nte Maggiore." Un servo di Milord 
giunse in queU' istante dal Palazzo, e afferrd la 
briglia al cavallo del Sergente. Milord gli com- 
mando di lasciarlo. II Sergente allora sprono il 
cavallo e si lando Lung' Amo, in mezzo ad 
un' immensa folia che innanzi al Palazzo Lan- 
franchi erasi adunata. Ivi, come ci si riporto, fu 
ferito; ma noi ignoriamo come e da chi, poiche 
ognuno di noi trovavasi o in casa o indietro. So- 
lamente fa recato in casa di Milord il bonnet di 
questo Sergente. 

E da notare inoltre, che il Capitano Hay si 
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trova confinato in casa per la ferita ricevuta, e die 
il corriere ha sputato saiigue per i colpi avuti nel 
petto, come . si puo as^curare dalla relazioiie dei 
Chirui^hi. 

Questo e il rapporto preciso di cio che e passato 
fira noi e il Sergente . Maggiore Masi, coi soldati, 
&c. In fede di che noi sottoscritti comproviamo, 
&c.8cc. 

(Signed) Noel Bykon. 

H. Hay. 

Percy Bysshe Shelley. 
Edward Trelawney. 
Count Pietro Gamba. 

Pisa, 25 Marzo, 1822. 
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SECONDO RAPPORTO. 



lo osservai Lord Byron venir Dojnenka sara 
cavalcando Lung' Amo verso la sua casa, e appena 
giuntovi ritomare senza esser smontato: poscia 
dirimpetto alia Chiesa di S. Matteo incontrd un 
Dragone, col quale cavalco lungo la strada. Lord 
Bjrrbn aveva in mano una canna. II Dragone 
minaccio di trarre la sciabola. Giunti sotto le 
nostre finestre. Lord Byron stese la mano al Dra- 
gone, e gU domando il nome e I'indirizzo suo. 
Vennero stringendosi le mani per pochi passi, 
quando uno dei domestici di Lord Byron s' intro- 
mise e respinse il Dragone dal suo padrone. II 
Dragone allora sprono al galoppo, e traversando 
innanzi alia casa di Lord Byron fu ferito sul 
destro fianco da un bastone lungo sei piedi cdrca, 
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che quasi lo rovescio dal cavallo. In qudl' istante 
Lord Byron e il suo domestico si troTavano ad 
una considerabile distanza dal Dragone. 

(Signed) Giacomo Crawford, Inglese, 

Casa Remediotti^ No. 666^ Lung* Amo. 

Pisa, 27 Marzo, 1 822. 
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GOETHE'S BElT6,Ai&^ ZUM' AkOENSCEN 

LORD BYRON'S. 



Man hat gewiinscht einige Nachrichten von 
dem Verhaltnis zu erlangen, wdches^ zwkchen 
dem, leider zu finih abgeschiedenen Lord Noel 
Byron und Herm von Goethe bestanden ; hier* 
von ware kiirzlich soviel zu sagen. 

Der deutsche Dichter, bis ins hohe Alter be- 
miiht die Verdienste friiherer und mitlebender 
Mann^ soi^altig und rein aazuerkennen, iadem 
er dies als das sicherste Mittel eigener Bildung 
von jeher betracfatete, musste wohl auch auf das 
grosse Talent des Lords, bald nach dessen enstem 
Erschdbaen aufmerksam werden, wie er denn auch 
dbb FcMTtsehritte jener bedeutenden Leistungoi 
und eines ununterbrochenen Wirkens unahlass% 
begleitete. 
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Hierbey war denn leicht zu bemerken, dass 
die aHgemeine Anerkennung des diditerischen 
Verdienstes mit Vermehrung iind Stdgerung 
rasch auf einander folgender Productionen in 
gleichem Maase fortwuchs. Auch ware die dies^ 
seitige irohe Theilnahme hieran, horhst voUkom-^ 
men gewesen, hatte nicht der geniale Dichter eine 
leidensehftfUicke Lebensweise, durch inneres Mis- 
behagen and ein so geistreiches als granzenloses 
Hervorbringen sich selbst und seinen Freunden 
den reizenden Genuss an seinem hohen Dasqm 
einigermassen verkfimmert. 

Der deutsche Bewunderer jedoch, hiedu^h 
nieht geirrt, fidgte mit AufiDoerksamkeit einem so 
seltenen Leben und Dichten in aller seiner Bxcen- 
tdficitit, die fi^dUch um desto auffallender s^yn 
miiste, ak ihres Gleichen in vergangenea Jahr* 
hundirt^: nidit wohl zu entdecken gewesen luid 
uns .die)'£ilemente zu Berechnung einer solchen 
Bfthn. ificfiig .al^iagen. 
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Indessen waren die Bemuhui^^ des 
schen* dem Englander nicht unbekannt gebfieben^ 
der daron in seinen Gedichten unzweirdeatige 
Beweise darlegte, nicht weoig&r sich durch Rei- 
sende mit manchem freundfichen Gniss yemeh- 
men lies. 

> Sodann ^ber folgte, uberraschend, gleidifisd^ 
durch Vermittelung, das Original-^Bfaitt eiaer 
Dedication des Trauerspiek Sardanapalns in -den 
ehreni^sich^en Ausdriicken und mit des fireusd^ 
lichen Anfrage, ob solche geddchtem Stock ror- 
gedruckt werden konnte. 

• • • * m 

•* - ^ 

Der Deutsche, mit sich selbst und seinen 
Leistuiigen im hdhen Alter wohlbdkannte Dich- 
ter durfte den Inhalt jener Widinung nur ids 
Aeus^rung eines trefilicben, hochfiildenden, rfch 
selbst seine Oegenstande schaffenden, unerschop- 
flidien Geistes mit Dank und Begdheidenheid 
betrachten ; auch fiiblte a* sdcfa nidbt unzufrieden. 
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al8» bei mwadkedey VerapStung, Sardanapal ohne 
do flolches Vorwort gedruckt wurde und fand 
sich schon gliicklicfa im Besitz eines lithographir- 
ten Fac 8iinile» zu hochst werthera Andenken. 

Doch gab der edle Lord seinen Vorsatz nicht 
auf, dem deiitschen Zeit*und Geist Genossen eine 
bedeutende Freundlichkeit zu erwdsen ; wie denn 
das Tmuierspiel Werner ein hocbst schatzbares 
I>enkinal an der Stirne fuhrt, 

Hiernach wird man denn wohl dem deutscheji 
Dichtergreise zutrauen, dass er einen so griind- 
lich guten WiUen, welcher uns auf dieser Erde 
fldten beg^^et, von einem so hoch gefeyerten 
Manne ganz unverhofit eifabrend, sich gleichfak 
bereitete mit Klarheit und Kraft auszusprechen^ 
von welcher Hochachtung er fBr seinen uniiber- 
traflfenen Zeitgenossen durchdrungen, von wel- 
ehera tbdlnehmenden Gefnhl for ihn er bdebt 
sey. Aber die Au%abe fand sich so gross, und 
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erschien iumier grosser^ jemfehr m^n ihr oEheir 
trat ; dean was soil man von einem Erdgfdbornen 
sagen, de^en Veirdienste durch Bettachtniig utid 
Wort nicht zo erschopfen sfaid ? 

Als (laher ein jung^r Mann, Herr Sterling, 
augenefam von Person und rein von Sitten, im 
Friihjahr 1823, sdben Weg von Genua garade 
nach Weimar nahm, und auf einem kleinen 
Blatte wenig eigenh.andige Worte des verehHen 
Mannes als Empfehlung liberbrachte, als mm bald 
daranf das Geriicht verlautete, der Lord werde 
seinen grossen Sinii, seine manigfaltigten KrSfi!e, 
an erhabengefahrliche Thaten fiber Meer ver- 
wenden, da war nicht linger zu zaudem xxbd 
eilig nacfastehendes Gedicht geschrieben : 

Ein fteundlidh Wort kommt eines nach dem andem. 
Von Siiden her und bringt uns frohe Stunden ; 

Es nift uns auf zum Edelsten zu wandem, 
Nicht ist der Gdst, doch ist der Fuss gebunden. 
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Wie aoU i(^ item, <kn idti so lang** b^^j^eijtet 
Nun etwas Traulich's in die Ferne si^^ ? 

Ihm, der sich selbst im Innersten bestmtet, 
Staxk aogewiobnt^ ^ tiefsfe Wehsutragen. 

Wobl sey ibin ! doch :wenn er sdch selbst ein^n^et, 
£r wagp selbst sich hoch begliickt zu nennen, 

Wepn Mnseiikrafit die Schmerzen iiberwindet, 
U«d w\e ich ^in erkannt, mog^ er sich keanen. 

Weimar, den 22 Juny, 1823. 

'Bd^ ,g^laiigte ^nach Genua^ fand in aber nicht 
meltf dwelbst, schon war der trefliche Freund 
abgesegelt und schien emem jeden schon. weit 
entfemt; durch Stiirme jedoch zuriickgehalten, 
Ij^ndete er in Livomo, wo ihn das herzUch gesen- 
dfte gj^ade j^och traf,- um es im Aii^^blicke 
gieiner Ab&hrt, den ?4 July, 1883, mit dnem 
TW^J^ achon-g^iiblten , B)att erwieikm zu kon* 
ni?9; j^ w;erthe$tes. 2<^u||^ ^ines wiirdi^g^ Ver- 
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hiiltnisses unter den kostbarsten Dociunenten vom 
Besitzer auf zubewahren. 

So sehr uns nun ein seiches Blatt erfreuen nnd 
riihren und zu der schonsteii Lebenshoffhui^ 
aufiregen musste, iso erhalt es gegenwartig dureh. 
das unzeitige Ableben des hohen Schreibendai 
den grossten schmerzlichsten Werth, indensi es 
die algemeine Trauer der Sitten — und Dicht»- 
welt iiber seinen Verlust, fiir uns leider ganz 
insbesondere, scharft, die wir nach YoUbraditem 
grossen Bemiihen hoffen durften den vorziigtich- 
sten Geist, den gliicklich eirworbenen Freund und 
zugleich den menschlichsten Si^er, personlich zit 
begnissen. 

Nun aber erhebt uns die Ueberzeugung, dass 
seine Nation, aus dem, theilweise gegen ihn auf- 
brausenden, tadebiden, scheltenden Taumel plotz- 
lich zur Niichtemheit erwachen und algemein 
b^rdfen werde, dass alle Schaalen und Schlacken 
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der Zeit und des Individuums, durch welche sich 
auch der beste hindurch und heratis 2u arbeiten 
hat, nur aUgenblicklich, verganglich und hinfUUig 
gewesen, wogegen d^r staunungswiirdige Ruhm, 
20 dem er sein Vaterland fur ietzt und kunftig 
erhebt, in seiner Herrlichkeit granzenlos und in 
scinen Polgen unberechenbar bleibt. Gewiss, 
diese Nation, die sich so vieler grosser Namen 
riihmen darf, wird : ihn verklart zu denjenigen 
stetten, durch die sie sich immerfort selbst zu 
ehren hat. 
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[In the absence of the Author> who is in Swit- 
zerland, the London Bdkor has ventured to add 
a few Documents j which he trusts* will be consi-- 
dered as a desirable Supplement. The following 
Letter in particular, relative to Lord Byron's 
great contemporary Sir Walter Scott, will no 
doubt be read with universal admiration ;] 

To M. H. Beyle, 

Rue de Richelieu, Paris. 

Genoa, May 09, 1823. 
Sib, 

At present, that I know to whom 
I am indebted for a very flattering mention in the 
" Rome, Naples, and Florence in 1817, by Mons. 
Stendhal," it is fit that I should return my thanks 
(however undesired or undesirable) to Mons. Beyle, 
with whom I had the honour of being acquainted 
at Milan in 1816. You only did me too much 
honour in what you were pleased to say in that 
woi^ ; but it has hardly given me less pleasure 
than the praise itself, to become at length aware 
(which I have done by mere accident) that I am 
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indebted for it to one of whose good opinion I was 
really ambitious. So niany changes have taken 
place since that period in the Milan circle^ that I 
hardly dare recur to it ; — some dead, some banish^- 
ed, and some in the Austrian dungeons* — Poor 
PdUco ! I ti^fist th#t, in his iron scditude, his 
Muse is conspUng him in part — one day to delight 
ns again, when both she and her Poet are restored 
to freedom. 

Of your works I have only seen " Rome,** &c., 
the Lives of Haydn and Mozaxt, and the brochure 
OB Racine and Shakspeare. The " Histoire de 
la Peinture" I have not yet the good fortune to 
possess. 

There is one part of your observations in. the 
pamphlet which I shall venture to remark upon ; 
— it regiffds Walter Scott. You say that '^hki 
character is little worthy of enthusiasm," at the 
same time that you mention his productions in the 
manner they deserve. I have known Walter Scott 
long and well, and in occasional situations which 
call forth the real character-7-and I can assure 
you that his character is worthy of admiration — 
that of all men he is the most (^;7, the most 
hommnablef the most amiable. With his politics 
I have nothing to do: they differ from mine. 
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which renders it difficult for me to speak of them. 
But he h perfectly sincere in them; and Sin- 
cerity may be humble, but she cannot be servile. 
I pray you, therefore, to correct or soften that 
passage. You may, periiaps, attribute this offi- 
ciousness of mine to a false affectation of candour ^ 
as I happen to be a writer also. Attribute it to 
what motive you please, but keMepe the truth. I 
say that Walter Scott is as nearly a thorough good 
man as man can be, because I know it by ex- 
^rience to be the case. 

If you do me the honour of an answer, may 
I request a speedy one ?— because it is possible 
(though not yet decided) that circumstances may 
conduct me once more to Greece. My. present 
address is Genoa, where an answer will reach 
me in a short time, .or be forwarded to me 
wherever I may be. 

I beg you to believe me, with a lively re- 
collection of our brief acquaintance, and the hope 
of one day renewing it. 

Your ever obliged 

And obedient humble servant, 

(Signed) NOEL BYRON. 



( »ii ) 
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LORD BYRON'S RESIDENCE IN GREECE. 
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[The Editor is indebted for the following in- 
teresting Account of Lord Byron's Residence in 
Greece, &c. to " The Westminster Review/' a 
publication which has already justly acquired a 
high name in the periodical literature of England.] 



Th£ motives which induced Lord Byron to leave 
Italy and join the Greeks struggling for emaacipation 
from the yoke of their ignorant and cruel oppressors, 
are of so obvious a nature, that it is scarcely worth while 
to allude to them. It was in Greece that his high poeti- 
cal faculties had been first most powerfully developed ; 
and they who know the delight attendant, even in a 
very inferior decree, upon this intellectual process, wiU 
know how to appreciate the tender associations which, 
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<^ soft as the memory of buried loye,^ cling to the scenes 
and the persons that have first stimulated the dormant 
genius. Greece, a land of the most venerable and illus- 
trious history, of a peculiarly grand and beautiful sce- 
nery, inhabited by various races of the most wild and 
picturesque manners, was to him the land of excitement, 
— ^never-cloying, never-wearying, ever-changing excite- 
ment: — such must necessarily have been the chosen and 
favourite ispot of a man of powerfol and original intel- 
lect, of quick and sensible feelings, of a restless and 
untameable spirit, of wamn-a&ctions, of various informa- 
tion, — and, above all, of one satiated and disgusted with 
lihe formality, hypocrisy, and sameness of daily life. 
Dwefliiig>«ipini that- country, as it is diaar fjn»n alt Lorl 
Byroo^s writings he did, with the fondest solicitude, - and 
befaig, ashe was well known to be^ .^n ^ardent though 
perhaps not a very systematic lover of freedom, we may 
be certain that he was no unconcerned spectator of its 
recent revolution : and as soon as it appeared io him that 
his presence might be useful, he prepared to visit once 
simre Ibe shores of Grefeoe. The imagination' of Lord 
Bfvia») hixwever, was the: subject: and mrvamt of his 
eenaomrrJxk tlusr instance .he. did not aot^ and perfasps 
B^eridid^ under the influence of the delusions of a wHd 
esidiustasm, by which poets, very erroneously as re* 
g&cdsigreat poets, are supposed to be generally led. It 
was not until after very serious deliberation of thead- 
vantiq;e8:tarbe.derived fjpom this- step, and after- «eqtiii(- 
ing all poasiUe informatacMi on the sdbgect, that he de- 
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tenhmefd oh it ; and in this aa in ev^ry oljier net regivd- 
ing this expedition, «s we shiGLll find, preyed huttself a 
vise and practical jMianthropist. Like att men edif* 
cated ,as he had been, Lord Byjon too oftcoi probiLbly 
obeyed the dictates of impulse, aiid thr^W^up the reins 
to passions which he had never been taught the neces- 
sity of governing; but the WbrM are under a grievous 
mistake if they fancy thitt L6rd Byron embarked for 
Greece with the ignorant ardoiu* of a schoolboy, or the 
flighty fanaticism of a crusader. It appeared to him. 
that there was a good chance of his being useful in 
a country which he loved — a field of honourable dis- 
tincti^ was open to him, and doubtless he expiecteil 
to derive no mean gratifidEition from witnesinng so fixa- 
gular and instructive a spectacle as the einancipaticki 
of Greece.^— A glorious career apparently presented 
itself, and he determined to try the eveiit. When* he 
had made up his inind to leaVe Italy for Greeee, he 
wrote from Genoa to one of his Most iixtiniate friends 
and constant companions, theii at Rome, sajdng, 

^^ T , you must have heard I am going to Greece; why 
do you not come to me ? I am at last determined--43^reece 
is the only place I ever was' contented in — I am serious-^ 
and did not write before^ as I might have given you ajoomey 
for nothing. They all say I can be of great use in Greece ; 
I do not know how^ nor do they^ but at all events let us 
try!" 

He had, says this friend j who knew him well, become 
ambitious of a name as distinguished for deeds as it 
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was already by his writiiigs. It was but a short time 
before his decease, that he composed one of the most 
beautiful and touching of his songs on his 36th births- 
day, which remarkably proves the birth of this new pasr 
sion. One stanza runs as follows : 

If thou regret thy youth, why live ? 

The land of honourable death 
Is here — Up to the fields and give 

Away thy breath!— 
Awake not Greece — She is awake^ 
Awake my spirit !— 

Lord Byron embarked from Leghorn and arrived in 
Cephalonia in the early part of August, 1823, attended 
by a suite of six or seven friends, in an English vessel 
(the Hercules, Captain Scott), which he had hired for 
the express purpose of taking him to Greece. His 
Lordship had never seen any of the volcanic moun- 
tains, and for this purpose the vessel deviated from 
its regular course in order to pass the island of Stronv. 
boli. The vessel lay off this place a whole night in 
the hopes of witnessing the usual phenomena, when^ 
for the first time within the memory of man, the vol- 
cano emitted no fire — the disappointed poet was obliged 
to proceed in no good humour with the fabled forge 
of Vulcan. 

Lord Byron was an eager and constant observer of 
nature, and generally spent the principal part of the 
night in solitary contemplation o{ the objects that pre- 
sent themselves in a sea voyage : " For many a joy 
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CDtild he from night'^s soft presence glean.**^ He was 
far above any affectation of pioetical ecstasy, but bis 
whole works demonstrate the sincere delight he took, in 
feeding his imagination with the glories of the mate- 
rial world. Marine imagery is more characteristic of 
his writings than those of any other poet, and it was to 
the Mediterranean, and its sunny shores that he was in- 
debted for it all. 

' As the stately vessel glided slow 



Beneath the shadow of that ancient mount. 

He watched the billows* melancholy flow, 

And> sunk albeit in thought as he was wont. 

More placid aeem'd his eye, and smooth his pallid front. 

- It was a point of the greatest importance to deter- 

.mine on the particular part of Greece to which his 

Lordship should direct his course — the country was 

^afflicted by intestine divisions, and Lord Byron thought 

.that i£ he wished to serye it, he must keep aloof from 

faction. The different parties had their different seats 

of. influence, and to choose a residence, if not in fact, 

was in appearance to choose a party. In a country 

where communication is impeded by natural obstacles 

and unassisted by civilized regulations, which had 

.scarcely succeeded in expelling a barbarian master, and 

where the clashing interests of contending factions often 

make it advantageous to conceal the truth, the extreme 

difficulty of procuring accurate information may be 

easily supposed. It, therefore, became necessary to 

3C 
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make some stay in a place which might serve as a ooo- 
veoient post of observi^ion, and from which aasistanee 
eould be rendered where it appeared to be most needed. 
Cephalonia w»s fixed upon ; where Lord Byron was 
extremely well received by the English civil and mili- 
tary authorities, who, generally speaking, seemed well 
mclined to further the objects of his visit to Greece. 
Anxious, however, to avoid involving the government 
of the island in any difficulty respecting himself, or 
for some other cause, he remained on board the vessel 
until further intelligence could be procured. 

At the time of Lord Byron^s arrival in the Ionian 
Islands, Greece, though even then an intelligent ob- 
server could scarcely entertain a doubt of her ultimate 
success, was in a most unsettled state. The third 
t^mpaign had commenced, and had already been marked 
by several instances of distinguished success. Odys- 
lieus and Niketas had already effectually harassed and 
Aspersed the two armies of Yusuff Pasha, and Mtn- 
tapha Pasha, who had entered Eastern Greece, by 
the piasses of Thermopylae. Corinth, still held by the 
Turks, was reduced to the greatest extremities — and, 
indeed, surrendered in the course of the autumn.— The 
Morea might almost be said to be tihoroughly emanci- 
pated. Patras Modon, and Coron, and the Castle of 
the Morea, did then and still hold out ag^st the oom- 
bined assaults of famine and the troops of the besiegers. 
But the ancient Peloponnesus had, at this moment, 
more to fear from the dissensions of its chiefs^ than the 
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effiuts oi the enemy-^they bud «bsQii4ely as<ium^ 
something like the character of a civil war. The gW9- 
ralB had been ordered cm different isenrioes, wheA it 
appeared that the funds destined for the xnaiiiteiUilMS^ 
of their armies were alrei^dy oonsumed in satiafying old 
demands for arrears. Much ccmfusion arose, and ft 
bloody conflict actually took place in the streets qf Trir 
pcditza, between a troop of Spartiates and another of 
Arcadians, the followers of rival leaders. The military 
chiefs, at the head of whom was the able but avaricioua 
Colocotronis, at that time Vice-president of- the Execur 
tive Government, were jealous of the party which may 
be termed the civil faction. Over this party prei^id^d 
Mavrocordatos, who, as a Constautinopolitan, wims ccm- 
sidered as a foreigner, and who, on account of bis b^ 
ing a dexterous diplomatist, a good letterrwrit^r, and a 
icyver of intrigue, was regarded with feelings of jef^ousy 
and hatred by the rude and iron-handed generstis of tb^ 
Morea. Mavrocordatos was Secretary for Foreign Af- 
fairs, and was accused of holding correspondence with 
foreign Courts without the knowledge oi the Grov^i^* 
ment, and of aiming at getting himself elected the Frest- 
di&at of the Legislative Body. It turned out that the 
actual President fled from the seat of government, and 
that Mavrocordatos was elected into the ofiice. He 
too was soon obliged to retreat, and had just resigned 
the office and retired to the island of Hydra, where 
t^e chil and commercial party was strong, and where 

3C2 
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he was held in considerable estimation, when Lord 
Byron arrived at Cejdialonia. 

At this moment, too. Western Greece was in a very 
eritical dtuation-^Mustapha^ Pasha of Scutari, was ad<^ 
vandng into Acarnania in large force, and was on the 
pcmt of being resisted by the chivalrous devotion of 
the brave Marco Botzaris. This cbi^f j worthy of the 
best days of Greece, succeeded on. the 9tb of August 
(O.S.) by his femious night-attack in cutting oiF a qoq^ 
luderable part of the Turkish army, and fell k sacrifice 
to his generous efforts. In spite of this check, however, 
the Pasha advanced and proceeded towards AoatoB- 
con and Messolonghi ; the latter place was invested by 
Mustapha, and the Albanian chief, Omer-Vriones, by 
the early part of October. The Turkish fleet had ar- 
rived in the waters of Patras about the middle of June, 
and continued to blockade (at least nominally) Mes- 
solonghi, and all the other ports of Western Greece, 
up to the arrivaLof Lord Byron. 

Previous to Marco Botzari^s arrival at Carpenissi, the 
-fittle village where he discomfited the Turks, he had 
heard of Lord Byron^s arrival in Greece ; and it is not 
a little remarkable that the last, act he did before pro- 
ceeding to the attack, was to write a warm invitatiim for 
his Lordship to come to Messolonghi, offering to leave 
the army, and to give him a public reception in a 
manner suitable to the occasion and serviceable to the 
cauise. 

To all who know the circumstances of that memo- 
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rable liattle and the character of this heroic man, this 
letter cannot fail to be interesting. We wiU translate 
the part which relates to Lord ByrcHi. It is dated at 
the ** piccolo villi^o^ of Carpemssi on the* J^ of August. 

I am delighted/' he says to a friend in Cephalonia> 
with your account of Lord Byron's disposition with re- 
spect to our country. The advice you have given his 
Lordship to direct his attention to Western Greece^ has 
caused us the greatest' satisfaction ; and I feel obliged by 
3^UT continued exertions in the service of our country. I^ 
am not a liltle pleased at his Lordship's peculiar attention 
to my fellow-countrymen the Suliotes^ on whom he has 
conferred the honour of selecting them for his guards. 
Avail yourself of this kindness of his Lordship^ and per- 
suade him to come as speedily as possible to Messolonghi, 
where we will not fail to receive him with every mark of 
honour due to his person ; and as soon as I hear of his ar- 
rival^ I will leave the army here and proceed to join him 
with a few companions. All will soon be right ; the disturb- 
ances in Ronmelia are only temporary, and will be easily set- 
tled. I trust you are informed of all that has occurred here 
— >-that the Pacha of Scutari has advanced to Aspropotamos 
and Agrapha, and has penetrated to Carpenissi. We are 
going to meet him ; we have possession of all the strong 
posts, and trust that the enemy will be properly resisted." 

Botzaris alludes to almost the first act of Lord Byron 
in Greece, which was the arming and provisioning of 
forty Siiliotes whom he sent to join in the defence of 
Messolonghi. After the battle he transmitted bandages 
and medicines, of which he had brought a large store 
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from Italy^ and pecuniary succour to those who had be^ 
wounded in the battle. 

He had akeady made a Very generous ofier to the 
Gcvernmenti to which he himself alludes, aA well as tO' 
the dissensions in Greece, in a letter of which this is an 
extract : 

'^ I offered to advance a thousand dollars a month for the 
saceour of Messolonghi, and the Suliotes nnder Botzaris 
(since kill'd); but the (Government have answered me 
through ■ ■ ' of this island^ that they wish ta 

confer with me previously^ which is in fact saying they, 
wish me to expend my money in some other direction. I 
will take care that it is for the public cause^ otherwise I 
will not advance a para. The opposition say they want to 
csyole me J and the party in power say the others wish to se- 
duce me; so between the two I have a difficult part to 
play: however^ I will have iH)thing to do with the factions, 
unless to reconcile them^ if possibl e " 

Though strongly solicited in the most flattering man-* 
ner by Count Metaxa, the Exarch of Messolonghi, and 
others to repair to that place, Lord Byron had too rea« 
sonable a Cof falling into the hands of a party to 
take a decided step in his present state of information. — 
He determined to communicate alone with the esta- 
blished Government : for this purpose he despatched 
two of the friends who had accompanied him to Greece, 
Mr. Trelawney and Mr. Hamilton Browne, in order to 
deliver a letter from him to the Government, and to col* 
lect intelligence respecting the real state of things. The 
extreme want of money which was at that time felt m 
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Greece, and the knowledge that Lord Byron had brought 
large funds with the intention of devoting them to the 
cause, made all parties extremely eager for his presenoe. 
He, however, yielded to none of the pressing entreaties 
that w&ce made to him ; but, after waiting undecided 
six weeks in his vessel, he took up his residence on 
shore. Avoiding the oapital of Cephalonia he retired 
to the small vilkge of AlJetaxata, within five or six 
miles of Argostoli, where he remained all the time he 
was on the island. It is difiBcult for one unacquainted 
with the European reputation of Lord Byron^s writ# 
ings, and with the peculiar wants and the peculiar pha« 
racter of the Greeks, to conceive a just idea of the sensa^ 
tion which his arrival created in Greece. It is impossi«» 
ble to read the letters which were addressed to him at 
this time from every quarter, and not be struck with 
the glorious sphere of action which presented itself, and 
at the same time not proportionately lament the stroke 
which deprived the country of his asfiistance before hd 
had comparatively effected any thing of importance. 

Established at Metaxata as a convenient place of 
observation, he resumed his usual occupations, while he 
kept a watchful eye on aU the transactions of Greece^ 
and carried on a very active intercourse with every part 
of it. Those who know Lord Byron^s character, know 
that he rarely resisted the impulse of his feelings, and 
that fortunately these impulses were generally of the 
most benevolent kind. As usual, the ndghbourhood 
of his revdenoe never ceased to experience some kind 
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ftnd munifksent exertion of his unfailing, hut by no 
means indiscriminate or ill applied^ generosity. His 
physician says, that the day s^med sad and gloomy to» 
him when he had not employed himself in some gene- 
rous exertion. He provided even in Greece for many . 
It&lian famihes in distress, aild indulged the people of 
the country even in paying for the reUgious ceremonies 
which they deemed essential to their success. Our 
informant mentions one circumstance in particular which 
affords some idea of the way in which he loved to be of 
service. While at Metaxata, the fall of a large mass of 
eistrth had buried some persons alive. He heard of the 
accident while at dinner, and starting up from the ta- 
ble, ran to the spot accompanied by his physician, who 
took with him a supply of medicines. The labourers^ . 
who were engaged in digging out their companions, 
soon became alarmed for themselves, and refused to 
go >on, saying, they beUeved they had dug out all the . 
bodies which- had been covered by the ruins. Lord 
Byron endeavoured to induce them to continue their 
exerticHis ; but finding menaces in vain, he seized a 
spade and began to dig most zealously: at length the 
peasantry joined him, and they succeeded in saving two 
mor« persons from certain death. >. 

V It was to Metaxata tliat Dr. Kennedy, a methodistical 
physician. then residing in Cephalonia, used to resort for 
the purpose: of instilling the importance of religious me-: 
dijtation and certain scriptural truths into the mind of 
Lohl Byron, who had the reputation of ^ not holding them 
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in sufficient reverence. These conferences^ we are inform- 
ed by an auditor of them, if not of the most instructlYe, 
were yet of a irery amusing kind. The Doctor, though 
be is said to be an able' man in this his lay profession, 
seldom l»'ought his arguments to bear upon his Lordship; 
who having the advantage in quickness of intellect, and 
often in the clearness of his logic, would frequently put 
Dr. Kennedy's ideas ih disorder by a single vigorous on- 
set; Lord Byron shewed a most remarkable acquaint- 
ance with the Bible, and by his quotations, aptly applied 
to the question in dispute, very often brought his anta- 
gonist to a stand ; when, turning down the page, for he 
genially brought a little hbrary of theology to the con- 
teist, he would promise to return to the next meeting with 
a full and satisfactory answer to the argument. The 
disputes ehiefly turned upon the questions which are 
agitated between the different sects of Christians in 
England ; and the audience do not seem to think that 
the Doctor had the advantage: he, however, flattered 
himself that he had made the desired impression; for 
we are informed that he afterwards made particular in-' 
quiries of his Lordship's suite, into any change that 
might haye taken place in his antagonists manner of 
thinking and acting after he had left Cephalonia. It 
has been said, maliciously, we think, that Lord Byron 
merely entered into these discussions in order to master 
the cant of this religious sect, as it was his intention in' 
some future Canto to make Don Juan a Methodist. 
This is a very gratuitous supposition. Lord Byron 
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had» when not irritated, the most courteous and affable 
manners ; he carried himself towards all who had aoceaa 
to him with the most scrupulous delicaey, and it was 
quite sufficient for Dr. Kennedy to desire these inter- 
views, to procure them. 

Although some ludicrous scenes occurred, the admo. 
nitory party was treated with the utmost kindness, and 
full credit given to him for the purity of his intentions. 

The two friends whcHn Lord Byron bad despatched 
to the Grovemment proceeded to the Morea, and crossed 
the country to Tripolitza, from which place it appeared 
that the two assemblies had removed to Salamis. At 
Tripolitza, however, they. had an opportunity of sei^i^ 
Colocotronis, some of the other dis^guished chiefs^ as 
well as the confidential officers of Mavrocordatos' sujitQ, 
whom he had left behind him in his precipitate retreat; 
from the chair of the legislative assembly* Here, oon^ 
sequently, they were able to collect a consad»:able quan* 
tity of information, and procure answers to the quea* 
tions. with which Lord Byron had charged them ; after 
doing which, they proceeded onwards to the place where 
the assembly was collecting. The queries are of a very 
searching and judicious nature, and^ like the other ex- 
tracts which we shall have to make from his correspon-^ 
desioe, prove the aptitude of his intellect and the benevo* 
l&ace of his designs ; the answers to them, collected with 
considerable care and discrimination, were complete 
enough to afford a very accurate idea of the state^ re-> 
sources, and intentions of the country. From the let- 
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ters also he would be able to form a good idea of the 
contending factions, and the men who headed them i*^ 
Colocotronis was found to be in great power ; his palace 
was filled with armed men, like the castle of some ancient 
feudal chief, and a good idea of his character may be 
formed from the language he held. He declared, that 
he had told Mavrocordatos, that unless he desisted from 
his intrigues^ he would put him on an ass and whip him 
out of the Morea ; and that he had only been withheld 
from doing it by the representations of his friends, who 
had said that it would injure the cause. He declared 
his readiness to submit to a democratic government if 
regularly constituted ; but swore that he and the other 
chiefs and their foUowers would shed the last drop of 
their blood, rather than submit to the intrigues of a 
folreigner. He himself at that time intended to proceed 
to the Congress at Salamis to settle the affairs of the 
country, and he invited Lord Byron and all the othcf 
British Philhellenes to communicate with the general 
Gk>vemment, and to send their succours to them alone* 
His sentiments were shared by the other chiefs, and thd 
name of Mavrocordatos was never mentioned with re» 
spect in the Peloponnesus, where it seemed he had lost 
all influence. His influence reigned in another quarter, 
and for that reason his suite were very solicitous that 
Lord Byron*s friends should pi-oceed to Hydra, instead 
of Salamis, and expressed a hope that Lord Syran 
himself would act in the difference between the Prince 
and Colocotronis, not as a simple mediator, but in a 
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dedmve manner, ^^ avec une main de fer^ as they wefe 
oonvinoed that the former character would be useless. 

The Congress met at Salamis to deliberate on the most 
unpinrtant questions — the form of the government, and 
the measures of the future campaign. The le^lative 
assembly consisted of fifty, and the executive of five. 
Every thii^ is described as wearing the appearance of 
reality — the chiefs and people acknowledging, and, as far 
as strangers could judge, obeying the Government and 
its decrees. They received the agents of Lord Byron in 
the moat friendly manner, and opened every thing to 
them without reserve—-and enabled them to convey fttr 
him a very instructive account of the real state oi affiur$» 
Ulysses, (Odysseus) a brave and dextettous mountiMil* 
chief of great power and consummate military skiU^ vt 
that time and still in command of Athene was abQut !to 
lead 5000 Albanians into Negropont, whither Mr. Ti^ 
lawney agreed to accompany him as .hU aide^e-ean^ 
being promised any number of men he chose under his 
command, and under the expectation of pasang the win- 
ter' there very s^reeably between Turk and woodcock 
ahootii]^. Colocoti*onis and his son, a fine, spirited 
yoiing man, with all their forces, were to undertake the 
si^ge of Patras. Tombasi, the admiral of Hydra^ was 
in command at Candia, where active warfare was expect- 
ed. Staicos was to remain at Corinth, which surren- 
dered in October, very, soon after the Congress. Marco 
Botzari^s brother with his Suliotes, and Mavrocordatiis^ 
were to take charge of Messolonghi, which at that time 
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(October 1823), was in a very critical state, being block- 
^ed both by land and sea. 

" There have been," says Mr. Trelawney, '' thirty battles 
£»iight and won by the late Marco Botssari and his gallant 
tribe of Suliotes^ who are shut up in Messolonghi. If it &11^ 
Athens will be in danger^ and thousands of throats cut. A 
few thousand dollars would provide ships to relieve it — a por- 
tion of this sum is raised" — and Mr. Trelawney adds^ in a 
spirit worthy of him and his deceased friend^ " I would coin 
my heart to save this key of Greece /*' 

' A report like this was sufficient to show the point 
^here succdur was most needed; and Lord Byron^s 
detet^ination to relieve Messolonghi was still more 
decidedly confirmed by a letter which he received from 
Mavrocordatos, from Hydra (Oct. 21), in answer to one 
which his Lordship had addressed to him on the subject 
of the dissensions which reigned in the Government, and 
the Prince's desertion of his post. In this very able and 
creditable letter Mavrocordatos attempts to set Lord 
Byron right with respect to the dissensions in the Morea^ 
and points out with great justice, that though the 60^ 
▼emment may be divided, the nation is not; and that 
whatever at any time may have been the difference of 
opinion, all parties have joined hand and heart, and 
fought to the last extremity against the common enemy. 
He attributes such dissensions as do exist to the want of 
money, and predicts their immediate disappearance whax 
jmeans are found to pay the fleets and armies. He goes 
on to speak df Lord Byrotfs intentions :^- 



• k» 



:|UUCVm APFENDIX. 

*^ 1 shoiild do myself an injustice, n\y Xiord> if I were nofk 
to speak to you with the frankness which you expect from 
me; I cannot agree with you when you say your best plan is 
to rest in observaticm. I will never advise you to run the 
risk of appearing to embrace the interests of a party ; but all 
the world knows^ and no one better than myself, that you are 
come here with the firm intention of succouring Greece: — this 
Greece is now before you, under your eyes ; you may see at 
the first glance which is the part in danger, — ^that Messo- 
ionghi is blockaded by land and by sea, that it is destitute 
of provisions, and on .the point of falling into the hands of 
the Turks ; who afterwards will have no difficulty in pene- 
trating into the Morea and seizing upon its most fertile pi^ 
vinoes, from whence it will be hard, nay impossible, to dis* 
lodge them. To carry succour to this place, to save it, is to 
save Greece itself. Is this declaring for a party ? Is it aq^fc 
rather to do that which the feelings of honour and humanity 
dictate to us all? Influenced by these and other reasons, 
J never know when to leave off inviting you to come to the 
succour of Messolonghi." 

At this time Mavrocordatos was endeavouring to col- 
lect a fleet for the relief of Messolonghi. Lord Byron's 
intentions, under the circumstances to which this letter 
alludes, may be seen from the following extract of a letter 
from him, dated the 29th Oct. 1 823. 

" Corinth is taken, and a Turkish squadron is said to be 
beaten in the Archipelago — ^the public progress of the Greeks 
is considerable, but their internal dissensions still continue. 
On arriving at the seat of Grovernment I shall endeavour to 
mitigate or extinguish them — ^though neither is an easy task. 
I have remained here partly in expectation (^ the sqiiadron in 
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feUef of MessoloiigH partly of Mr. Parry's detodinent^ and 
partly to reeeive from Malta or Zante the sum ei four hun* 
dred thousand piastres^ whidb^ at the desire of the Greek 
€k>Temment« I have advanced for the payment of the expect* 
ed squadron. The bills are negodating, and will foe cashed 
in a short time^ as they could have been immediately in any 
other mart^ but the miserable Ionian merchants haye little 
money and no great credit^ and are besides poUticalfy'tl^ on 
this occasioii^ for although I had the letters of ■ 



^, 



one of the strongest houses of the Mediterranean^ also of 

'■ » there is no business to be done on Jair terms 

except through English merchants; these, however, have 
piroved both able, and willing, and upright, as usual." He 
oontinues*— 

" It is my intei^ion to proceed by sea to Nauplia di 
Romania, as soon as I have managed this business^— I mean 
the advance of the 400,000 piastres for the fleet. My time 
heie has not been entirely lost; indeed you will perceive 
by some former documents that any advantage from my 
then proceeding to the Morea was 4<Mibt^. We have at 
last named the Deputies, and I have written a strong re* 
monstrance on thdr divisions to Mavrocordatos, which I 
understand was forwarded to the legislative body by the 
Prince." 

He did not, however, depart for the Goveniment at tlie 
time he had expected, and conceived it necessary to ad- 
dress the Crovermnent again on the subject of their dis* 
sensions. The following extract is a translation of the 
coQclucUng part of this very admirable letter : 

'^ The affair of the loan, — ^the expectation, so long and 
vainly indulged, of the arrival of the Greek fleets and the 
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daggers to which Messolonghi is stiJl exposed, have dstaiiied ' 
xne here, and will still detain me till .some ci them are»^ 
moved. But when the money shall he advanoed B^r i^i» 
^eety I will start for the Morea, not knowing, however, of 
what use my presence can he in the present state of things. 
We have heard some rumours of new dissensions — ^nay> Qf 
the existence of a civil war. With all my heart I desire 
that these reports may be false or exaggerated, for I can 
imagine no calamity more serious thto.this;. and I must 
frankly confess, that unless union and wAer are confirmedi 
4dl.hopes Qf a loan will be vain, and all the assiatanee wlaoh 
etlie^Qteeks could expect from abroad-— an assistftBiGe. which 
might be neither trifling nor worthless — ^wiU .be. suspended 
or destroyed; and what is worse, the great powers of 
:£urope, of. whom no one was an enemy, to Greece,, but 
.seemed inclined to &vour her in consenting to the establish^ 
-ment of an independent power, will be persuaded that the 
Greeks are unable to govern themselves, and will perhaps 
themselves undertake to arrange your disorders in such a wa^ 
as to blast the brightest hopes you indulge, and which are 
indulged by your friends. 

'^ And allow me to add, once for aU, I desire the well- 
being of Greece and nothing else; I will do all I can to 
secure it; but I cannot consent — I never will consent, to 
the £nglish public, or English individuals, being deceived 
$s to the real state of Greek affairs. The rest, gentlenumj 
dq^ends on you — ^you have fought glcHiously — act honour- 
ably towards your fellow-citizens and towards the worldj; 
and then it will be no more said, as has been repeated for 
i2000 years with the Roman historian, that Philopoemen was 
tJie last of the Grecians. Let not calumny itself (and it is 
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dWeolt to' guard against it in ao difieolt a atnlggle) oom«> 
pare the Turkish Pasha with the patriot GredL in peace, 
after you have exterminated him in war. 

" 80th Nov. 1823/' " N. B." 

In another letter, written a few days after this, we 
find a circumstanoe mentioned which probably turned 
his views from the Morea to Western Greece. It must 
be remembered that the Suliotes were his old favour- 
ites, and that thar late bravery had raised them still 
higher in his estimation. 

'' The Suliotes (now in Acarnania) are very anxious that I 
should take them under my direction^ and go over and put 
things to rights in the Morea^ which without a force seems 
impracticable; and really though very reluctant, as my letters 
will have shown you^ to take such a measure, there seems 
liardly any milder remedy. However^ I will not do any 
thing rashly^ and have only continued here so long in the 
hope of se^ng things reconciled, and have done all in my 
power there-for. Had I gone sooner they would have forced 
me into one party or the other, and I doubt as much how. 
But we will do our best. Dec. 7- 1823." 

His Lordship seems to have been too sensitive on 
this point, and, as we think, attached too great an im* 
portance to these dissensions. We may quote against 
lum a sentence from a letter of one of his intimate 
friends. 

" I am convinced if they (the Greeks) succeed in getting 
the loan, the liberty of Greece will be definitively founded on 
s flrm basis. True, there is much difference of opinion exist*" 

3 D 
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in^ lunoQgst tke peoj^e in authoritj here^ as. well as. is qt^k 
other country^ and $ome little sqnabbltng for pkde ami 
power^ but they all unite against the common enemy. Lpve 
of liberty and execration of their barbarous oppressors actuate 
them. What they want, to ensure success and (Consolidate 
the Government, is money — inoney— ^mdney^' 






Lord Byron in his correspondence, howeye;^, conti- 
nues to allude to these unfortuna,te difFejrenceS) and is 
pleasant upon the gasconading which distinguishes the 
Greek of this day, as it did the Greek of the age of 
Cleon. 

« c will tell you the recent special interposition, of the 

(Grods in behalf of the Greeks, who seem to have no ^nemi^ 
in heaven or earth to be dreaded but their own tendency to 
discord among themselves. But these too^ it is to be hoped^ 
will be mitigated; and then we can take the field on the 
offensive, instead of being reduced to the ^petite guerre* of 
defending the same fortresses year after year, a^d taking a 
few ships, and starving out a castle, and making more, fiiss 
^bout them than Alexander in his cups, or Buonaparte in a 
bulletin. Our friends' have- done something ii^ the way of 
the Spartans, but they have not inherited their styles — ^Dee. 
10,1823." 

Soon after the date of this letter the long demred 
squadron arrived in the waters of Messolonghi ; and m 
H letter written three days after the date of the last, 
(Dec. 13th,) his Lordship says, 

^' I momentarily expect advices from Prince Mavrooordatos> 
who is on board, and has (I understand) despatches firom Ae 
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l^tsllitiTe to me; in conaequ^ice of which> after paying the 
aqpadrOD^ I ahall probably join him at sea or on shore." 

In the same light and agreeable manner in which he 
touches upon every subject, he proceeds to speak of the 
Committee supplies, which had been sent out to him as 
its agent; an office which he had taken upon himself 
with great readiiiessj and executed with considerable 
judgment and discrimination. 

*^ The mathematical^ medical^ and musical preparations of 
the Committee have arrived in good condition^ abating SQme 
damage from wet^ and some ditto from a portion of the letter- 
press being spilt in landing (I ought not to have omitted the 
press^ but forgot it at the moment — excuse the same) ; they 
are pronounced excellent of their kind^ but till we have an 
engineer^ and a trumpeter (we have chirurgeons already )« 
mere ' pearls to swine/ as the Greeks are ignorant of mathe* 
matics^ and have a bad ear for our music ; the maps^ &e. I 
will put into use for them^ and take care that aU (with proper 
caution) are turned to the intended uses of the Committee." 

He speaks again of the supplies, however, With m6re 
pleasantry than foresight ; for the very articles which he 
seems to have thought thrown away, proved of remark- 
able service, more particularly the trumpets. The 
Turks are so apprehensive of the skill and well directed 
valour of the Franks, that even the supposed presence 
of a body of such troops is sufficient to inspire a panic. 
The Greeks, aware of this, have frequently put their 
enemy in disorder by sounding these same despised 
bugles. The 6ifeek«' know this weak side of the Turks 

.T 2) 2 
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so w^U, tbat they sometimes con^der a coHection of. old' 
European Tiats a piece of ammunition more effectual 
than mud^ heavier artillery. The sight of a haty if 
well-cocke4, iP;tl>.e.oc(;;idental fashion, espied among the. 
Greek fcwrces, is often j^ terrific, as, the sc»viud of a trum- 

pet. : . ' 

*' The supplies of the Committ^ air;e;.y|^ry .useful^ .and all 
OEoellent in their kimd^ hut opcasiojoaU^r hardly practical 
enough in the present state of Greece ; for instance^ the ma- 
thematical instruments are thrown away; none of the Greeks 
know a problem from a poker — ^we must conquer firsts and 
plan afterwards. The use of the trumpets, too, may be 
doubted, unless Constantinople were Jericho ; for the Hellen- 
ists have no ears for bugles, and you must send somebody to 
listen to them." He goes on> " We will do our best ; and I 
pray you to stir your English hearts at home to more geneml' 
exertion ; for my part I will stick by the cause while a |dank 
remains which can be honourably clung to — ^if I quit it, it 
will be by the Greeks* conduct — and not the Holy Allies, 
or the holier Mussulmans." 

This determination never to desert the Greeks, as long 
as he could be of any service to them, is repeatedly ex- 
pressed in his correspondence. He concludes a letter to 
his banker, in Cephalonia, on business, with this sen-, 
tence : *^ I hope things here will go well, some time or 
other^I will stick by the cause as long as a cause, exists, 
first or second.'^ 

I^rd Byron had the more . merit in the zeal and 
energy with which he espoused the interests of the Hel- 
lenic cause, for he had not suffered himself to be dis- 



LORD BYHON IN GREECE. xlv 

gusted by the real state of things^ when stripped of 
their romance by actual experience; and he was too 
witse to be led away by a blind enthusiasm.^ He seemd 
ta have been at^tuated^ in the kriain^ for we must hot 
expect perfection either in Lord Byroti or the Greeks^ 
by a steady desire to benefit a people who deserved th^ 
assistance and sympathy of every lover of freedom and 
the improvement 6f mankind. He speaks to this point 
himself; and here we may remark, as in almost every 
line he ever wrote, the total absence of cant^ — ^which 
Unfortunately colours the writings and conversations of 
almost every man who imagines himself to live in the eye 
of the world. 

'^ I am happy to say that -* and myself are 

acting in perfect harmony together: he is likely to b^ of 
great service both to the cause and to tlie Committee^ aiid 
is publicly as well as personally a very valuable acquisition 
to our party, on every account. He came up (as they aH 
do who have not been in the country before) with some 
high-flown notions of the 6th form at Harrow and Eton^ &c. ; 

but Col. and I set him to rights on those points^ 

which was absolutely necessary to prevent disgust^ or per- 
haps return — ^but now we can set our shoulders scherly to 
the wheel, without quarrelling with the mud which may clog 
it occasionally. I can assure you that Col. and myself 

are as decided for the cause as any German student of them 
all — ^but^ like men who have seen the country and human life^. 
there and elsewhere^ we must be permitted to view it in its 
truth— with its defects as well as beauties^ more especially 
as success will remove the former — gradiHiUy, — (Dec. W, 
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Lord Byron had by this time yielded to. the scdkita- 
tions^of Mavroeordatos, who repeatedly urged him in 
the 9iost pressing manner to cross over to Messokmgfai, 
and who ofil^red to send^ and did<'«eQd^'«lup sifter ship 
to Cephaionia, to Inring him Otis'. :. He ^aeems tq h»ye 
been chiefly delayed by the difficiiUyiiirprQcuring m<mey 
for his Italian bills. His . anxiety ;ta proctire sufqilies is 
a constant subject of his correspotideBcei 

I have written/' he says^ in a lettfet dfttfed 13th Oct. 1823, 
to our friend Douglas Kinnaird^ on my own matters, dgisiring 
him to send me out all the further credits h^ can command 
(and I have a year's income and the sale of a manor besides, 
he tells me> before me) ; for till the Greeks get th^ir loan, it is 
probable I shall have to stand partly paymaster^^ as far as I am 
^ good upon 'Change,' that is to say. — I pray you to repeat as 
much to him; and say that I must in the interim draw on 

Messrs. R most formidably — ^to say the truth, I do not 

grudge it, now the fellows have begun to fight again : and 
still more welcome shall they be, if they will go on — but 
they have had, or are to have four thousand pounds (besides 
some private extraordinaries for widows, orphans, refugees, 
and rascals of all descriptions) of mine at one ' swoop,' and 
it is to be expected the next will be at least as much more, 
and how can I refuse if they will fight ? and especially if 
I should happen to be in their company? I therefore 
request and require, that you should apprize my trusty 
and trustworthy trustee and banker, and crown and sheet 
anchor, Douglas Kinnaird the honourable, that he prepare 
ail monies of mine, including the purchase-money of Koch- 
dale manor, and mine income for the year a. d. 1824, to 
answer and anticipate any orders or drafts of mine, for 
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tke good cause^ in good and lawful mone)r of GvesX Britam^ 
^. ^c. &e. May you live a thousand years ! which is 999 
longer ^han.tl)^ SpaiMsb COortes' Constitjutipn/' 

Wh«i the supplies I were procured^ and his oth» pre- 
parations madeifor departure, two Ionian* vessels were 
hired, and embaorldn/r his horses and effects, his Lord- 
ship sailed from Argostoli on the 29th of December. 
Anchoring at ZaAte the isame evening, the whole of the 
following day was occupied in making his pecuniary 

arrangements with Mr. , and after receiving a 

quantity of specie on board, he proceeded towards Mes- 
s<donghi; Twoacddents occurred on this short passage, 
which might have been attended with very serious con- 
sequences. Count Gamba, an intimate friend who had 
accompanied his Lordship from Leghorn, had been 
charged with the vessel in which the horses and part of 
the money were embarked : when off Chiarenza, a point 
which lies between Zante and the place of their des- 
tination, they were surprised at day-light on finding them- 
selves under the bows of a Turkish frigate. Owing, 
however, to the activity displayed on board Lord 
Byron's vessel, and her superior sailing, she escaped, 
while the second was fired at, brought to, and carried 
into Patras. Gamba and his companions, being taken 
before Yusuff Paslia, fully expected to share the fate 
of the unfortunate men whom that sanguinary chief 
sacrificed last year at Prevesa, though also takea under 
the Ionian flag ; and their fears would most probably 
iave been realized, had it not been for the presence of 
mind, displayed by the Count. Awai'e that nothing but 



3dviii APPENDIX. 

stratagem and eiFrontery could save him, he no soon^ 
saw himself in the Pasha^s power, than asmimmg »i 
air of hauteur and indifference, he accused the cap- 
tain of the frigate of a scandalous breach 6f MUtfttl- 
ity, in firing at dnd detaining a vessel tinder Englkh 
colours; and concluded by informing Yusuff, that be 
might expect the vengeance of the British- Govemttient 
in thus interrupting a nobleman who wAs merely on 
his travels, and bound to Calamos!* Whether the 
Turkish chief believed Gamba's story,* or being aware 
of the real' state of the case, did not wish to proceed 
to extremities, he not only consented to the vessePs re- 
lease, but treated the whole party with the utiiiost 
attention, and even urged them to take a day^s shooting 
in the neighbourhood. Count Gamba gladly availed 
himself of these unexpected hospitalities, and saSing 
the next day, passed over to Messolonghi, where, to 
his ^-eat surprise, Lord Byron had not yet arrived. 

* The treatment of Gamba and the crew^ while on board the 
Turkish ship of war^ was scarcely less courteous than that wfaicii 
ikey experienced on landing. This arose from a very singular 
coincidence. On their first moimting the frigate's deck^ the 
captain gave orders to put them all in irons^ and might have pro- 
ceeded to further extremities^ when the master of the vessel went 
up to him^ and asked '^ whether he did not recollect Spiro, who 
had saved his life in the Black Sea fifteen years before ?" Upon 
which the Turk^ looking stedfastly at hitad for a few momeiito) ex- 
claimed — ^' What ! can it be Spiro? " and springing forward, em- 
braced his former deliverer with the greatest transport. This 
unlooked-for reception was followed by a promise that ievery efibrt 
would be made to obtain his speedy liberaticm on their arrival 
at Patras. 
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< ' Owing to the wind'^s becoming contrary. Lord Byitnn's 
vessel took shelter $it the Scrofes, a cluster of rocks 
within a {ew mile^ of Messolonghi; but as this place 
afforded no n^c^ans of defence in the evenly of an attack^ 
it was thought adviseable to remove to Dagromestre^ 
where every preparation in their power was made, should 
any of the eoemy^^ ships pursue them. 

Having ren^ipj^ three days at Dagromestre, the 
wind came round ai^d allowed his Lordship once more 
to set sail. Oa hearing what had happened. Prince 
Mavroc}9rdAtps despatched a gun-boat to accompany his 
Lordship'^ .vessel; while a portion of the Greek squa- 
dron, statiqned at Messolonghi, were also ordered to 
cruise in the^ offing, and prevent the Turkish vestels 
fi^m approaching the coast. One of these coming up, 
die captain sent a boat on board, inviting his Lordship 
to make die renudiider of his voyage on board of his 
ship; this o£fer was, however, declined. As if the 
whole voyage was destined to be ominous of some future 
calamity, the vessel liad not proceeded many miles 
before she grounded on a shoal near the Scrofes, and 
would probably have remained there, had it not been 
for the activity of his Lordship^s attendants, who jump- 
ed into the water and assisted to push the vessel off; 
whilst their master urged the captain and crew to exert 
themselves, instead of invoking the Saints, as is cus- 
tomary with Greek sailors on such occasions,* As the 



* His LoFdship ia described by bis physician as conducting 
with admirable coolness. We will give the anecdote in his 
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wind conttnued to blow direcdy against their getting to 
Messolonghi, the vessel was again anchored between 
two of the numerous islets which line this part of the 
coast. Several gun-boats having arrived early the W- 
lowing mortiing, despatched from Messolonghi to ac- 
company, his Lordship, and assist him if required; the 
vessel accordingly sailed, but was forced to anchor in the 
evening, nor did she reach the town before the following 

day. 

. We can, however, give Lord Byron^s account of his 

situation on the Scrofes, which we find in a hasty letter 

written on board the Cephaloniote vessel in which he 

sailed from Argostoli. 

c. ^' We are just arrived here (the letter is dated 31st Deic. 

1823)^ that is^ part of my people and I^ with > some thiiig8> 



own words : '^ Ma nel di lui passaggio marittimo una fregata Turca 
insbgui la di lui nave^ obligandola di ricoverarsi dentro le Scrofes, 
dov^ per Timpeto dei venti fii gettata sopra i scogli : tutti i mari- 
nari e* Fequipaggio saltaronp a terra per salvare la loro vita : 
Milord solo col di lui Medico Dottr. Bruno rimasero sulla nave 
che ognuno vedeva colare a fondo : ma dopo qualche tempo non 
essendosi visto che cio avveniva^ le persone fiiggite a terra respin- 
sero la nave nell' acque : ma il tempestoso mare la ribasto una 
secondo voHa oontro i scogli, ed allora si aveva per certo che la 
Bare call' illnstre personaggio, una grab quantity di denari^ e 
molti prezio^ effetti per i Greci anderdl>bero a fondo : Tuttavia 
Lord Byron non si perturbo per nulla, anzi disse al di lui medico 
che voleva gettarsi al nuoto onde raggiongere la spiaggia : ^ non 
abbandonate la nave finiche abbiamo forze per direggerla 9 allorche 
saremo coperti dall' acque, allora gettatevi pure, ehe io vi salvo/ " 
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'&c, and whidi^ it may be as well not ixf • specify in a letter 
(which has a lisk of being intercepted) : but Gamba^ and 
my horses^ ^l^ff^s steward, and the press and all the coin- 
mittee things-*-also some eight thousand dollars of mine 
.(but never mind> we have more left — do you understand?)* 
are taken by the Turkish frigate — and my party and myself 
in another boat have had a narrow escape last night (being 
close under their stern and hailed, but we would not answer 
and hove away) as well as this morning. Here we are 
with snow and blowing weather, within a pretty little port 
enough; but whether our Turkish friends may not send in 
their boats and take us out (for we have no arms except two 
carbines and some pistols — and — ^I suspect — not more than 
four fighting people on board)^ is another question— ^especially 
if we remain long here— -since we are blockaded out of Mes- 
soionghi by the direct entrance. You had better send my 
Mend George Drake and a body of Suliotes^ to escort us 
by land or by the canals^ with all convenient speed. Gamba 
and all on board are taken into Patras^ I suppose— ^d we 
must have a turn at the Turks to get them out; but where 
the devil is the fleet gone ? the Greek I mean, leaving us to 
get in without the least intimation to take heed that the 
Moslems were out again. Make my respects to Mavro^ 
cordatos^ and say that I am here at his disposal* I am un- 
easy at being here^ not so much on my own account as on 
that of the Greek boy with me— for you know what his 
fete would be — ^and I would sooner cut him in pieces and 
myself, than have him taken out by those barbarians/' 



* He wished to convey that he had these 8000 dolhurs with Mm 
io his present awkward situation. 



Ki APPENDIX, 

Losd Byron was Teceived at MeseoloDghi with the 
most eothusiafltac d^nonstrfltions of joy: no mark of 
hanquT or welcome which the Greeks coukl devise was 
omitted. The 'ships anchored off the fortivss fired a 
salute as he jinssed* Prince Mavroeordatos and all the 
authorities, with all the troops and the pcypul«tion col- 
lected together, met him on his landing, and accompanied 
him to the house which had been prepared for him, 
amidst the shouts of the multitude and the discharge 
of cannon. Nothing could exceed the eagerness with 
which he had been expected, except the satisfaction 
which was displayed on hig arrival. 

One of the first objects to which Lord Byron naturally 
tvimed his attention was to mitigate the ferocity with 
which the war had been carried on. This ferocity, not 
only excusable in thie first instance, but absolutely ne- 
cessary and unavoidable, had now in a great measure 
effected its object. The Greeks were by this time in a 
condition to be marciful ; and Lord Byron in the most 
judicioua manner set about producing an improvement in 
the system of warfare on both sides. 

The very first day of his Lordship^s arrival was sig- 
nalized by his rescuing a Turk,, who had fallen into the 
hands of some Gireek sailors. The individual thus saved, 
haviinig beea clothed by his orders, was kept in the house 
until an^^ppoTtunity occurred of sending him to Patras,* 



* laseguendo un giomo un corsaro 6reco> una nave carica di 
Tordii^ uno di essi nell' ai&ettarsi. ad accomodare. una vela per 
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His Lordship had not been long at MesaolongM, 
before an oppcHrtunity pres^ted itself for showkig his 
8»ise of Yusu£P Pasha^s moderation in releasing Count 
Gamha. Hearing that there were four Turkish prison- 
ers in the town^ he requested that Prince Mavrocordatos 
would place them in his hands : this being immediately 
granted, they were sent to the castle of the Morea, 



fu^ire piu presto^ cadde in msxe, e gli riusci di portarsi a terra 
nuotando^ ma due soldati Greci lo inseguiyano per ammazzarlo ; 
la fortuna voile che il Turco fuggisse appunto nella casa d'abita-* 
zione di Milord^ il quale lo acoolse subito^ e lo nascose : giunti 
i due soldati Gred, chiedono furibondi - coll' armi alia mano e 
cpUe minacde la restituzione della loro jHreda che volevano sacri- 
ficare; Milord gli offre qual somma volessero per riscattare il 
Turco ; ma i due soldati insistono^ colle armi in atto di ferire> 
a voler il prigioniero per ammazzarlo; allora Milord riqKisej. 
giacch^' h cosi^ me piuttosto ammazzerete che quel povero in* 
felice perisda! Barbari che siete^ e questo I'esempio che date 
di essere Christiani come voi dit6 ? Ol^ ^oggite dalla mia presen- 
za^ se non volete che vi facda pagar caro il fio della vostra bar- 
barie. — Lo tenne seoo nascosto per alquanti giomi: lo fece' 
curare dal suo medico d'una malattia . che la paura gli aveva 
cagionato^ e poi caricatolo di doni, lo mando a Patrasso in seno 
della sua famiglia. Aveva Milord pure raccolto in Messolonghi 
una donna Turca colla di lei figlia^ che dall' apice de la fortuna 
si trovavano nella piu grande miseria. Fece dei riccfaissimi doni' 
aUafiglia ancor bambina^.ed aveva divisato* di mandaria educare' 
in Italia^ 11 che si effettuava anche dopo la di lui morte ; ma la 
madre e figlia Turche giunte a Zante vollevano per forza andare a 
Prevesa^ dicendo^ che siccome avevano perduto in Milord il loro 
pudre, volevano rttirarH nel lor nativo paese, e piangeme cold per 
sempre la perdila, — Dr. Bruno. 
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ifteiir Patrai/ wiSbthe following letter addressed to the 
Turkic qbief:< 

. '^. JIiglme99l---*A ¥^8«i^l in which a friend and some da^. 
^estics of mi9eif^r^ em]l)ai:;ked^ w«s detained.^ few days ag»> 
i^d.relea^dby-ord^r.of yo^ii; I^igjbnes?.. I h^y^.powtotl^ank; 
you> not for liberating the Fessel^ which^ .^s cs^rrying a nentral 
4ag^ and being under British protection; np one had a right 
to detain^ but for having treated my friends with so much 
kindness while they were in your hands. 

" In the hope, therefore, that it maly not be altogether 
displeasing to your Highness, I have requested the Grovernor 
of this place to release four Turkish prisoner^, and he has 
hamandy consented to do so. I lose no time, dierefore, is 
sendii^ them back, in order to make as early a return as^ 
i could for your courtesy on the late occasion. These -pti^ 
soners are liberated without any conditions; but, should 
the circumstance find a place in your recollection, I venture 
to beg that your Highness will treat such Greeks as may 
henceforth fall into your hands with humanity, more es-« 
gecially since the horrors of war are sufficiently great in^ 
themselves, without being aggravated by wanton cruelties ofi 
either side. 

" Messolmghiy 23 January, 1824." 

" NOEL BYRON." 

The above act was followed by another not less en* 
titled to praise, while it proves how anxious his Lordr 
d^p felt to give a new turn to the system of warfare 
hitherto pursued. A Greek cruizer having captured «t 
Turkish boat, in which there were a number of passen- 
gers, chiefly women and children, they were also placed 
in the hands of Lord Byron, at his particular request : 
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i«pcm "which a TeBsel was immediately hired, and the 
whole of them, to the number of twenty'-four, sent to 
Ptev^da, pnmded with every requisite for their comfort 
durii^ the passage. The letter which accompanied 
these poor people* was answered by the English Consul 
Mr. Meyer, who thanked his Lordship in the name of 
Beker Aga the Turkish Governor of that place, and con- 
cluded by an assurance that he would take care equal 
attention should be in future shown to the Greeks who 
became prisoners. 

' Another grand object with Lord Byron, and one 
which he never ceased to forward with the most anxious 
solicitude, was to reconcile the quarrels of the native 
Chiefs, to make them friendly and confiding to one 
another, and submissive to the orders of the Govern- 
ment. He had neither time nor much opportunity befo^ 
his decease to carry this point to any great extent; 
much good was however done ; and if we may judge 
from a few observations we find respecting the treatment 
of Sisseni, a fractious chief of Gastouni, we may be ' 
certain that it was done with a wise and healing hand. 

" If Sisseni is 8incere> he will be treated with, and weU^ 
treated : if he is not^ the sin and the shame may lie at; hif 
own door. One great object is> to heal these internal dis- 
sensions for the future, without exacting a too rigorous 
ftt»ount of the past. The Prince Mavrocordatos is of the' 
same opinion^ and whoever is disposed to act faii5y will be 
fiedrly dealt with. I have heard a good deal of Sisseni^ but 
mrt; a deal of good. However, I never judge by report, pa». 
tieularly in a revolution : persomMy I am rather oiiiliged «•• 
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hinij for he has been very hospitable to all fiiends of liiiil^ 
who have passed through his district. Yon may therefore 
answer him^ that any overtures for the advanti^ of OkeeM' 
and its internal pacification will be readily and* shucetely- 
met here. I hardly think he would have ventured a de6ek^ 
proposition to me through ymc^ became he maak be.aniednifir 
in such ease it would be eventually a^peeed. At ^ly rfttebb 
the healfaig of lihese dissensions is so iaip«vtaQl a pQ]nt> that 
Mnediing most be risked to obtam i«.-! 

Sisseni is the Capitano of the rich and fertile! pkun of 
Gastoimiy who at first paid but a very uncertain obedi^ 
ence to the Government ; but now, observing its increase 
in power and apparent security, had begun to make^ 
overtures for a regular submis»on to its decrees. The< 
manners of all these oligarchs of the Morea, hke those, 
of Sisseni, are Turkish: they Uve surrounded by a 
mixture of splendour and misery, with a sort of court 
hke those of other petty monarchs, filled with scrfcbersy 
harlots, and buffoons. 

Mavrocordatos in his invitations to Lord ByrcHi had 
dwelt on the importance of his Lordship^s prraence at 
Messolonghi, and had no doubt fired his imagination 
by the anticipations of success, and the scenes of brilUant 
achievement which he Icdd before him. '^ Soyez per- 
suade. Milord,''^ he says, among much of the same kind, 
^ qu^il ne dependra que de vous, d^assurer le sort de la 
6r^. Lepante et Patras, cem^s par terre et par mer, 
ne tarderont pas de capituler ; et mattres de ces deur 
places, nous pouvons former des projets de roocupotion 
de Thessalie !^ Accordingly, Lord Byron landed at 
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Messolonghiy animated wkh military aidour, and became, 
m .one .of the letters frqm the place, dated soon after 
^Inadingy expresses it, soldier-mad. After paying the 
fle^t, whichvindee4 had cmiIj cetme out under the ex- 
feeMion at rgt^mii^. its. arreajcs frosja, the loan which he 
{ttmnised to make jto th^ Provisional Goyeirnment, he set 
atwiat forming a JMnigRde of Suliotes. Five hundred of 
&ese, the brttvesl awl nmt resolute of the soldiers of 
Greece, were taken into \m pay on the 1st Jan. 1824, 
and an dbject worthy of them and their leader was 
not <yffi0ult to be found. 

Theteaitl^of Lepanto, wbid& conu^ands the gulf c^ 
tttttinamey w^sthe only fortress occupied by the Turks 
i& Westeftt' Chroece. Its po»taon at the mouth of the 
gulf is one of great importance, and enables it to keep 
up a 0(Histant communication with Patras; and while 
tiiis was the ease, it was impossible to reduce it in the^ 
ordinary mode of starvation. The garrison consisted of 
500 Turks, and a considerable number of Albanians ; 
the soldiers were clamorous for their pay, and much 
confusion was said to reign in the place. It was un- 
derstood that the Albanians woul4 surrender on the 
approach of Lord Byron, and on being paid their 
arrears^ which amounted to 23,000 dollars. In every 
point of view the place was of the highest importance, 
and the most sanguine hopes were entertained that a 
vigorous attack upon it would prove successful. Lord 
Byron. was raised to the highest pitch of enthusiasm, 
and spent his whole time in preparing for the expe-t 

3 ^ 
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ifitioB. It was first intended that a body of 2500 meU 
should form the main body, and . that L(»d Byron 
should join them with his 600 8uUotes» and. wkh; 4 
tx)rps of artillery Ainder Mr. Paa^ry, whkh. had .bMi 
raised by the Greek Committee^ i^' ho^pidoth Atlkii 
latter end of January, howeip^ii, X*^' Byron wa| 
appmnted by the Greek GoyerKU||e|aLt«ta.thess(de0OBft« 
mand of all the (3000) troops d^ip^ to asts^jBoxM 
X^epanto. He mentions thif ciroumstiMdce^ himself i . . 

*' The expedition of about twv thmisi^d men is jdamre4 
for an attack on Lepanto ; and for reasons .'of ^idy-ifitfk 
regard to the native Capitani> who would rather be.^aai^ 
iudly at least) under the command of a fore^er^ th^JOL, on^ 
of their own body^ the direct^oUj it is said^ ii|jto,][ie. given f/i^ 
me. . There is also another reason^ which is^ that if a capi-? 
tujation should take place^ the Mussulmans mi^ht perhapa 
rather have Christian faith with a Frank than with a Greeki 
and so be inclined to concede a point or two. These appear 
to be the most obvious motives for such an appointtnent^ as 
^ as I can conjecture ; unless there he one reason more^ vise, 
that under present circumstances no one else (not even 
Mavrooordatos himself) seems disposed to accept such a 
nomination— and though my desires are as far as my desertil 
upon this occasion^ I do not dedine it> being wilUng ta 
do as I am bidden ; and as I pay a considerable part oi ihm 
elana^ I may as well see what they are likely to ^ for thebr 
money; besides^ I am tired of hearing nothix^ but taHc." 

He adds in a note, that Parry, who had been d^y*> 
ed» and had been long eagerly expected with hi6 an- 
till^ry and stores, had not anived; and saySi ^' I 
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fKeeaole from the retardment tfaa% he is the same Paf ry 
who attempted the North Pele^ and is Ot iliaj be sup- 
posed) ntytr essaying the SoutkJ*^ 

The expedition, however, had to experience delay and 
cfeappointnv^nt ^dmf niuch more important causes than 
the non^lippearanee of thb en^ntier. The Suliotes, who 
conoetved lliat fhey had foiind a pdtron whose weedth was 
iiiexhaUstible^ Mid^ose generosity was As boundtess, 
determined' to make the, pitost of the occasion, and 
y pcee de d to idiske the most extravagant demands on 
their leader for arrears, and under other pretences. 
Subot^^ vntameaUe in the field, and equally unma^ 
nageable in a towri, were ^t this moment peculiarly 
disposed to be obstintUre, riotous, and mercenary. They 
had beeil chiefly instrumental in preserving Messolon* 
ghi whien besieged the preyious autumn by the Turks^ 
bad ^een dtit^n from .the^ abodes, and the whole, of 
their families wer^ at thi^ time in the town dest^tut^ q$ 
eith^. fajome.or 8ttffi<n£pat supplies. Of turbulent and 
repkl^^a^diaractery diey kept the place in i^we; and 
MitynK^rdalos having, unlike the other captains, no 
akddiers of his own, was glad to find a body of valiant 
m^reenariei^ especiaUy if paid for out of the funds of 
anoth^ ; and, consequently, was not disposed to treat 
ihem with harshness. Within a fortnight after Lord 
Byron^s arrival, a burgher refusing to quarter som< 
SuUotes who rudely demanded entrance into his house, 
wail killed, ai|d a riot ensued in which some Uves wertf 
l9fL ]GiOrd Byron's impatient spirit could ill brook the 
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delay of a favourite schane, and he saw^ with the ut» 
most chagriQ, that the state of his favourite troops waa 
such as to rejDder any attempt to lead them out at pre- 
sent impracticable* 

The proj^t of proceeding a^inst I«epanto being thus 
suspended, at a moment when Lord^Qyxon's ei^husiasm 
was at its height, and when he had fully. cafculated on 
striking a blow which could not fail to beof theut* 
modt ^rvice to the Greek cause, it is no wonder .that 
the unlooked-for disappointment should have preyed on 
his spirits; aind produced a degree of irritability, whiclv 
if it was not the sole cause, contributed greatly to a 
severe fit of epilepsy, with which *he wfus attacked on 
the I5th of February. His Lordship was sitting in the 
apartment of Colonel Stanhope, (the active and .eiili|^«« 
ehed representative of the Greek Committee in Gre^c;^ 
who had gone out to co-operate with Lord BynDP,) iib4 
was talking in a jocular manner with Mr« Parry - the 
engineer, when it was observed, from occafiifonal and 
rajnd dianges in his countenance, that he was sufferiti^ 
under some strong emotion. On a sudden he complain- 
ed of a weakness in one of his legs, and rose ; but 'find<» 
ing himself unable to walk, he cried out for assistance. 
He then fell into a state of nervous and ccmvulsive 
Imitation, and was placed on a bed. For some minutes 
his countenance was much distorted. He however 
quickly recovered his senses; his speech returned, atld 
he soon appeared perfectly weU, although enfeebled 
pid exhausted by the violence of the struggle. 
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ring the fit he behaved with his usual remarkable firm- 
ness, and his efforts in contending with and attempting 
to master the disease are described as gigailtiei. In 
the course of the month the attack wad repeated four 
times ; the tiokticd of the disorder at length yielded to 
the remedies wfaidi'bid physicians advised, such as bleed* 
ing, cold bathing, perfect relaxation of mind, &c., and 
he gradually reeov^Jied. An accident, however, hap- 
pened a few days* after his first illness, which was ill 
calculated to aid the efforts of his medical advisers. A 
Stilibte, accCRiipanied by the late Marco Botzari's little 
boy and another man, walked into the Seraglio — a place 
which before Lord Byron's arrival had been used as a 
sort of fortress and barrack for the Suliotes, and out 
of which they were ejected with great difficulty, for the 
reception of the. Committee stores, and for the occu« 
pation of tl^e en^neers, who required it for a iabo^ 
ratory: The sentinel on guard ordered the SuUotes to 
retire; which being a species of motion to which- Su* 
fiotes are not accustomed, the man carelessly advanced ; 
upon which the sergeant of the guard (a Grerman) de- 
manded his business, and receiving no satisfactory an^ 
swer, pushed him back. These wild warriors, wIki 
will dream for years of a blow if revenge is out of theit 
power, are not slow to follow up a push. The Suliote 
struck again*-^the sergeant and he closed and struggled, 
when the Suliote drew a pistol from his belt The ser- 
geant wren^ed it out of his hand, and blew the pow-< 
^erout of the pan. At this moment Captaini Sass, a 
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8wed6, seeing the fray, came tip and ordered the man 
to be taken to the guard-rooin. The Suliote "was th^n 
disposed to depart, and would have done so if the ser- 
geant would have permitted faim. Unfortunately, Ciq>- 
tain Sass did not confine himself to merely giving the 
order for his arrest ; for wheQ the Suliote struggled tQ 
get away, Captain Sass drew his ^yfpx^ ^nd struck him 
with the flat part of it ; whereupon the enraged Greek 
flew upon him with a pistol in one hand, and the sabre 
in the other; and at the same moment nearly cut off the 
captain's right arm, and shot him through the head 
with the pistol. Captain Sass, who was remarkable 
for his mild and courageous character, expired in a few 
minutes. The Suliote also was a man of distinguished 
bravery. This was a seiious affisdr, and great apprehen* 
sions were entertained that it would not end here. The 
Suliotes refused to surrender the man to justiijce^ alleging 
that h6 had been strack, which, in Suliote laiW| ^ jus^ 
tifies all the conseqiMnceB which may ffdlow. 

In a letter dated a few days after Lord Bjnron^s finfC 
attack, to a friend in Zante, he speaks of himself as ra- 
pidly recovering : 

'^I am a good deal better, tho' ef course weakly; ih0 
leeches took too mudi blood from my temples the day after, 
and there was some difficulty in stopping it; but I have 
been up daily, and out in boats or on horseback; to-dliyl 
have taken a warm bath, and live as temperately as well 
can be, without any liqmid but water, and witltontany ani- . 
mal food.*' He ' then adds, *' Besides the four TvaVfi .9^ 
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tm Potras^ I have obtained the release of fi)ar-«nd-tweiitj 
w^men and children, and sent them to Prevesa. that the 
£nglish ConsiJ-general may consign them to their relatives. 
I did this at their own desire." After reci^ring to some 
Other subjects, the letter concludes thus : — '' Matters are 
here ^ little embroiled with the Suliotes, foreigners, &c., but 
I still hope better things, and will stand by the cause so 
long as my health and' circumstances will permit me to be 
supposed useftil." 

, Notwithstanding Lord Byron''s improvement in healthj 
his friends felt from the first that he ought to try a 
chiinge of air. Messolougbi is a flat, marshy, and pes- 
tilential place, and, except for purposes of utility, never 
would have been seleeted for his residence. A gentle- 
man of Zante wrote to him early in March, to induce 
him. to return to that Island for a time ; to his letter 
the followinfi: answer was received on the 10th : 

• ^^ I am extremely obliged by your offer of your country- 
house, as fi>r all ol^^ kindness, in case my health shoidd 
Mature my xemoval; but I cannot ^uit Greece while there 
19^ a ^faas^iSeof my.b9ii|ig of (even iuppated) utility^ — ^there- 
is a stake worth millions such as I am, — and while I can 
stand at all^ I must stand by the cause. While I say this, 
I am aware of the difficulties, and dissensions, and defects, 
of the Greeks themselves; but allowance must be made 
foT them by all reasonable people." 

. It may well be supposed after so severe a fit of ill- 
ness, and that in a grt$,% meajsut^ superinduced by the ' 
conduct of the troops he had taken into his pay and 
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fluted with the height of genefosity, that be was in no 
humour to ptnrsue his scheme against Lepanto^ — sup- 
posing that his Istlate of health had been such as to bear 
the &tigae of a aUnpaign in Greeoew The &diofeSy 
however, diewed some signs of repentknee, and oBered 
to place themselves at his Lordshipls cGsposaL They 
had, however, another objection to the nature of the 
service. In a letter which Colonel Stanhope wrote to 
Lord Byron on the 6th of Maroh^ ffem Athena^ he tells 
his Lordship that he had bivodackdd on the 21st of 
February in the hut of the Prefebt of the Lepanto 
district, who had just had a conference with^e ^aidson 
of that place. This man said, that if* Lord Byron 
would march there with a considerable folx^e, and fthe 
arrears due to the troops^ the fortress would be sur* 
rendered; and Colonel S. adds a pressings oitrealy that 
Lord Byron would proceed there immediately, and take 
advantage of this dii^x>»tion on the part of the .g^rri- 
scm. To this his Lordship has appoided;, tibia note r 
-^^^ The Suliotes have declxned majchiiig Agaxast Le^ 
panto, saying, that * they would not fight against stone 
walls.** Colonel 8. also knows their c(Hiduct here, in 
other respects, lately .""^-^We may conclude that the ex- 
pedition to Lepanto was not thought of after this time. 

This same letter, which communicated to Lord Byron 
the jhdiity with whidi Lepanto might be taken, also 
annoQlioed the intention of IJlysses (Odysseus) to si^m- 
mon a Congress of chiefs at Salona, to confer of a 
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made (7 uniting more closely the interests of Eastern 
and Western Grreeoe, and armn^g between them some 
method of strict co-operation; The whold of - these two 
districts are subordinate to thmr res]^tive govern- 
mentSy and aa< the Turkish anny was expected to come 
down, it was supposed by Odysseus that some plan of 
acting in concert might be hit upon, which would not 
only enable tfaem to resist the enemy with greats effect, 
but likewise rapidly advance the progress of civiUzation, 
and the audioiity of the government and constitution. 
Odyssieus, . who had the most influ^ice in Eastern 
€creece, and' was able to collect all the chiefs of his 
own district, was most desirous of prevailing upon 
MavRxx>rdatos and Lord Byron, who were all-powerful 
in the opposite territory, to be present at this Con- 
gress, which he proposed to hold at Salona, a town 
nearly on the confines of the two departments. Two 
agents were sent to persuade them to join in .the de- 
sign, aitd repair to Salona. Odysseus himself £ist 
despatdied Mr. Finlay ; and after him Captain Hum- 
juries went over to Messolonghi with all haste, by de*- 
^re of Colonel Stanhope. The latter succeeded. Ltord 
Byron, as may be supposed, was well disposed to the 
measure ; but his consent waa for some time held back 
by the Prince, who had reasons for not approving the 
Congress. Mavrocordatos was always avers^to meeting 
Odysseus, a man of a very different characte* fiiom him- 
self : nor did he relish the idea of Lord Byron^s qint- 
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tiiig l^e Mat ^of liis goyenaaeat. It was, however, 
aiqparenlly settkd -that both should attend at Saloitt, 
a» we learn .frcot a Iciter from bit Lordsh^ to Gdond 
Stanbapo^ ad) Athfell^y dieeotly acceptii^ theim^talida 
on the pirt^ofibolib) as well as: firpm aaother, daied 
the 22d March, to hia agent, of - whtck > the following 
is an extract: — * •» '. 

^^lo 8 lew dayft P. Mavrocordatod and ofiytelf, tiriiih a oo&-^ 
sidemUe escort, intend to proceed to didoiTa at' thti t^nest 
otf Ulysses and the lebie^ of Eastern Greece and* tetaiw 
meam^ offensive and defeoaiyeftr the ens!ilkig;«aiapfOgn« 
MfvrooordatM)^ is almost reeled by ^e f^wrC^ov^TCBiiE^^ 
to the Morea (to take the lead I rather ithink),. and t^f; 
have written to propose to me^ to go either ^ the MoxpL 
with him^ or to take the general direction of affairs in this, 
quarter with General Londos^ and any other I may choose 
to form a council. Andrea Londos is my old friend and 
acquaintance since we were in Greece together. It would 
be difficult to give a positive answer till the Salona imeet- 
iag is over ; but I am willing to serve them in any capacity' - 
they |dease, either commanding or commanded — ^it is mnch 
the same to me as long as I can be of any presumed nse to 
them. Excuse haste — it is late-^-and I have been several 
hours on horseback in a country so miry after the rains, diat 
every hundred yards brings you to a brook or ditch, of 
whose depth, width, colour, and contents, lioth my hofses ^d 
their riders have brought away many tokens*'' 

They did not, however, set out in a few days, as it 
seems to have been intfettded* In tbe'Cr^^rnpncfnt,. 
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whidi since Lord Byron^s arrival at Mesaolonglii had 
been (Ranged, the civil and island interest now great- 
ly prepondorated; and eimsec[n0fttly by 'it M^Xj6agtem 
aS oiiHtary chiefs was looked upoft with some jea;- 
loasy, and moat nnjnstly styled jui vbodniMitational mea^ 
sure. Mavrocordf&tos^i views vFete ■■ now those of the 
Grovemment ; so that, in addition to his private motives, 
ket i^ sjho a pulii^ic ijpt^p^t in withholding Lord Byion 
Aw^in SaloQia. , Vaii0u^ pretexts were iirged for delay.; 
funqng Qtheri;^ ^ether a true or a pretended one is not 
exactly asoertainedy a design of delivering up Messo^ 
longM^ to the Turks was alleged against the Suliotes* 
BM at l^st caitae Lord Byron's fatal illness, and all 
schemes of congresses and campaigns were for a time 
forgotlten in the apprehensions entertained for his Iife> 
£^d in t}ie, subsequent lamentations over his deaths 
t£p mee^9g took place at Salona, on the 16th of April : 
It^^vrpcorcjatos was not there; and Lord Byron wa^^ 
q^ his ^eatb-bed. 
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The last moments of great men ha^e always been a 
subject of deep interest, and are thoujght to be pregnaAl 
with instruction. Surely, if the death-bed of stiiy inan 
will fix attention, it is that of one upon whose most 
trifling action the eyes of all Europe have beien fixed lor 
ten years with an anxious and minute curiosity^ 'of 
which the annals of literature afford no preivibus ' (ex- 
ample. We are enabled to present our readers with a 
Very detailed report of Lord Byrotfs last illness. It is 
collected from the mouth of Mr. Fletcher, who has been 
for more than twenty years his faithful and confidential 
attendant. It is very possible that the accdunt may 
contain inaccuracies : the agitation of the scene may 
have created some confusion in the mind of an humble 
but an afiectionate friend : memory may, it is possible, 
in some trifling instances, have played him false : and 
some of the thoughts may have been changed either in 
the sense or in the expression, or by passing through 
the mind of an uneducated m^. But we are convinced 
of the general accuracy of the whole, and consider our- 
selves very fortunate in being the means of preserving so 
aifecting and interesting a history of the last days of 
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the greatest, and the truest poet, that England has for 
some time produced. 

^VMy master," says. Mr. Fletcher^ "continue^ hif( 
usual, custom of riding daily when . the weather would 
pcarmit, until the 9th of April. But- on that iU-fated 
day he got very wet ; and on. his return home his liord- 
ship changed the whole of his dress; but he had been 
too long in lus ii^etjtc]othes, and the cold, of which he 
had. complained m^rQ^. or . less . ever since we left Ce- 
jAalonia, made.' this, attack be more severely felt. 
Though rather feverish during the night, his Lordat^p 
skpt pretty well, but complained in the morning of a 
pain in his bones .and a head-ache : this did not, how.* 
eyer, preyenjt him. from taking a ride in. the afternoon, 
i/jrhich I grieve to say was his last. On, his return, my 
master, said that the saddle was not perfectly dry, frqm 
being so w:ejt the day before, and observed that he 
thought it had made him w:orse. His Lordship was 
again visited by the same slow fever, and I was sorry. to 
perceive, on the next morning, that his illness appear- 
ed to be increasing. He was.very low, and complained 
q£ not having. had any sleep, during the night. His. 
Lordship^s. appetite; was also quite gone. I prepared a 
little arrow-root, of M^hich he took three or four spoon- 
fuls, saying it was very go€!id, but could takenomore,« 
It was not till the third day, the 12th, that I began to 
be alarmed for my master. In all his former colds h^ 
always slqpt well, and yra9 never affected by this slo\ir 
fev^. I therefore went tQ Dr. Bnmq and Mr. MiUin- 
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gen^ the two. medical attei^cbmts, and inqaisad miftutdy 
into every ciroumstanoe connected with my nasfear's pra* 
•ant iltaeKs u hoth^tephiod that there was nk> dang^, and 
i'ttiight make nvytelf 'perfectly easy on the auhfect^ foir 
idl would be w^ ia a few days.--Thi8 wall «ti ihe IMu 
On the following diLy I Ibund iny laikstn* in mieh a atate^ 
ihat I could iibt feel happy witbodt Bupplifcating Aat 
he would sehd to Zante fear Dr. • ThuiaaB. ' A&ei exi 
jtiiessing my fears lest hid Lordafaipdiould -get worse; 
he desired me to considt the doctors; which I .dkl^ and 
was told thet^ was no oiccasion for caUihg in any .pavsoil, 
as they hoped all would be well in a few daya:^^Hefa 
I should remark, that his Lorddiip repeatedly said,' in 
the course of the day, he was sure the doctors did net 
iinder^tand his disease ; to which I answered, ^ IVien^ 
my Lord, have other advice by all means.' — * Theji^'tiell 
tiiie,' said his Lordship, ^ that it is only a Odmmon cold; 
which, you know, I have had a thousand tittiea.^--^ I ant 
siir^, my Lord,' said I, * that you never had one of ia 
sierious a nature/ — ^ I think I never had^' waa hia Lord* 
chip's answer. I repeated my su^icaticaia thiat Dr* 
Thomas should be sent for$ aa the Idth, and was agafai 
assured that my master wouM be better in -two or thi«e 
days.. After these confident assuhoices, I did not rtn^ 
my 'entreaties until it was too late. With respect to the 
nmdiidbies that were given to my ihaster, I could not 
j^enliade myself that those of astrong prnq^ative nditui^ 
wext the beat adapted for his oomplilint, conduding 
that, as he had nothing on his stomadi, die only eflfeet 
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would be to create pain : indeed dtis must have been 
the case* with a person in perfect heahh* -The whole 
nourishmeht taken by my master, for 'the iM: eight 
days^ consisted of a small quantity of broth at -two or 
tbi^ different times; and two spoonftiuls of arrow-^txit 
on the 18th, the. day before his death. The first time 
I heard. of these being any intention of bleeding hii 
Lordship was «d the 15tb, when It was jproposed by 
Br* Bruno, but objected to at first by my master, who 
asked Mr. MiUingen if there was any Tery great reasoii 
for taking blood B — The latter repUed that it might be 
of service, but added that it could be deferred till the 
next day ;-^and accordingly my master was bled in the 
li^t arm, on the evening of the 16th, and a pound <rf 
blood was taken. I observed at the time, that it had 
ft most inflamed i^pearance. Dr. Bruno now began. to 
say he- had'frequently urged my master to be bled, but 
that he always re&sed. A long dispute now arose about 
the time that had been lost, and the necessity of sending 
for mecheal assistaiice to Zante ; upon which I was in* 
formed, for the first time, that it would be of no use^ 
as my master would be better, oi* no more, before the 
arrival of t)r. Thomas. His Lordship continued to get 
worse : but Dr. Bruno said^ he thought letting blood 
• agam would saVe his life ; and I lost no time in telling 
my master how necessary it was to comply with 'th^ 
doctor's, wkhes. To dm he rqdied by saying, he Jeav^ 
ed they knew nothing about his disorder ; and tben^ 
stretchmg out his ami, smd, f Here^ take my arm, and 
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do whatever you like/ His Lordship continued to get 
Weaker; and oil the 17th he was bled twice in the mom* 
ingi an4 at. two o*clQck in the aftempon. The bleedr 
ing at both times was .follow^ by faipting-fits, and he 
would have fallen down more than once, had I not 
caught him in my arms. In .order to. prevent such an 
accident^ I took care not to let his Lordship stir without 
supporting him. On this day my master said to me 
twice, ^ I cannot sleep, and you well know I have noC 
been able to sleep for more than a week : I know,! 
added his Lordship, ^ that a man can only be a certain 
time without sleep, and then he must go mad, without 
any one being able to save him ; and I would ten .times 
sooner shoot myself than be mad, for I am not a&aid of 
dying,-^I am more fit to die than people think.' I do 
not, however, beUeve that his Lordship had any appre- 
bension of his fate till the day after, the 18th, when he 
said, ^ I fear you and Tita will be ill by ^tting up con-^ 
staiitly night and day.^ I answered, ^ We shall never 
leave your liordship till you are better.' As my master 
had a dight fit of delirium on the 16th, I took care to 
remove the pistols and stiletto, which had hitherto been 
k^t at his bedside in the night. On the 18th his Lordr 
ship addressed me frequently, and seemed to be very 
much dissatisfied with his medical treatment. I then 
said, ' * Do allow me to send for Dr. Thomas ;^ to which 
he answered, ^ Do so, but be quick. I am sorry I did 
not let you do so before, as I am sure they have mistidcen 
my disease. Write yourself, for I know they would not 
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like to see other doctors hera^ I did not lose a moment 
in obeying my master^s orders ; and on informing Dr« 
Bruno and Mr. MiUingen of it, they said it was very 
right, as th6y now liegan to be afrtud themselves. On 
returning to my master^s room, his first words were, 
* Have you sent ?' — * I have, my Lord,' was my answer; 
^pcm which he said, ^ You have done light, for I 
should like to know what is the matter with me«^ 
Although his Lordship did ncdL . a|2pear' to think his 
dissolution was so near, I could perceive he was getting 
weaker every hour, and he even began ta have occasional 
fits €£ delirium. He afterwards said, ' I now begin to 
iSiink I am seriously ill ; and, in ease I should be tak^ 
off suddenly, I wish to ^ve you several directions, 
which I h<^ you will be particular in seeing executed.** 
I answered I would, in case such an event came to pass; 
but expressed a hope that he would live many years, to 
execute. tJiem much better himself than I could. To 
^his my master replied, ^ No, it is now nearly over C 
and. then added, ^ I must tell you all without loong a 
mom^itr I then said^ ^ Shall I go, my Lord, and 
fe^h pen, ink, a^d paper?' — 'Oh, my God! no, you 
wiUMose too much time, and I have it not to spare, for 
my time is. now sbcHt,^ said \xif Lordship ; and irnme-* 
^d&sAely after, '.Now, pay attentio|iP His Lordship 
Ksomuoiced by saying ' You will be provided for/ I 
begged bim^ however, to jntxreed with tilings of moi^e 
^oDseqpenee. He then continued, ' Oh, my poor dear 

child i-riny dear Ada ! My God ! could I but have 

3 F 
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seen her ! Give her my blesdng — and my dear fa$,yst 
Augusta and her children ;— and you will go to Lady 

Byton, and say — tell her every thing ;-~you are 

friends with her.' His L6rdship appeared to be greatly 
affected at this moment. Here my master's v<»ce M\^ 
him, so that I could only catch a word at intervals ; but 
he kept muttering something very seriously for some 
time, and would often raise his voice and say, ' Fletcher, 
liow if you do not execute every ordar which I hate 
pven you, I will toiment you hereafter if possible.' 
Here I told his Lordship, in a state of the greatest per- 
plexity, that I had not understood a word o£ what, he 
said ; to which he replied; ' Oh, my God ! then all -is 
lost, for it is now too late ! Can it be possible you have 
not understood me ?'— * No, my Lord>' said I ; 'but! 
pray you to try and inform me once morc'-f* How am 
I ?' rejoined my master ; Mt is now too late, and all is 
over !* — I said, * Not our will, but God's be done !'— 
and he answered, ^ Yes, not mine be done — ^but I wiU 

try ' His Lordship did indeed make several efforts 

to speak, but could only repeaJt two or three words at a 
time— such as, ^ My wife ! my child ! my tdster !— yoii 
know all — ^you must say all — ^you know my wishes:' the 
rest was quite unintelli^ble. A consultiMion was now 
held (about noon), when it was determined to adminis- 
ter some Peruvian bark and wine. My master had now 
been nine days without any sustenance whatever, exciept 
what I have already mentioned. With the exception aC 
a few words which can only int^st those to whom they 
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were addressed, and which^ if required, I shall com- 
municate to themselves, it was impossible to understand 
ittiy thing his Lordship said after taking the bark. He 
expressed a wish to sleep. I at one time asked whether 
I should call Mr. Parry; to which he replied, * Yes, 
you may call him.** Mr. Parry desired him to compose 
himself. He shed tears, arid apparently sunk into a 
slumber. Mr. Parry went away, expecting to find him 
refreshed on his return — ^but it was the commencement 
of the lethargy preceding his death. The last words 
I heard my master utter were at six o'clock on the even- 
ing of the 18th, when he said, * I must sleep now;' 
upon which he laid down never to rise again ! — for he 
did not niove hand or foot during the following twenty- 
fotir hours. His Lordship appeared, however, to be 
in a state of suffocation at intervals, and had a frequent 
rattling in the throat : on these occasions I called Tita 
to assist me in raising his head, and I thought he seemed 
to get quite stiff. The ratthng and choaking in the 
throat took place every half-hour ; and we continued to 
raise his head whenever the fit came on, till six o'clock 
in the evening of the 19th, when I saw my master open 
fais eye§ and then shut them, but without showing any 
symptom of pain, or moving hand or foot. * Oh ! my 
Grod r I exclaimed, *I fear his Lordship is goneT 
The doctors then felt his |)ulse, and said, * You are 
right— he is gone !"^ 
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The Editor thinks it right to add here, from <<Tbe 
tixaminer,^ Dr. Bruno^s Answer to Mr. Fletcher's State- 
ment 

*' Mr. Fletcher has omitted to state, that on the second 
day of Lord Byron's ilhaess, his physician, Thr. Bruno, 
seeing the sudorific medicines had no effect, proposed 
blood-letting, and that his Lordship refused to allow it, 
and caused Mr. Millingen to be sent for, in order to 
consult with his physician, and see if the rheumatic fever 
could not be cured without the loss of blood. 

^^ Mr. Millingen approved of the medidnes preirimisly 
prescribed by Dr. Bruno, and was not c^qposed to tiie 
opinion that bleeding was necessary ; but he said to ins 
Lordship that it might be inferred till the next day^ 
He held this language for three successive days, while 
the other phyridan (Dr. Bruno) every day threatened 
Lord Byron that he would die by his obstinacy in not 
allowing himself to be Bled. Hiff Lordshq> ahf ays an*, 
swered, ^ You wish to get the reputation of curing my 
disease,-<^that is why you tett me it iff so seriouii; but 
I will not permit you to bleed me.** 

'' After the first consultation with Mr. MiUingeo, th^ 
domestic Fletcher asked Dr. Bruno how hiis LeardshipV 
<;ompkunt was going on. ? The physiciain' repl|^[ thsct^ 
if he would allow the bleeding, he would be eur^ iiif A 
few days. But the surgeon, Mr. Milling!»i, assifrcid 
Lord Byron, from day to day, that it could wait till to- 
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monow 'i and thus four days slipped away, during which 
the disease, for want of blood-letting, grew much worse.* 
At laigth Mr. Millitagenv seeing that the prognosticar 
tiaad which Dr. Bruno had made respecting Lord By- 
X^^% malady were moti^ ami more confirmed, uiged the 
necessity, of bleeding, and of no longer delaying it a 
moment. This caused Lord Byron, disgusted at finding 
that he could not be cured without loss of blood, to say 
that it seemed to him that th6 doctors did liot under- 
stapd his malady. He then had a man sent to Zante 
to fetdi Dtv Tliomas. Mr. Fletcher having mentioned 
thi«49 Dr* Bruno, the latter observed, that if his Lord- 
^ip would iOonsent to lose as much blood as was neces- 
sary, he would answer for his cure ;' but that if he 
delayed ai^ Icnager, or did not entirely follow his advice. 
Dr. Thcmas would not arrive in time :— in fact, when 
Dr. Thomas was ready to set out from Zante, Lord 
Byron was dead. 

** The pistols and stiletto were removed frcMn his 
Lordship^s bed,-r-not by Fletcher, but by the servant 
Tita, who was the only person that constantly waited 
on Lord Byron in his illness, and who had be^n ad- 
vised to take this precaution by Dr., Bruno, the latter 
having -perceived that my Lord had moments of de- 
lirium. 

>* Two days before the death, a consultation was held 
with three other doctors, who appeared to think that 
his Lordfihip'^s disease was changing from inflammatory 
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diathesis to languid, and they ordered duna*, opumi^ 
qad ammonia. 

^^ Dr. Bruno opposed this with the. greatest warmth, 
and pointed out to them. that, the symptoms were those, 
not of an alteration in the disease, but of a fever flying 
to the brain, which was violently attacked by it ; and 
that the wine^ the china, and the stimulants would kill 
Lord Byron more speedily than the complaint itself 
could ; while, on the other hand, by copious Ueedings 
and the medicines that had been taken before, he might 
yet be saved. The other physicians, however, were of 
a different (pinion; and it was then that Dr.. Bruno 
declared to his colleagues that he would have no further 
responsibility for the loss of Lord Byronj which he pro* 
nounced inevitable if the china were given him. In effect, 
after my Lord had taken the tincture, with some grains 
of carbonate of ammonia, he was seized by convulsicxis. 
Soon afterwards they gave him a cup of very strong 
decoction of china, with some drops of laudanum: he 
instantly fell into a deep lethargic sleep, from which he 
never rose. 

^^ The opening of the body discovered the brain in a 
state of the highest inflammation ; and all the six phy- 
sicians who were present at that opening were con* 
vinced that my Lord would have been saved by the 



* This is a Frenoh iena, sometimes used for the smilax cfaiiM,; 
but we have no doubt it means here the Jesuit's bark. 
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Ueediflig, "^hkk his .physieian Ih. Bruno had advised 
from the beginning with the most pressing urgency and 
the greatest firmness.'' F. B. 



Of Lord Byrcm^s friends in Greece, those whom one 
should have wished to have been present during his last 
illness were scattered about the country : Colonel Stan- 
hope was at Salona ; Mr. Trelawney arrived at Messo« 
longhi very soon after the fatal event. " With all my 
ao»ety,^ he says, in a letter written immediately after, 
and datedi Atessolonghi, ^' I could not get here before 
the third day* It was the second, after having crossed 
the- firpit great torrent, that I met some soldiers from 
Me88Qlonghi>r I< th^i.rode back and dema^ed of a stran- 
ger the news from Messoldnghi ; I heard nothing, more 
than ^ Lord Byron is dead^' and I passed on in gloomy 
^ehce.'^— It was at his desire that Dr. Bruno drew up 
his report of the examination of Lord Byron^s body. 
This report we shall here insert, though it has been 
printed in the newspapers. But, partly owing to the 
vagueness of the original, and partly to the translator's 
ignorance of anatomy, it has been hitherto perfectly un- 
intelligible. 

** 1. On opening the body of Lord Byron, the bones of 
the head were found extremely hard, exhibiting no appear- 
ance of suture, like the cranium of an octogenarian, so that 
the skoll had the appearaiKoe of one uniform hone: there 
seemed to be no diploe, and the sinus frontalis was wanting. 
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8. The dura mater was bo -firmly attao&ed to tfie iatemJ 
ponetes of the craiiiimi> that the reiterated attemjit^ ^ iw^ 
strong men were insufficient to detsush it^ a^d tl^ yoflsdft.of 
that membrane were completely injected with blood* It 
was united from point to point by membranous bridles to the 
pianuUer. 

3. Between the via mater and the conrolutionsof the brain 
were found many globules of air^ with exudation of lymph and 
numerous adhesions. 

4. The great falx of the dura mater was firmly attached 
to both hemispheres by membranous bridles^ and its Vessels 
were turgid with blood. .» . v 

5. On diridlng the medullary substance of' the Vriin, ^dim 
exudation of blood from' the minute vessels prtHkHsed^spedto^ 
of a bright red colour. An exti^pasa60B^>kbo|tl^d«B.'af 
bloody serum was found benesth the |iOfw. J^drtofi; Jtl^'dM 
bese of the hemisj^ereb ;> and in the twof >siqlenr ^rjliiftenl 
Tentrides a similar extrarasatioit was diso^ered i^ the base 
of the cerebeUunif and the usual effects of lyiflft^iwtqjt^ifMB wer^ 
c^bservable throughout th^ cerebrum* 

6. The medullary substance was in more than ordinary' 
proportion to the cortide, and of the usual consistency. The 
cerebrum and the cerebellum, without the membranes^ weigh- 
ed Olbs. (mediche)» 

7- The channels or sulci of the blood-vessels on the inteml 
KUr&ce of the cranium were more numerous than u8bs2» but 
smfliD. 

8. The lungs were perfectly healtfay> but of madi mdie 
tfUm orduiary volume igigdnHseUey 

'9. Between the pericai^ilaiti axed the heart there was abMi 
an: oiiiu:e of lymph^ and i^ heart iMH was of greater ttet 
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Ihaa usual; but its tnnscukr sulistanoe ' #i» extremely 
laccid. 

10. The liver was much smaller than usual^ as was also 
the gall-bladder^ which contained air instead of bile. The 
intestines were of a deep bilious hue> and distended with 
air. 

11. The kidneys were very laige but healthy, and the 
vesica relatively small. 

^^ Judging from the observations marked 2, 3, 4, 6^ 6, 
Ij IO9 and 11, the physician who attended Lord Byron 
eoncludes, that he mi^t probably have recovered ftom 
hi9 ilbiefis . bad he submitted to the loss of blood whidt 
was reoasEmeo^ed at. the commencement of the diseaser 
He thiniw^'fbowrever, that he csoi dedare with tolerable 
oertainty, from the appearances 1, 8, and 9, that bia 
Lordship 'oould not have sorrtved many years, cm ac 
count of his habitual exposure to the causes of disease^ 
both from his habitual mental exertkai, hia esBsesfiive 
occupation, and a constant state of in^lgestioB:? 

From this account of the examination of the body^ 
it is plain that Lord Byron died in consequence of in-< 
flammationof the brain; at least, if the appearances 4mUy 
were as described. The cause of the attack was clearly 
his exposure to wet and cold on the 9th of j^priJ. 9y 
this exposure fever was exdted. His brain was predis.» 
posed to disease, as is evident, from the attack of con* 
vulsion from which he wa^ scarcely yet recovered ; audi 
the fever cmoe produced^ exeitod' inflammation in the. 
brain the more readily cm ^account of the predispomtum 
to disease which had already been manifested in that 
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organ. That be might have been saved by early and 
copious bleeding, and other appropriate remedies, is 
certain. That his medical attendants had not, until it 
was too late to do any thing, any suspicion of the true 
nature of his disease, we are fully satisfied. Nothing 
is known of any intention to bleed until the 15th, that 
is, the 6th day of the disease, and then one of the medi- 
cal attendants expresses in a very vague manner his 
opinion of the remedy : " it might be of service, but it 
could be deferred till the next day." Could any nian, 
who was led by the symptoms to suspect -such a «tate of 
the organ as was revealed by inspection, thus speak? 
When Dr. Bruno, in his report, speaks of tak^g blood 
in the early stage **ih grande abbondanza;T he speaks 
instructed by dissection. Were we to place implicit con- 
fidence in the accuracy of the report of Lord Byron's 
attendant, we should doubt, from all the circumstances, 
his having proposed, in an early stage, copious bleed- 
ing to his patient, and his Lordship'^s refusal to submit 
to -the treatme'nt. He called his complaint a cold, and 
said the patient would be well in a few days, and no 
physician would propose copious bleeding under such cir- 
cumstances. It seems to us that Lord B3rron^s penetra- 
tion discovered their hesitation, and suspected the igno- 
rance- by which it was caused, and that his suspicion was 
but too well founded. Without further evidence we 
should disbelieve in the total obliteration of the sutures; 
and we may add, that all the inferences deduced from 
the alleged appearances in 1, 8, 9, &c. are absurd; they 
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do not affi>rd evidence enou^ to warrant the digfatest. 
conjecture relative to the length or the brevity of life. 
It is, however, but fair to add, that Lord Byron always 
had a very decided objection to being bled ; and Ihr. 
Bruno's own testimony, which we have already quoted^ 
ought to have its due weight. That Lord Byron should 
have had an insurmountable objection to bleeding is ex- 
traordinary, and it in some measure confirms what he 
himself used to say, that he had no fear of^ death, but 
a perfect horror of paia. 

Lord Byrra's death was a severe blaw to the people 
of Messolonghi, and they testified their sincere and deep 
sorrow by paying his remains all the honours their state 
could by any pos^bility invent and carry into execution. 
But a people, when really animated by the pasdion of 
grief, requires no teaching or marshalling into the ex- 
pression of its feelings. The rude and military mode in 
which the inhabitants and soldiers of Messolon^i, and 
of other places, vented their lamentations over the body 
of ^ their deceased patron and bene&ctor, touches the 
heart more deeply than the vain and empty pageantry 
of much more dvihzed states. 

Immediately after the death of Lord Byron, and it 
was instantly known, for the whole town was watching 
the event. Prince Mavrocordatos published the follow-^ 
ing proclamation, 
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'Ap. 1186;) 
nPOSflPlNH AIOIKHSIS THS EAAAAOS. 



*0 Aop$ NoiiX Bopm eariparn fr^fAtpov. its t^v cMof/yf. 

'^>jrpsi%wpw\MeviKWinip9XW 10 ^\Mpm» 

oXfltfV^ xa) oXo» /xixpof lutyiXoi^ avipi^ Koii yuvaine^^ 
nxi^ivoi euro rijv •^xAJ^iVy t Aija'jxovijo'arff to Yliff^a^ 

r^y ^d/av ^yavijce hafepovroos, xoii ei$ at/r^v eiroXiroypa^,' 
xa) iiri^otxziv s'otiepoiv sl^ev iv to Spffpev ij irepls'ot^iS va 
yey^ xa) ^'poo'cp^rtxa); avu^MTOxps rwv xivSumov t^. 

KftSfva; . /BXmi ifMrpis roS. rets vKowrlas vpi^ to J 
xoivov edipytirUt^ roS, x«j jx^c twavve f*^c vawf* xavtij 
ftff wyvifiAva xeu akffint^v ^ow^y y£^ Toy oyofca^^yt] 
f^epyffrqy* 
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Auv«fMf Tou uff-' a!p.314 xo) ^/U;« 15 'Oxr»j3/p/ot; 

Aiarorrffrair 

TO ftiyo^y jMcyovofao'ioy tou rsi^oti^ avrj^ r^^ II^Xmp;. 
37 Ka¥^mis (ft/« ro xttflc Afrroy^) xmti rh ii^Aiii». 

/3'.) '^OXx ret KOivA dvoupysMc, Si«^ rptls ^f^tpa; xart^ 

ir»XotWT«i rpo^5 xa) Uirf^xA' Kci vA kfkffwv rA jxoutf'ix^l 
Trftiyv^SiflCy ol aweiii^fs^ivo^ elg airig rag ijfMpcts X^P^'^f 
. vet iretwrovv ra fayoxoTM si$ ret xfeurOfKai>Jia^ xo) xMt 
iKK» cISo; xf ivov j^ffayrco/xaro;. 
S'.) N^ yiv^ 21 ii(i>ifctg Fevix^ wtvttfoplu. 
t\) Nc^ yevouv linxi^Siioi Se^orn; rl; 7Xajf ra; IxxXijO'ia;* 

'Ey MwoXoyylcp r^y 7 'AirptXXtttu 1824. 

T.^ S* A. M«upoxop2£ro;* 

'O Tpdif/kfAoerm^ 

Ffeipyio; np0el%# 



'Ex Tij; Twnypctiflag A. Mto-fcyico;. 
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(translation.) 

Art ^ 1185. Provisional Government of Western Greece* 

The present day of festivity and rejoicing is turned into 
one of sorrow and mourning. 

The Lord Noel Bpon departed thiis life at eleven o'clock 
last nighty after an iUhess of ten days ; his death b^ing caused 
by an inflammatory fever. Such w^ the effect of liis Lorid* 
ship's illness on the public mind^ that all classes liad forgot- 
ten their usual recreations of Easter^ even before the afflict- 
ing end was apprehended. 

The loss of this illustrious individual is undoubtedly, to be 
depldried by all Greece ; but it must be more espedally a sub- 
ject of lamentation at Messolonghi^ where his generosity has 
been so conspicuously displayed^ and of which he had even 
become a citizen^ with the ulterior determination of partid- 
pating in all the dangers of the war. 

Every body is acquainted with die beneficent acts of kia 
Lordship, and none can cease to hail his name as that of a 
real bene&ctor. 

Vniil, therefore, the final determination of the national 
Government be known.^ and by virtue of the powers with 
which it has been pleased to invest me : I liereby decree, 

1st. To-morrow morning at daylight, 37 minute-guns shall 
be fired horn the grand battery, being the number which cor- 
responds with the age of the illustrious deceased. 

2d. All th)e public offices, even to the tribunals, are to 
remain closed for three successive days. 
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3d.- All the shops^ except those in which provisions or 
medicines are sold^ will also be shut : and it is strictly 
eiyoined^ that every species of public amusement^ and other 
demonstrations of festivity at Easter^ may be suspended. 

4th. A general mourning will be observed for twenty-one 

.dfiys. • . 

5th. Prayers and a funeral service are to be offered up in 
all the churches. 

(Signed) A. Mavrocordatos. 

GlORGIUS pRAinis^ 
.. Given 4/t Messolongkii Secreiari^. 

this im dajfof April, I82i. 



There appears to have been considerable difficulty in 
fixing upon the place of interment. No directions had 
.been left by Lord Byron — and no one.cpuld speak 
as '.to die wishes he. might have entertained on the 
point. After the embalmvienty : the .first 9tep was j;o 
send tibie.body.to Zante^ where the authoifities were 
to decide as to itis ultimate destination. Lord Sidney 
Osborne, a relation of Lord Byron by marriage, the 
Secretary of the Senate at Corfu, repaired to Zante to 
meet it. It was his wish, and that of some others, that 
his Lordship should be interred in that island— -a pra- 
positioh which was received with indignation and most 
decidedly opposed by the majority of the English. By 
one it was proposed that his remains should have been 
deposited in the temple of Theseus, or in the Parthenon, 
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at Athens ; and as some ixnportaiioe might hare been at- 
tached to the circumstance by the Gieeks, and as there 
is something consolatory in the idea of Lord Byron 
reposing at last in so venerable a spot, thus re-oon- 
secrating, as it were, the sacred land of the Arts and the 
Muses, we cannot but lament that the measure was .not 
listened to. Ulysses sent an express to Messolonghi, 
tQ solicit that bis ashes might be laid in Athens; the 
body had then, however, reached Zante, and it appear^ 
ing to be the almost unanimous wish of the English 
that it should be sent to England, for public burial in 
Westminster Abbey or St; PauPs, the Resident of the 
Island yielded; the Florida was. taken up tat that 
purpose — and the whole English public know the fe% 
suit. 

It was not only at Messolonghi, but throoghoal liie 
whole €^ Greece, that Ae death of Lord Byron Wat ftit 
as a calamity in itself, and a bad omcai fer the futune. 
Loi4 Byrdn nt^csit to the Giedbs not under the sam6~ ekf* 
cumstanoes that any other man of equal geniua tiif^ 
have dbne. He had been the poet of Oreece-^^move 
thiin any other man he had turned the attention of Eu- 
rope on Modern Greece. By his eloquent and sfOiib* 
stilting strains, he had himsdtf powerfully co-operated 
Jn rainng the enthusiasm of regeneration which now 
reigns in Greece. All this gave to his arrival there, to 
use the phrase of a letter written while he was expected^ 
something like the character ^^of the coming of a Mea« 
aiah,^ Proportionate, doubtless, was the disaj^ioii^ 
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xnent, grief, and depression, when his million ended 
.before he bad effected any thing of importance. — For- 
tunately the sucdess of Greece depends not upon the 
efforts of any BiD«le man. Her fortune is sure, and must 
be made by the force of uncontrollable drcvunstaoees ; 
by the character of the country, by the present ignorance 
%id the former brutaUtyof its oppressors, by Greek in- 
genuity, dexterity, and perseverance, traits stamped upon 
them by ages of servitude, now turned with i^] spirit of 
stern revenge upon those who. made such qualities 
.necessary — ^by the fortunate accidents which kept a host 
of consummate generals in the character of bandit 
robbers and shepherd chiefs, walching the moment when 
diey might assume a more generous trade, and on a 
larger scale revenge the wrongs of a race of mountain- 
warriors. — By these, and a multitude of other causes 
which might be enumerated, the fate of Greece is cer- 
tain. We repeat with the most earnest assurance to 
those who still doubt, and with the most intimate know- 
ledge of all the facts which have taken place, that the 
ultimate indepefidence of Greece is secure. The only 
question at stake is the rapidity of the events which may 
lead to so desirable a consummation — so desirable to 
those who delight in the happiness and improvement of 
mankind — so delightful to those who have the increased 
prosperity of England at heart. It is here that Lord 
Byron might have been useful ; . by healing divisions^ 
by exciting dormant energies, by ennobling and ce 

3 G 
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lebriiting the cftuse^ he might perlmps have accelerated 
the progress of Greece towards the wished-for goal. 
But eveti heire, though his life was not to be spared, his 
dteth may be useful'-die death-place of such a man 
must be in itself illustrious. The Greeks will liot des- 
pair when tliey think how great a sacrifiod has beeh 
made for them : the eyes of all Europe are turned to 
the spot in which he breathed his last. No man who 
knows that Lord Byron^s name and fame were morfe 
uniyers^ thati those of any other then or now existing', 
can be indifferent to the cause for which he spent his 
last eaer^es — on which he bent hift last thoughts — the 
cause for wluch he died. 
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FUNERAL ORATION ON LORD NOEli BYRON, 

COMPOSED AKD DELIVERED 

AY M* 8PIJIIDION TRIGOUPI. 

r 

{Prmied Igf Order ^ Government.) 

Mesaoiongkif iOth AfrU, 
Thursday in Easier Weeky 1824. 

UNLObKBD-Fok evettt ! deplorable misfortune ! Btjft a 
short time has elapsed since the people of this deeply 
sujGPerrng country welcomed, with unfeigned joy and 
open arms, this celebrated individual to their bosoms ; 
to^ay, overwhelmed with grief and despair, they bathe 
his funeral couch with tears of bitterness, and mourn 
over it with inconsolable aMiction. On Eastel* Sunday, 
the happy salutation of the day, ** Christ is risen,'' re- 
mained but half pronounced on the Hps of every Greek ; 
and as they met, before even congratulating one another 
on the return of that joyous day, the universal demand 
was, ** How is Lord Byron ?^ Thousands, assembled in 
the spacious plain outside of the city to commemorate 
the sacred day, appeared as if they had assembled for 
the sole purpose of imploring the Saviour of the world 
to restore to health him who was a partaker with us in 
our present struggle for the deliverance of our native 

land. 

3 G 9 
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And how is it possible that any heart shiCHild re- 
main unmoved, any lip closed upon the present oc* 
casion ? Was ever Greece in greater want ol assistance 
than when the ever-to-be-lamented Lord Byron, at tbe 
peril of his life, crossed over to Messolonghi ? Then, 
and ever since he has been with us, his libeifal' hand has 
been opened to our necessities— necessities which oig: 
own poverty would have otherwise rendered irremediaUe. 
How many and much greater benefits did we not ex- 
pect from him !— and to^ay, alas ! to-day, the unrelent- 
ing grave closes over him and our hopes ! 

Residinig out of Greece, and enjopng all the pleasures 
and luxuries of Europe, he might have contributed 
materially to the success of our cause, without coming 
personally amongst us ; and this would have been suffi- 
cient for us, — for the well-proved ability and profound 
judgment of our Governor, the President of the S^iate, 
would have ensured our safety with the means so sup- 
plied. But if this was sufficient for us, it was not so for 
Lord Byron. Destined by nature to uphold the rights 
of man whenever he saw them trampled upon ; born in 
a free and enlightened country ; early taught, by reading 
the works of our ancestors, (which indeed teach all who 
can read them,) not only what man is, but what he ought 
to be, and what he may be — he saw the persecuted and 
enslaved Greek determine to break the heavy chains with 
which he was bound, and to convert the iron into sharp- 
edged swords, that he might regain by force what force 
had torn from him ! He (Lord B.) saw, and leaving 
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atU the pleasures of Europe, he came to sbare our suffer- 
ings and our hardships ; assisting us, not only with his 
wealdi, of whieh he was profuse ; not only with his judg- 
ment, of which he has given us so many salutary ex- 
amples ;— hut with his sword, which he was preparing 
to uQsheath agdinst our barbarous and tyrannical oppres- 
sors. He came, in a word, according to the testimony of 
those" who were intimate with him, with the determination 
to die in Greece and for Greece I How, therefore, can 
we do otherwise than lament with heartfelt sorrow the 
loss of such a man ! How can we. do otherwise than 
bewail it as the loss of the whole Greek nation ! 

Thus far, my friends, you have seen him liberal, 
generous, courageous— a true Fhilhellenist ; and you have 
seen him as your benefactor. This is, indeed, a sufficient 
cause for your tears, but it is not sufficient for his honour ; 
it is not sufficient for the greatness of the undertaking 
in which he had engaged. He, whose death we are 
now so deeply deploring, was a man who, in one great 
branch of literature, gave his name to the age in which 
we Hve : the vastness of his genius and the richness of his 
fancy did not permit him to follow the splendid though 
beaten track of the literary fame of the ancients ; he 
chose a new road— a road which ancient prejudice had 
endeavoured, and was still endeavouring, to shut against 
the learned of Europe : but as long as his writings live, 
and they must live as long as the world exists, this 
road will remain always open ; for it is, as well as .the 
other, a sure road to true knowledge. I will not detain 
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you at the present time by expreasing all tfa^ res^t 
and enthusiasm with whieh the perusal of his ^mtiiigft 
has always inspired me, and whieh indeed I feel xmaidi 
more powerfully now than at any other |)mod. The 
learned men of all Europe celebrate hkn, and h«,ve 
celehrated him ; and all ages wiU celebrate the poel of 
our age, for he was bom for all Europe and for all Bg^^ 

One consideration occurs to me, as striking and tr«ie aa 
it is applicable to the present ^ate of our country : liatoei 
to it, my friends, with attention,^ that you may make it 
your own, and that it may become a generally aeknow- 
ledged truth. 

There have been many great and aplen&d M^n^ 
in the world, but few have been the epoc&i cxf their true 
glory: one phenomenon, I am indlined to bdkve, is 
wanting in the history of these nationsj-^-and one, t^ 
possibility of the appearance of which the att^consid^cmg 
mind of the philosopher has much doubted. Almost all 
the nations of the world have fallen from the hnj^ds of 
one master into those of another; aome h^ve been 
benefited, others have been injured by the change ; but 
the eye of the historian has not yet seen a natip^ en- 
slaved by barbarians, atid more particularly by barbarilH;i& 
hKrted for ages m their soil— has not yet aeeny I say, such 
a people throw off their slavery unasasted and ^ope. 
This is the phenomenon ; add kiow, for the first ti^ae in 
the history of the World, we witness it in Greece — yes, in 
Greece alone ! The philosopher bdioldis it frein a£f^r, 
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and bk doubts aise disaipftted ; the^ historian sees it, and 
piepwes his ciutipn of it a$ a new event in the fortynea 
af nations ; the statesman sees \t, ^nd becomes move, ob- 
servant and more on his guard. Such is th^ extra- 
oedinarj time in which we live. My friends, the in- 
surrection of Greece is not an ^>Qch of our nation alone ; 
it is on epoch of all naticms : for, as, I before observed, 
it is. a phenomenoii which stands alpne in the political 
hiaftory of naiiom. 

The great mind of the highly gifted and much lament- 
ed Byron observed this phenomenoD, and he wished to 
unite his name with our glory. Other revolutions have 
happened vol his time, but he did not enter into any of 
thfim — he did not assist any of tbcm; for their character 
and nature were totally di£Perent: the c^use of Grei^ce 
alone was a cause worthy of him whom all tbp learpec^ 
[men] of Europe oelebrate. Considetr then, my firiends, 
consider the time in which you hve — in what a struggle 
you are engaged; consider that the glory of past ^ges 
admits not of dunparison with yours: the friendi of 
Kberty, the philanthropists, the philosophers ol aU 
nations, and especially of t\x^ enUghtened ^d generous 
English nation, congratulate ymi, and from afar r^oice 
with you ; all animate you ; axid the poet cf our age, 
already crowned with immortality, emulous of your 
glory, came personally to your shores, that he might, 
together with yourselves, wash out with his blood the 
ngwrks of tyranny from our polluted soil 
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Bom in the great capital of England,''^ his descent 
noble, on the side of both bis father and his mother, 
what unfeigned joy did his philhellenick heart feel, whea 
our poor city, in token of our gratitude, inscribed his 
name axmmg the number of her citizens ! In the agonies 
of death ; yes, at the moment when eternity iqf^^^oed 
before him ; as he was lingering on the brink of mortal 
and immortal life; when all the material world appeared, 
but as a speck in the great works of Divine Omnipotence ; 
in that awful hour, but two names dwelt upon the lips 
of this illustrious individual, leaving all the world beades 
— the names of his only and much beloved daughter, 
and of Greece: these two names, deeply engraven on 
his heart, even the moment of death could not efiace. 
" My daughter r he said ; " Greece r he exclaimed ; 
and his spirit passed away. What Grecian heart will 
not be deefij lafiected as often as it recalls this 
moment i 

Qur tears, my friends, will be grateful, very grateful 
to his shade, for they are the tears of sincere affection ; 
but much more grateful will be our deeds in the cause rf 
our country, which, though removed from us, he will 
observe from the heavens, of which his virtues have 
doubtless opened to him the gates. This return alone 



* This translation i^ by a Greek at Messolonghi^ from the 
originid modem Greek Gazette. No alterations have been made> 
though a few sagged themselves ; one of which is^ that Lord 
Byron was not bom in London. 
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does he' require from us for aU his munificence; thii^ 
reward for his love towards us; this consolation for hisr 
sufferings in our cause ; and this inheritance for the loss 
of liis.inyaluable life. When your exertions, my friends, 
shall have liberated us from the hands which have 
so long h^ld us down in chains ; from the hands which 
have torn from bur arms, our property, our brothers, 
our children;— ^ then will his spirit rejoice, then wffl hi» 
shade be' satisfied ! — ^Yes, in that blessed hoiir of our 
freedom, the Archbishop will extend his sacred and free 
hand, and pronounce a blessing over his veneratcfd tomb ; 
the young warrior sheathing his sword, red with the 
blood of his tyriemnical oppressors, will strew it with 
laurel ; the statesman will consecrate it with his oratory ;: 
and the poet, resting upon the marble, will become 
doubly inspired : the virgins of Greece (whose beauty- 
our illustrious fellow-citizen Byron has celebrated in 
many of his poems,) without any longer fearing con-' 
tamination from the rapacious hands of our oppressors^ 
crowning their heads with garlands, will dance round it, 
and sing of the beauty of our land, which the poet oi 
our' age has already commemorated with such grace 
and truth. But what, sorrowful thought now presses 
upon my mind ! My fancy has carried me away ; I had 
pictured to myself all that my heart could have desired ; 
I had imagined the blessing of our Bishops, the hymns: 
and laurel crowns, and the dance of the virgins of Greece 
round the tomb of the benefactor of Greece ;^-^but this 
tomb will not contain his precious remains ; the tomb 
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will resmn ^mA * but n few 4f^ys more will hi» hody 
remain on the is^^ of o^r \jb^^ — (^ l^a pew 9l^)imx 
coimtry ; it cftOiEK^t be ^yen ov^ to qi|ir arn^s; it mxutt bei 
borne to his own native land, whi^h ia^ hoDoured by bk^ 
biftk. 

Oh Daughter ! most dearly beloved by bin^, yoi^: 
arms wiU receive him ; ycvur tears w^U bfithe the tomb 
which sh^U cQ^taan \a& body;— and the tears of the 
Qirpbans of Gre^e will b^ shed over the urn cont;aining 
his precious heart, and over all the land e>f Grreece^ fpr 
^1 the l^nd pf Gree^ is hisi tomb. As in the last 
moment of h^s life you and €rree<^ were alone in hia 
heart and upon hi^ lips, it ws^ but just that ^ (Greece) 
should retain a share of the precious remains. Mes- 
sfidonghi, bis country, will ever watch ewer and protect 
with all her strei^h the urn cpnt^ning his venerated 
heart, as a symbol of his love towards us. All Greece^ 
clothed in mourning and inconsolable, accompanies the 
procession in which it is bon^; all ecclesia^ical, civil ^d 
milkairy h^moursf tittepd it; all his feUow-citizens of 
Messolonghi and felWwr<¥>Mntrym^n of Greepe follow it^ 
crowning it with th^r grttUiM}? a^ Iv^wing it w;th 
their tears ; it is blessed by the JHQHS b^^edictipna and 
prayers of our ArcbbWipp, Si*}?^!^ wd ajl oijyr Clergy. 
JuBaxxky noble Lady ! hem t^t chiefit^i^ bore it on tl^ir 
idiouldbrs, and carried it to the church ; thousands of 
Gceek soldiers lined tlj^ w^ $b?<»i|^ ¥hi^h it p§fseds 
with the muzzles of th^ muskets, ^i^rhf^l^ h^^ 4|^ftrQ3ff»d 
so many tyraiuls, points towards tlli# g3b*Qund, 9S thosjLgh 
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they would war against that e^Uth which was to deprive 
them for ever of the sight of their benefactor ; — all this 
crowd of soldiers, ready at a moment to march against 
the implacable enemy of Christ and man, surrounded 
the funeral couch, and swcfe never to forget the sacri- 
fices made by your Father for i^, and never to allow the 
spot where his heart is placed to be trampled upon by 
barbarous and tyrannical feet. Thousands of Christian 
voices were in a moment heard, and the temple of the 
Almighty resounded with supplications and prayers that 
his venerated remains might be safely conveyed to his 
native land, a,nd that his soul might rest where the 
righteous alone find rest. 



APPENDIX. 
ODE TO THE MEMORY OF LORD BYRON, 

FAOM A GREEK JOURNAL. 



*GJ^ elf TW AOjpS Bupoavei. 
'Ekeyeleu 

Tou$ Xajx^rpouj Zfivovg t?^ vlxyjs ouplvoov, 
KXavdfioOif ^^ei ijpoociov 6 arparls 

Tlixpcos XwolIvt* Oil tpt;%ati rm hX^Jijiyteiv 
T* axoiii fiaxpodeu xou %cLip r)^pig, 

*0 ^/Xo^ ^Xfl?, tX^v fi^XK Tov eKov, 
^Sxonrrouv xXulovreg tgv ra^ov o^oD. 

'I$ou TO riXo^ evdo^eov k\7rlB<ov 

Kjoi TO TpoiFeuov ^avirov cxKi^pou, 

'HxSf Vfli kfMrveoa-* 00$ aXXoj Tvprcuos, 

£!^ xaSs rrrfiog iroXefMoy IpyJUiv 
nx^v ^eu! 6 Bap$o^ IXicifret^ fMtrxicos 

'X2^ Zivlpoy xeiT vk \M<T[Lii pi^eyaKoos 
T^y KOpv^^v jxot/o'ixof; JJctfvaa'a'oVy 

NOv 9rp09ro$wv fie!pov(rarov to xaXXo^ 
rivo)} TO ^^iv[;' avifjLOv afo^pou* 

*EXXa^ ! lav to a-»fJMT i) 'AyyX/a 

EM^ MoucTfiov CO fjLVjrepu yXvxeloty 
Elvoti TExvov /Xrov 6 vios rm Mouo'cpi^, 

Karafpovoov rm epdroov tovs ^pY^vovs 

'HSov^f ftijv SLXOucov jijv ^vijv, 
'EfJ^T*. g&o ^pcoflov TOUf xivStJvcyj - 
ufov 01$ ep^ ^poMOV fif jyjv yr,v. 
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TRANSLATION. 

FROM THE LITERABY GAZETTE. 



Victorious hymns no longer court the ear ; 

The hosts of Greece the clouds of grief oppress ; 
The hardy warrior drops th' unwonted tear. 

And distant foes exult at our distress. 

He came to succour — but, alas ! how soon 
With him the light of all our prospects fled ! 

Our sun has sought the darkness of the tomb. 
For Byron, friend of liberty, is dead ! 

A new Tyrtieus gladden'd all our land. 

Inspiring ev'ry soul with ancient fire ; 
But now, alas! death chills his friendly hand. 

And endless silence sits upon his lyre. 

So some fair tree which waved its shady head. 

And graced the heights where £Euned Parnassus join'd. 

Is torn by tempests from its earthy bed. 
And yields its beauties scattered to the wind. 

Oh, Grreece I should England claim her right to lay 
His ashes where his valiant sires have lain. 

Do thou, sweet mother of the Muses ! say 
That thou alone those ashes shouldst retain ! 

domestic joy he nobly sacrificed. 

To shun the path of pleasure was his doom — 
These for heroic dangers he despised ; 

Then Greece, the land of heroes, he his tomb ! 



i cu ) 



LAST LINES COMPOSED BY LORD BYRON. 



Mettolongki, Jannaty 2^, 18S4. 

" ON THIS DAY I CCnPlBTS MT THIKTY'SilXliB YISAn.' 



* 

'Tis time this heart should be unmoved^ 

Since others it has ceased to move ; 
Yet, though I cannot be beloved, 

iStill let me love. 

My days are in the yellow leaf. 

The Bowers and fruits of love are gone, — 
The worm, the canker, and the grief, 

A^e mine akme. 

The fire that in my bosom preys 
Is like to some volcanic isle ; 
No torch is kindled at its blaze — 

A fmittil ^e. 

The hope, the fears, the jealous care, 
• Th* exalted portion of the pain 
And power of love, I cannot share. 

But w6Ar the ehain. 

Bnt 'tis not here — ^it is not here — 

Such thoughts should shake my soul ; nor now- 
Where glory seals the hero's bier. 

Or binds his brow. 
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The sword, the banner, and the field. 

Glory and Greece around us see ; 
The Spartan borne upon his shield 

Was not more free. 

Aw^ke ! not Gireece^i-Bhe is aWftke — 

Awake my spirit ! — think through whom 
My life-blood tastes its pcu'ent lake. 

And then strike home ! 

I tread reviving passions down. 

Unworthy manhood — ^unto thee 
Indifferent should the smile or frown 

Of beanty be. 

If thou regret thy youth, why live ? 

T&e land of honourable death 
fc hferte— ^up to the field and give 

Away thy breath ! 

Seiek out — ^l^ss often ^ught than found — 

A soldier's grate, for thee the best ; 
Then look around, and choose thy ground. 

And take thy rest. 



THE END. 
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